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CHAPTER I 




Darrow’s Is Different 

Had it not boon for those tidy little 
yellow notes cut thriftily eight to a 
6beet of copy-paper and distributed 
free on Saturday to the staff at Dar- 
row's New and Second-Hand Book¬ 
shop, we should never have begun 
Mouday morning In the stute of ten¬ 
sion which wns so approprlte a com¬ 
mencement for that portentous day, 
nor should we have ended the whole 
f the Colfax bookplate In such 
ot glory. But Mr. Roberts, our 
statistical Caledonian manager, 
noted that on each morning ol 
preceding week an average of nine 
members of the staff had punched the 
| time-clock between five and sixteen 
| minutes past nine, and he had conelud 
I ed that the reason could not always 
have been the ''Difference In Clocks," 
the "Subway Block," or the "Alarm 
That Never Went Off at All"—Impor¬ 
tant features as these ull are of mod 
ern commercial elvlllzak'on. Conse¬ 
quently, at noon on Saturday he had 
broadcast a general storm-warning In 
the language of diplomacy, or, to be 
more plain-spoken, on yellow notes en 
closed In our pay-envelopes. I tran- 
acribe my copy: 

[^Typewritten) *»*' 

"Miss Conetauce Fuller: 

I “Nine o’clock Monday please 1 

"Thomas Alexander Roberts.” 


1 believe that every morning when 
1 enter the silent shop I must uncon¬ 
sciously breathe a prayer of thanks¬ 
giving that, although life is by no 
means always May, ul least I belong 
in Darrow's. I started selling books 
before it got to be a "New Career for 
Women,” with courses on how to do It. 
and then obtained, through the college 
[ employment bureau, a position In Har¬ 
row’s. A bright young wotnnn was 
wanted, "to assist.” And at what, 
pray, could one assist In a bookshop 
except at selling books? At least, so 
1 reasoned. The Idea of doiug so 
struck me with great force, though It 
struck me alone. On hearing that Dar 
row’s had hired me, my mother ex 
claimed: "Dear child. I’m so happy 
fur you I I always wunted to work In 
a store; but had I breathed the fact at 
your age, I’d have been put out iu the 
snow a la * ‘Way Down East’ ” My 
■hethei said: "How much are you go 
log to get? .Strike for n rnlse.” And 
By dear father on learning that I do 
Blued to hang around his neck like a 
'beautiful w\niunly millstone, was 
noblest ol all, for he merely remarked. 
"Well, narrows Is different.’* 

I It is, Indeed. Nope bui that over¬ 
worked adjective describes It. There 
jure many bookshops, bui there Is oo 
Other quite like Darrow’s. It Is an 
Ipa.vis In the desert of a rushing, pro 
sale business neighborhood, unnffect 
edly picturesque. Sixty years ago, the 
building was a vast, comfortable cor 
oer dwelling, with a stable, doubtless 
B n of fat Imrses, down the side street. 
Now that stable is the shipping room; 
;and where the ground-floor dining 
hfoom used hospitably to receive a 
dozen guests an evening In addition to 
the 1860-size family, Marrow s book 
shop today receives Its customers. The 
k bop also extends over the site of the 
Old kitchen, pantry, and store rooms, 
and the upper reaches of Its lofty 
walls Inclose the old-time first-story 
parlor. 

■ Every new customer coming in pusi 
my desk beside the front door gasps 

lit the noble spread of the book shelves 
filfom floor to ceiling on the long north 
Bind south walls, with a gallery run 
Bug around them al halt their height 
He will find fiction on the tables. 
Bandanl works on the walls, classified 
subject-colledions in the alcoves. He 
may view al leisure the tine collec¬ 
tions of old prints and engravings 
which ornament the gallery railings, 
and In which we do a considerable 
Business. And he will certainly ad 
Wire his own reflection In the hrlght 
brass cage of our little elevator al the 
rear of the central uisle, which It fs 
the chief Joy of Ulysses S. G Jackson, 
our elderly colored Janitor, to polish 
If necessary, to the neglect ol his olh 
er dalles. 

I it was with Ulysses, as usual, that 
■exchanged my first greeting on arriv¬ 
ing at the bookshop that famous Mon 
day, For thirty years Harrow? and 
every Individual and circumstance con 
noeted with It had constituted Ulysses 
I'll fe. Ills chief passion, besides brass 
■polishing. was that thrilling daily 
Bhgazlne entitled "Daily Snapshots,' 
which, a? everybody knows, consists 
ol three quarters pictures and one- 
quarter 14-point type, and ivhkn fea 
tores with double spreads such im 
portntu news Items as "Right Arm **t 
Statesman's Divorced Wife Found In 
Well." He now folded up his las' 
[dust cloth and approached me solemn 
ly. drawing a copy of this Journal 
from beneath his sweater. 

■‘You’ve been out early ror the pa 
per. Ulysses.” 

»“Yas’m. Does you want to see It?’ 

■ "Yes, what’s the news this morn 
‘log?” For twenty four hours the coun 

try must have been _Inconveniently 
Mree from crimes of extraordinary vio 
■nee; the editors of “Snapshots" had 
been reduced to using for a front-page 
sensation scientific observations ot 
Best visiting foreign headliner, which 
were summed up in the caption: 
■psychic Expert DcliiivoM-i Next 
World.” 

■Cain t he no worse’n this one." re 
marked Ulysses. 

■"Wlmt’s the matter, Ulysses? Have 
■ruu got rheumatism?” 

»"NVni. I ain’t got no rheumatism. I 
got a message. Somep’n bad’s go’n 

Bflppen.” 

■Pshaw, Ulysses I something hod’s 
■ways going to happen.” 
gNo’m, you’re hiding from yourself, 
Miss Fuller: somep’i bod’s go’n’ hap 
> pen. I knows It.” 

■Whut had thing do you think’s go 
png fo happen?” 

Ulysses debated silently, Ids mouth 
■rved Into a crescent, points down 
.The contemplation oi some concrete 
Bias trap he seemed to cheer him. 
^Firally he murmured simply: 

"i dun no. Maybe Mist’ Darrow’s 
Jfcb’ri’ lose some money.” 

1 was much tickled by the fancy. U 


By AGNES MILLER 


WNU Service 

C t>7 The Century Co, 


Mr. Hurrow did lose some loney, it 
would be powerful bad luck for every 
body In the bouse, since, to tell the 
painful truth, Mr. Harrow wns not a 
remarkably good loser oi anything, 
particularly money. 

"Oil, I hope not!" I sighed. 

“Yhs’iii, flint’s right; I does, too," 
agreed Ulysses, heartily. 

His poise quite restored, he picked 
up the "Pictorial” and moved off to 
polish the alcove bookcases. 

It was a pleasant side of my work 
that my own special hobby became a 
knowledge of bookplates. Whenever 
i could discover and Identify a new 
one, and sell it to some one who liked 
it, 1 was more thau happy. But cer 
trinly fhere could never have been 
an apparently more unlikely morning 
than that of our famous Monday for 
bringing to light h real treasure 
among bookplates. Nothing was In 
my mind except my very important 
Indexing job as I set about assembling 
my catalogue cards, Just as the van 
guard of punctual arrivals began to 
pour In. 

Heading the procession came Mr. 
Roberts, tall, gaunt, keen-eyed. One 
by one they raced past me with the 
typical Monday business “Good morn 
Ing”—smile, grouch, resignation. Then 
a loud click sounded as one by one 
they punched the time-clock Just In 
side the shlpping-toom door In the 
rear hall, to the right of the elevator 
shaft 

Miss Wilkes, our "dean of women," 
her new wistaria velvet fall hat 
perched like an Imperial Russian cor¬ 
onet on her stiffly waved gray hair, 
showed all her teeth and addressed 
me as "Dear." I hoted with Interest 
that contrary to her custom—for In 
her exalted position she mingled not 
with the herd, and well-known social 
ambitions made her quite inaccessible 
—she was escorting a lanky and silent 
but astonishingly oretty young stran 
gor, who had the largest heed of soft 
wavy chestnut bobbed hair and the 
thickest war-paint I had ever beheld 
in a long nnd tolerant experience. 

While awaiting the elevator, Miss 
Wilkes abandoned her convoy, to greet 
Mr. Edward (’ase, the shop manager 
Miss Wilkes highly approved of Mr 
Hose. He was n bachelor In the late 
forties, he lived at a club, he always 
displayed fine raiment on Ids tall, well- 
built person, and wns altogether to 
her taste, being deemed the most 
dashing, if not daredevil figure In our 
select community. 

He was a member of the group 
about whom legends had grown up 
He was more or less traveled and had 
polished manners, so he could be con 
venlently provided with a past in for 
eigq parts by those determinedly ro 
* mantle; nnd there were few to con 
tradlct these dreamers, for Mr. Case 
was the ranking employee, next to 
Ulysses, in length of service, and no¬ 
body really knew a great deal about 
him. 1 once had suggested that tills 
was probably because there wasn’t u 
great deal to know, as the poor man 
was the only conventional person on 
the staff. 

My other colleagues, who arrived 
briskly lu due season, were: Daisy 
Abbott, outwardly u fair, frail flower, 
bui really pretty hard-shelled Emily 
James, plain and thoroughly seawor¬ 
thy; and George Henry Hihdin, a nice 
lad who when in France had got «o he 
liked to read, a Red Cross Indy In a 
hospital library having unwillingly 
given him a lead toward a career 
which he had speedily proceeded to 
follow when he came back with his 
helmet. 

Our select clerical force entered 
and betook themselves to regions 
above. Mr. Riggs, the stout head ship 
ping clerk, dashed in distractedly. 

"Mr Roberts come yet?" I’m short- 
handed ; one of my men’s down sick 
and the other's still off on his wedding 
trip—drat /him!—and them govern 
meut bonks laying a mile deep In yon 
der!” 

And then arrived Mr. Darrow him 
self, for even he came early that morn 
Ing, as an example. Very short and 
stout, stiff, buld. and clean-shaven, he 
moved down the aisle "like an armored 
tank,” to quote Mr Pihdin. bestowing 
a bow on me, one of the employees he 
spoke to. 

Bookselling was Mi. Darrow’s one 
fils only love. He bad out only mndt 
Ids shop differoni and famous, lie hud 
also, years ago, marrieo his sister to 
an Ashland In the trade this achieve 
meal recalls a master stroke; the Ash 
lands have heeu known in London for 
generations ns rare-book dealers, so 
that this political marriage gave Mr 
Harrow an International business con 
neclIon. He was little seen In his 
own simp, however, and I fear truth 
compels the statement that we man¬ 
aged without him. To his employees 
he was known chiefly as a Voice on 
the telephone. 

With Ills arrival, the whole staff was 
accounted for. with one exception: 
i’eter Burton, our young traveler He 
had been expected hack from a rather 
long trip the previous Friday, but had 
uot arrived. It was Ids first important 
trip; Mr Harrow had hitherto done 
most of the rate book buying himself 
though he had been training I’eter as 

future assistant. But a bad cold a 
fortnight previous had deprived him 
oi his voice for several days, und he 
had been obliged to dispatch I’eter in 
his stead on an extended tour he had 
been preparing to trike. 

Nine o’clock pealed through a si 
lence unmarred by any click from the 
time-clock, and all of us In thp shop 
settled dowu to our respective duties. 
As l always notice whoever passes my 
desk, coming in or going out. I noticed 
that our first visitor that morning, 
who entered at about half-past nine, 
was a dignified while bearded old gen¬ 
tleman known to some of us, at least, 
by sight. He moved slowly down the 
center aisle, and finully entered the 
Inst nlcove on the right, under the 
placard “Medical Works." 

Not for ub< ut a quarter ot an hour 
did the door open again: then a rath¬ 
er distinguished-looking young girl In 
a black fur cape drifted in, but I was 


s«> busy I paid little attention to her. 
I paid none ut all, other than to note 
Ids entrance, to (lie third arrival, a 
voting man. He flushed part me al¬ 
most before 1 coaid look up, and 1 
merely noted tils somewhat loud at¬ 
tire und brief-case. 

Becoming increasingly busy, 1 did 
not look up from my desk again until 
I gradually becume conscious that 
some one else had nol only entered 
the shop but gone far past me. 1 
raised my eyes, and saw Peter Burton 
strolling toward the elevator, drugging 
his suitcase with that air of complete 
detachment from the world and the 
fullness thereof which belongs only to 
Nirvana or the lowest depths of des¬ 
peration. 

Without a second glance, 1 cnew 
Peter’s case must belong to the sec¬ 
ond category, Mr. Harrow, though 
not given to admiring things about 
oHier people, considered Peter’s busl 
ness ability promising. I bad made 
his acquaintance seven years before, 
when he was a blue-eyed, curly brown¬ 
headed cherub of vast proportions, 
adorned with a bed-ticking apron and 
attached to the shipping office. There 
he had contrived, through some over¬ 
sight with reference to a nail on a 
packing-case, to tear a barn door In 
my brand-new skirt one day when I 
went in with a message. This com¬ 
paratively mild disaster apparently 
determined him to run off and enlist 
in the navy on the spot, and I felt 
moved to investigate until I discov¬ 
ered the circumstances which caused 
such extreme grief. 

1 found them to consist almost en¬ 
tirely of a very refined widowed fa¬ 
ther with a very ruedium-sized Inde¬ 
pendent Income. There was also a 
small sister with unconventional man¬ 
ners. As Peter had a vulgar practical 
taste for making a living, Mr- Roberts 
was persuaded to find him occupation 
better suited to an ardent mind than 
nailing up boxes; end he now prom¬ 
ised to become one of Darrow’s chief 
sources of revenue. And It was my¬ 
self, whom Peter bad declared to have 
been, so far, the greatest influence in 
his life, whom lie completely Ignored 
that frosty October morning! 

All that sustained me under the 
blow was the arrival of our elderly 
pet college professor, Prof. Royal) 
Uarrington, of a history department 
perched up on Manhattan Heights. I 
welcomed the companionship of this 
excellent old-fashioned gentleman, 
who was much attached to Darrow's, 
had laid an account with us for years, 
and enjoyed nothing more than spend¬ 
ing hours In our society. I had 
sometimes thought that his rather 
timid manners had prevented him 
from making many close friend3. 
Still, he was highly esteemed In 
learned circles as a leading scholar 
In American history, and I bad heard 
he had cultivated a public presence in 
amazing contrast to bis diffidence In 
society. These two assets, combined 
with a charming voice In which a 
faint Southern accent occasionally 
could be heard, had won him some 
reputation as an orator. 

Of course I was the first person he 
encountered on entering the shop, and 
ha was full of a tale that morning. I 
had to lei the catalogue go, therefore. 

"I've just had an invitation I like so 
much!” he beamed. "I’m Invited to 
speak In a little town on the Maine 
coast that’s about to celebrate Its hun 
dred and fiftieth anniversary. Carroll 
Bay’s the name. Many years ago it 
was my summer playground.” 

"So they want you to come back 
and help celebrate?" 

“Yes, and I’m glad to go now,”.said 
the professor, musingly. "I shouldn't 
have cared to much sooner, per¬ 
haps—” 

“No?" 

"You see, my younger brother and 
1 used to spend our vacations there, 
usually together—" 

"Indeed!’’ 

“And the poor boy was drowned, 
over twenty years ago, going to the 
rescue of some fishermen whose motor 
got stalled during a storm; he was 
washed overboard on the return trip 
The town pul up a cenotaph for him 
lu the little churchyard So, nfler ull 
these years, as they still seem to re 
member us both, I believe it would Ik 
ungracious not to go up and rejoice 
with them over their anniversary." 

‘‘Such historical cuminemoralions 
appeal to you. I'm sure," I observed 

“Always Some call me old-fash 
toned for sticking, as t do. to the 
traditions ot my ancestors, but I 
don’t care!" 

The professor fell ti musing, and 
then, almost unconsciously, -die sud 
denly dropped a confidence, as a lone 
ly person often will: 

"I’erhaps it was kindest—at least 
to my brother—that he was take., 
whet lie was We re not all well suit 
ed to hear the blows of life. He was 
highly roman! Ic. a drearnet; in jus 
tiee or cruelty would have killed 
hltu . . 

Professor Harrington's voice died 
away, conshlernhfy to my relief He 
sal brooding a moment longer, then 
cante to himself, with almost startling 
unexpectedness, hounding off the desk 

“I must be about my business!’’ he 
cried- “1 haven’t been interrupting 
yours, have I? Might I have a wee 
scrap of paper, to make a few notes) 
No, no. this will he quite adequate, 
thank you!" And declining n proffered 
pad, he leaned over und fished Mr Rob 
erts’ yellow note out of the waste 
basket, nnd at last fluttered smilingly 
off. 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 
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Loud Speaker Volume Is 
Provided by New Tube 


WRETCHES! 


She waited on the corner Joyously, 
then pensively, then expectantly, then 
casually, then anxiously, and two 
hours passed. 

"Man,” she said, "is a perfidious ani¬ 
mal, faithless nnd untrue. Incapable 
of consummating a promise," and so 
she became a cynic. 

Two hundred yards down the street 
| he said (he same thing about women— 
she was on the wrong corner! 


GORGEOUS GORGE 




\ 


She—Isn’t the view gorgeous? 

He—Naturally. A gorge is bound 
to be gorgeous. 


Great but Silent Influence 


A great man cornea to public view, 
Triumphant o'er duplicity. 

Fame never puts on record who 
Conducted his publicity. 


Walter Bungled It 

Henry—1 hear Walter’s engage¬ 
ment’s been broken off. How’s that, 
old mun? 

Herbert—He was trying to tell Phyl¬ 
lis how time stood still whenever he 
looked In her eyes, and It appears the 
silly ass didn’t get it quite right At 
any rate, he gave her to understand, 
that, In his opinion, her face would 
stop a clock. 


Civic Interest 

"I've just heard that a gang of ban¬ 
dits robbed the bank In town this 
forenoon I" said Farmer Fumblegnte. 

“This thing has got to be stopped, 
I-gorryl" returned Farmer Benover. 
"Dadbury ’em—they'll go some’r's else 
to spend the money Instead of turning 
it loose here where it came from.”— 
Kansas City Star. 


No Address 

The mate iiad fallen overboard. He 
sank out of sight, then rose to the 
surface. 

“Ahoy there!” he yelled, “drop me 
a line!” 

The captain appeared at the rail 
and shouted back: 

"All right, but what’s your address 
going to he?”—Copper’s Weekly. 


LIKE ALARM CLOCK 


lie—How about wedding bells for 
you and me? 

She—Nothing doing. Too much like 
an alarm clock. 


Sudden Contrast 


My radio! .Mv radio! 

You keep me going some. 
One number is a classic 
And the next Is Just a bum 


The More the Less 

l Editor (rejecting manuscript) — 

| You see, a story has to be Just so to 
get into our magazine. 

Would-be Contributor—Weil, what’s 
the matter with this one? 

Editor—IPs only so-so. 


A Tight Fix 

Stutlon Announcer—We're sunk! 
Electrician—What’s the trouble? 
Station Announcer—Tlie "Phantom 
Soprano” is wedged In the door to the 
broadcasting room! 


A still larger und more powerful am 
pldier tube is announced by the Radio 
Corporation ot America. It is desig 
Hated u$ the UX-250 power amplifier 
and is capable of delivering over three 
times us much uudistorted energy ns 
the UX-210, long rhe favorite power 
amplifier tube for maximum volume 
and tone quality in home reception. 

The UX 2"<u Is considerably larger In 
size Ilian the UX-21U. although its base 
is identical. The filament of the new 
power amplifier tube is ot the Im 
proved coated ribbon type, which In 
sutes great mechanical strength and 
long operating life. The plate, which 
is blackened, fs tall and narrow, as iu 
the UX-281 reciu?W tube. The standard 
UX or push type base is used on the 
new power tube. 

This new tube will provide a fat 
greater loud speaker volume, without 
distortion, than lias heretofore been 
possible, especially in conjunction with 
auditorium loud speakers and in the 
operation of a plurality of loud speak¬ 
ers from a common amplifier, as in 
hospital and exposition work, it is 
interesting to note that while the plate 
voltage has not been materially in 
creased ovei that of the UX-210, the 
required plate current Is three times 
as great as for the UX-210. Obvious 
ly, while the new tube Is capable ol 
enormous volume—far more than can 
be utilized in the largest of living 
rooms—It Is unnecessary to operate it 
ut full output. Instead. It may be em¬ 
ployed at but a fraction of its full 
cnpacity, thus securing undistorted 
output at all times with ample reserve 
power. It is this reserve of power 
which gives thal character to repro¬ 
duction often referred to as “depth* 
or “timbre.” 
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How Much Water 
Should Baby Get? 

‘'A Famous Authority's 12ule 

HSy TluthBriltain 


CARE OF PULLETS 

WHILE ON RANGE 


Secret Radio Speech Is 

Purpose of New Device 

An electrical machine which uppar 
ently understood und translated unin 
telligible sounds over radio into clq&i 
English, was included In demonstra 
lions recently at the University of Wis 
consln engineering building before a 
gathering of Madison units of the 
American institute of Electrical Engi¬ 
neers. 

Sergius P. Grace, telephone labora 
tory engineer, gave the demonstra¬ 
tions. 

The machine was designed in con 
nection with .radio transmission sys¬ 
tems to make conversations secret. 
Natural speech tones are distorted to 
make them unintelligible to radio Us 
feners. Then an electric pick-up trans 
miller Is held In front of horn. The 
original speech in English was clearly 
understandable. 

Mr. Grace also demonstrated and ex 
plained an artificial larynx, which en 
aides persons who have lost their 
larynxes through surgical operations 
to talk again. Other devices Included 
a telephone recelvei by which deal 
persons can be taught to receive c<»n 
versations as vibrations through the 
fingers, and methods of carrying long 
disiance telephone calls economically 
over fine Instead of heavier copper 
wires. 


Just "feeding the chickens” sounds 
simpler than the task really Is, if the 
chickens are to lie well fed. The pur¬ 
pose for which the thick is being kept 
has a great deal to do with the mat¬ 
ter. Rations for fattening, main¬ 
tenance, growth and egg production 
are all different, and will also be 
varied according to the age of the 
chickens. 

Twenty-one kinds of chicken feeds, 
all of them different in their result, 
and all of them suited to different pur¬ 
poses, are exhaustively analyzed and 
discussed in a new bulletin by Prof. 
A. R. Winter of the poultry husbandry 
department of the Ohio’State* univer¬ 
sity. The bulletin, No. 63, entitled 
“Poultry Feeding Stuffs and Rations," 
has been published by the agricultural 
extension service of the university. 

iu addition to the definitions and 
discussions of the various feeds, there 
are given six formulae for rations. 
Two of them are “starting and grow¬ 
ing” rations and the other four are 
for laying hens. Along with the 
formulae for the rations there are di¬ 
rections for making simple and effi¬ 
cient feeding equipment for the poul¬ 
try yard. 

Two special fattening rations are 
suggested, one for hens and the other 
for young birds. For hens, a ration of 
corn meal. 40 parts by weight, mixed 
with 60 parts, by weight, of liquid 
milk, is suggested. For the younger 
birds a greater variety of grains is 
recommended. The formula calls for 
a mash consisting of 59 parts of 
ground corn, 25 parts of wheat flour 
middlings, 10 parts of finely ground 
oats, 5 parts of meat scrap, and 1 part 
of salt. This mash should he mixed 
with enough liquid milk to make a bat¬ 
ter that will pour fairly easily. 
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Egg Production Is Cut 
by Uncomfortable Pens 



A defective resistor causes scratchy 
noises. 

• • • 


Use mien condensers In resistance 
coupling. 

• • • 


If hens could talk, they would p:nb- 
ably say harsh things about hot, un¬ 
comfortable poultry houses. 

Ohio poultrymen are urged to keep 
that in mind, among other things, by 
poultry extension specialists of the 
Oldo State university in their monthly 
letter to farm poultrymen keeping 
records in co-operation with the ex 
tension service. 

A hot poultry house, the specialists 
observe, is no place for n lien either 
to eat or to lay eggs. 

"Open the ventilators and remove 
the windows; make the houses cool 
and comfortable," writes oue of the 
specialists, l‘. B. Zumbro. "Don’t ex 
pect egg production if the house is as 
hot as a bakeoven. Hens won’t stay 
in hot houses long enough to consume 
their feed." 

Another point in summer care of 
the poultry flock: 

“Summer and fall production are 
greatly Influenced by good green feed; 
old dry blnegrass or dead rye Is not 
satisfactory. Rape fs the best thing 
to plant now for summer pasture. 

"Yard off a pnrt of the ground 
around the house, and plant the rape 
there, allowing it to get a good start. 
It win provide good pasture until 
freezing weather." 

I’wo other practices successful poul 
try men observe at this time of year 
are culling the slacker hens, and get¬ 
ting control of lice and mites on the 
birds. 


Baby specialists agree nowadays, 
that during the first six months, babies 
must have three ounces of fluid per 
pound of body weight daily. An eight- 
pound baby, for instance, needs twen¬ 
ty-four ounces of fluid. Later on the 
rule is two ounces of fluid per pound 
of body weight The amount of fluid 
absorbed by a breast-fed baby is best 
determined by weighing him before 
and after feeding for the whole day; 
and it is easily calculated for the bot¬ 
tle-fed one. Then make up any de¬ 
ficiency with water. 

Giving baby sufficient water often 
relieves his feverish, crying, upset and 
restless spells. If it doesn’t, give him 
a few drops of Fletcher’s Castorla. 
For these and other ills ef babies and 
children such as colic, cholera, diar¬ 
rhea, gas on stomach and bowels, con¬ 
stipation, sour stomach, loss of sleep, 
underweight, etc., leading physicians 
say there’s nothing so effective. It is 
purely vegetable—the recipe is on the 
wrapper—and millions of mothers 
have depended on It in over thirty 
years of ever increasing use. It regu- 
ates baby’s bowels, makes him sleep 
and eat right, enables him to get full 
nourishment from his food, so he in¬ 
creases in weight as he should. With 
each package you get a book on Moth¬ 
erhood worth its weight ir gold. 

Just a word of caution. Look for 
the signature of Chas. H. Fletcher on 
the package so you’ll be sure to get 
the genuine. The forty-cent bottles 
contain thirty-five doses. 


REMOLA 


SKIN 

BLEACH 


IWonderful and sure. Makes foar ak!n beantiful, also 

■ curaa -ca.-rna. Hrije 11.21. Kr.e booklet. Kroekle 

■ Ointment removes f reeklee. tlsed over fort 7 yean. 

1 tl.tSsndflSc. A.s roor dealer or writs 

I Dr. C. H. Barry Co., 2975 Mtchitan Av«„ CNcaao 


a socket antenna does not use cur 
resit from the tmuse circuit 

• • • 


Keep the set away from electric 
tamps ami their associated wires 


A metei Is the scientific unit o! 
length and is approximately 3 1-3 feet 

• • • 

A dr) battery, when shorted, wil. 
cause the wax ou top of the cells to 
melt. 

• 00 

Grid leaks permit excess electrons 
to esc;i|ie. hence prevent detector tube 
Mocking. 

• • • 

B bill lories must he kept In a reia 
lively cool place in order to obtain 
maximum life 

• • • 


I lie tiesl radio receiver ever pro 
ducctl is not proof against rhe home 
guard experimenter, rough handling 
or neglect. 

• • • 


Best Plan to Separate 

Cockerels and Pullets 

As the flock reaches the broiler 
stage the roosters and pullets should 
be separated, for the pullets need no 
forcing but will make better layers 
if let grow along normally, with plen¬ 
ty of exercise. Broilers, on the other 
band, should have only enough exer¬ 
cise for health nnd should be fed a 
fattening ration. At the final stage 
tlie broilers should be shut In a pen 
only moderately lighted and fed ull 
they will eat of fine ground corn and 
semi-solid buttermilk. Some prefer 
to use a prepared fattening mash, 
many of which are on the market. 
Green or succulent feed should be fed 
also. Lack of exercise causes them to 
fatten very fast and makes tender 
juicy flesh. 


Misjudged 

President Pratt of the Standard 
Oil company of New York was talk¬ 
ing about certain oil rnen'9 difficul¬ 
ties in Mexico. 

"These men have been misjudged." 
he said. “It reminds me of a story. 
A generous-hearted stranger attended 
a New York church one Sunday morn¬ 
ing and was so moved by the pastor's 
eloquence that he decided to put a 
$50 bill in the collection plate. 

"He wns as modest a man as he 
was generous, and when the collector 
approached he rolled the bill up and 
concealed it In his fist; but as he was 
about to make bis splendid contribu¬ 
tion the collector frowned down at 
that tightly clenched fist and Jerked 
the plate back and whispered coldly: 

“‘No. Give it to me, sir. One has 
just come off my coat’” 


One Advantage 

“After all, a clay pipe has an ad¬ 
vantage over all others,” said the man 
who was born tired. 

“How’s that?" replied his friend. 

"Well, if you drop it on the pave¬ 
ment you needn't trouble to pick it 
up.”—Boston Post. 


Duck Meat Breeds 


Leakage is one of the chief faults 
■ it a poor grid condenser, and one ol 
high standard is about the most im 
jiorlant part In a receiver. 

it • • 


Better to Forget 

First Manager—Do you think your 
man will remember everything he 
learned in Ids Inst light? 

Second Manager—I hope he don’t. 
The only thing he learned was to get 
knocked out. 


A switch used on many electrical 
appliances for varying the current 
consumed can be used for connecting 
loud speaker in series or parallel 


One of the most common breeds oi 
(locks is the Pekin breed These 
ducks are white or creamy white in 
color and are as large as any of Hie 
breeds of ducks with Hie exception of 
one. Drakes weigh eight to nine 
pounds and ducks weigh seven to 
eight pounds. In Hie rneal class Mils 
breed is perhaps the mosi popular 
over the United States as a whole 
Pekins may he mated in the propor¬ 
tion of one drake to every six or eight 
dinks. 


One Solution 

Nervous Clerk (seeking a raise)— 
Er—my wife and I are finding It ter¬ 
ribly difficult to live together op my 
salary. 

Boss—Well, what do you want me 
to do—arrange a divorce?—Path¬ 
finder. 


He Failed, Originally 

John L Baird, whose invention ol 
television enables us to see across the 
Atlantic, is the son of a Scotch Pres¬ 
byterian minister and made a failure 
in business before he devoted himself 
to science. 


Adept 

"That fellow knows his onions." 
“He was born In Bermuda.’’— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Some men drop all of their money 
trying to pick up more. 


Taken at His Word 

“Good-by," he said brokenly, and 
his frame shook with emotion. "Re¬ 
member, dear, that even If 1 can’t 
win your love J shall always be your 
devoted friend." 

The girl blushed. 

"And,” continued the heart-broken 
youth, "If ever I can be of service to 
you, you have only to command me. 1 
leave for Egypt tonight” 

“I am awfully sorry," remarked the 
girl, "to have been the cause of your 
leuving home, but since you are so 
kind, [ilease mail this letter for me 
ou your way to the boat” 


The Kind 

Ritzy ‘Clerk—Now, what kind of 
suil do you want? One for sports, 
evening, afternoon, work, lounging? 

Customer—Well, just an ordinary 
one—like the one you wea*. 


Couldn’t Make Ends Meet 1 

Tramp—Yus, lidy, I 'ad to give up 
work ’cos I couldn’t make both ends 
meet. 

Lady—Dear me, that wns a silly 
thing to do. What was your work? 

Tramp—Contortionist, lidy. — Hu¬ 

morist 


Antenna Tricks to Tune 

Out Annoying Stations 

When it is found impossible to tune 
out a acar-by broadcasting station io 
get others farther away, try running 
rite antenna al right angles to Hie 
aerial of the broadcaster und use a 
wave trap between the lead-in and the. 
receiver. If this does not help, try u 
vertical antenna, it muj be necessur) 
lo completely shield the receiver, bat¬ 
teries and ail wires leading to the set 
except the antenna wire. In order to 
stop the pickup of energy except where 
it is desired in the antenna. 


Prevent Chick Loss 

Cleanliness Is highly important hi 
the prevention of chick losses. Al 


ways scrub the brooder Moor with not 
lye water nnd let It dry before putting 
in Du by chicks. Clean litter, free from 
mold and small kernels ot grain 
should be used and changed often 
enough Hint tilth does nol accumulate 
It is better to keep chicks partlnlly 
confined, when provided with sunlight 
than to let them oul on old ground 
which may can, disease germs and 
Da nisi te eggs. 



A Soloist 

Green—Does your wife perform on 
any Instrument? 

Gableigli iwearily)—Yes; she pinys 
a lot on the eardrum. 


Sets Can Be “Sharpened' 1 

Single control sets which tend to 
tune broadly can be sharpened by 
using midget condensers across two 
sections of the multiple tuning con¬ 
denser. The midgets should be placed 
on the antenna condenser and that ip 
the detector circuit 


“C” Battery 

"C" battery reduces the drain on 


the “B” battery about 40 per cent, and 
minimizes distortion. 


No Two Hens Alike 

Every ben has its own individuality 
No two are exnctly alike, as nature 
does not furnish duplicates. S< me 
hens quit laying when molting starts 
and do not begin ngaln until they 
have fully completed their new crop 
of feathers. Other hens continue lay¬ 
ing right along. Some hens are rross 
and even vicious while broody and 
others are the reverse. Some hens 
have a very ragged appearance when 
molting, and others of the same fun 
lly are seldom ragged. 


DON'T suffer headaches, or any of 
those pains that Bayer Aspirin can 
end in a hurry I Physicians prescribe 
it, and approve its free use, for it 
docs not affect the heart Every drug¬ 
gist has it, but don’t fail to ask the 
druggist for Bayer. And don't take 
any but the box that says Bayer, with 
the word genuine printed in red: 



Aspirin la 
the trade mark of 
Bayer Manufacture 
of MonoacttlctcldeiUr of SallfljllcteM 
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The 

Colfax Bookplate 

By 

AGNES MILLER 



On a certain momentous Mon¬ 
day morning M16S Constance Ful¬ 
ler, cataloguer and seller or 
rare books at Darrow's New and 
Second-Hand Bookshop. New 
York, notices that the first cus¬ 
tomer is a dignified, white- 
bearded old gentleman, who 
saunters Into the alcove pla¬ 
carded "Medical Works." 


CHAPTER I—Continued 

I —2— 

l then devoted my fingers to the In 
I dex, and my thoughts to wondering 
I It Peter wouldn't come and explain 
■himself. I whirled to the window for 
V more cards, and when I whirled back, 
■there was Peter himself silling io the 
1 big oak chair at my left. He had 
( stolen dowu the gallery stairs behind 
line. I managed not to gratify him by 
■jumping, hut I had to stare. He who 

■ was hahitiTally ns nen‘ us a fresh gar 

■ denla was attired In a suit that wrin 

■ kled oil over tils athletic form; his 
■shoes were dusty; three cinders clung 
f to one side of a much swollen nose. 
I Ee gazed at me so trustfully that I 
ft longed to weep. 

► [ "Good morning, Constance. This is 

1 a heck of a mess, yes?" he suggested 

I simply. 

I "Something happened, Peter?" l fal 
I tered, not overlntelllgently. 

I "Oh, no, nothing. Mr. Harrows all 
I ready to tire me, Hint's all." 

( I “Mercy! Why?” 

|« I “Oh. don't let me disturb you 1 You'll 
I ■find that card catalogue more interest- 
( log than I a in." 

I I "Peter, I am obliged to put this 
I Bcntalogue in apple-pie order for this 
Wf afternoon, when Mr. Harrow has com 
Branded me to expound Its principles 
, Band workings to his nephew, Capt 
, I Eric Ashland, informing me, as he did 
’ Bper telephone, that 1 have his entlrc- 
Bconfidence. Captain Ashland, as you 

■ know, is chief cataloguer for Ashland's 

■ Of London, and he has come the whole 

■ way across just to pay us a visit. 1 
Earn informed that he keeps stock lists 

I, in manuscript in a teupenny notebook 
■such as was brought over by William 

■ the Conqueror. And while I reallt 

■ don't see why he shouldn't if he likes 
I to and can make It work—we couldn't 
| —Mr. Harrow hopes lie can get the 

■ same system of classification used in 

■ the two houses, for the sake of sim 
■pllfylng business; so It is my busi 

■ ness to convince Nephew of the com 

■ plete superiority of the American 
i ■method. Now I've told you my trou 

I hies. Tell me yours." 

l “Gee whizi I hope you enjoy your 
I seif 1” remarked Peter, comfortingly 
■"Constance, you’re a real sport. I’ll 
I; bet a whole cent against ten billion 
I ” rubles that you'll forgive me for being 
■Haughty, when I tell you my sad story 

■ 4’ve left my happy home, and 1 only 
■wish it could have been for you." 

1 "For whom was It, may 1 ask?" 

’ “My stepmother." 

[ "Didn't know I had one, myself, un 
f I til Saturday.” 

'“Well, 1 certainly hope your father 

- will be very—” 

(■ “Well, be won’t. She wore a pink 
I hat and called me ’Petey.’ ” 

“So you had to quit?” 

[ “Not precisely that. The real ren 
| Ion," confided Deter, distractedly. 

■ "was Nancy. She eloped That Is, she 
I: did for a while. She got tired of it 
I and came back.” 

I was distinctly bewildered; for 
I while a fortuitous stepmother In o 
I pink hat Is Indeed a frightful vlsitu 
I lion, I should have been sure that I’e- 
i ter would see his sister Nancy through 
I anything. He said once Hint, fight 
Kagalnst It as you might, you had to 
I get fond of a kid you’d brought up 
■since she was ten. Peter had Just 
' u parted his lips to explain, when again 
I fhe front door opened. 

This time It admitted, not a cus 

■ turner, but an extra baud sent up by 
K an employment agency for the crisis 

. I in the shipping olfice. He was a rough 
I unalluring young man; Indeed. 1 

■ glanced m Peter questlonlngly ns we 
■watched him start down the aisle 
I However, he was Mr liiggs' business 
l oot ours. My telephone then rang 
land Just as I finished answering Hie 
E Inquiry, Peter arid 1 exchanged an 
■other glance. Mr. Higgs had evident 
I ly been ready to put up with any 
B-body, for Peter and 1 heard a click 
I which signified to us that the appll- 

■ cant had punched the time-clock us an 
E employee already. 

"What I’ve been trying to tell you," 
■Peter resumed, “is that I got out of 
I jail early this morning.’’ 

V “What were you In for?' I inquired 
L courteously but dazedly, 
r I "Disturbing the peace, and assault 
I with Intent to kill, 1 guess. If so, the 
Baejioud item is correct, but the first Is 
( a misapprehension, for it happened in 
I Philadelphia. Anyway, when they 
■■heard the whole story they let me go 

i ^^Tnu know a little while ago Mr. Dar 
row sent me off on a long trip to chase 
r books? Well, the last place, which J 
, reuched last Thursday, was Richmond 
Va„ where i was to look over the late 
! Judge Pulleyn Leavitt’s famous law 
I I library. Just due to be auctioned There 
Bwere a uumber of books In li which 
i we wanted, among them one that the 
■•Legal federation has been forever pes- 
[ Bering us to find for them, it’s called 
■ ‘Notes on Medical Stututes In the Vir- 
I glnia Code,' by Justice Whortley Clarl 
■&ew, dated eighteen ten. And since.” 
E#obBervi d Peter, watching me closely, 
■ “that nnnouncemem does not seem to 
I unnerve you particularly, i'll add that 
■ this American law book contains a 
I Colfax bookplate.” 


CHAPTER I! 

The Odyssey of Peter 

1 now Jumped so promptly and 
openly as to gratify Peter deeply, 
harassed ns he was. I recalled Hugh 
Colfax as one of the rnosi (listin- 
guished engravers of bis day, a 
strange, arresting character, old wIicd 
the Nineteen!h century was young, the 
stoutest of British patriots. From ihe 
outbreak of the American Revolution 
to his death, he refused to execute 
any of the orders for bookplates which, 
in those days of the infancy oi design 
and engraving in this country, culti 
vated Americans, especially southern 
era. were in the habit of sending io 
Englund. I had once seen and care 
fully studied several Colfax plutes at 
the home of a collector who was one 
of our best customers and had invited 
me to a private view. But an Aruerl 
can Colfax would upset ail history and 
tradition. 

“I do want to see it!” I cried. 
“You’re sure it’s a real Colfax? Do 
you know Hugh Colfax refused every 
American order he received, and he 
could have always named his own 
price? What’s the owner's name? Is 
it dated?" 

“Give me a cliunce!" begged Peter 
‘It’s more than 1 got upstairs this 
morning. Actually. I don’t dare leave 
the building until Mr. Darrow— Oh, 
h—I! there goes that Infernal time 
clock again! Excuse me, Constance; 
nerves are shuttered.” 

“Go on about the bookplate." 

"WelL Thursday morning I had Just 
picked up the catalogue In the exhi¬ 
bition roon of Hie Richmond auction 
galleries, when my eyes lit on 'Notes 
on Medical Statutes.’ et cetera I 
asked the clerk to bring it out He 
said another gentleman who had called 
for it was still examining it. and would 
1 wait. 1 did, and glanced up the 
counter cnsually at the other gentle¬ 
man, thinking I could get a line on 
him If he should he a rival bidder. All 
1 could see of him wns his back, but it 
was enough. I considered him to be 
an exceedingly strange gentleman to 
be Interested In nn old law book. He 
was young and dressed like a bad 
actor with a good Job—bright-blue 
suit, gray spats, slick black hair. 
While waiting his pleasure, I wan 
dered off to look at some other ex¬ 
hibits near the door, and while I was 
examining them, a girl walked In from 
the street, past me. She was the 
loveliest girl, Constance, I’ve ever 
seen.’’ 

"What a relief I l saw I was no 
longer to be the greatest influence in 
Peter’s life! Sometimes it bad been 
pretty wearing, fond as I was of my 
little buy friend. Some one else could 
do It far better, I knew. 

“How wonderful, Peter! And the 
bookplate?” 

“1 had to watch her; I couldn’t help 
It,” he resumed simply. "She hurried 
forward toward the counter, then sud¬ 
denly she bounded back as If she had 
been hitl There was nobody at the 
counter except thnt man, and he had 
his back toward her. and was. more¬ 
over, completely absorbed in examin 
Ing the cover of the book, which he 
was holding open. She dashed behind 
a big case oi china, and disappeared 

“Well, I looked at some Chinese 
snuff-bottles and hooked rugs, nnd 
then decided it was lime for the oilier 
fellow to leave. So I asked for the 
book again, and the clerk told me that 
a young lady was examining It now 
and would I wait I And sure enough, 
up the counter was the same young 
lady, having doubtless, from her coign 
of vantage behind the case of china, 
beaten me to getting that honk. The 
gentleman of the spats had vanished 
1 was assuredly—what’s the word?” 

“Intrigued.” 

“Correct, especially as 1 at once per 
ceived that the young lady was com¬ 
pletely absorbed In examining the 
cover of the book, which she was hold 
ing open Just ns the man had: that Is. 
so as to look at fhe inside left-hand 
cover. I could see It had a bookplate 
on it. 

“Well, that girl suddenly laid down 
the book on the counter, and fled out 
of the door. That rime I got hold of 
It I wondered why in thunder those 
two young people could apparently be 
so Interested In an ordinary bookplate. 
The first thing I noticed about It was 
that one corner was loose—the right- 
hand corner, under the snnke. you 
know.” 

“The snnke? What In the world— 
ah, I have it! You mean •‘be serpent, 
twisted like a capital TV that Colfax 
signed his best plates with; a circle 
means eternity; a serpent’s wisdom 
had taught him how to drnw immortal 
designs—modest old chap. Isn’t It 
nice that the Legal federation has al 
ready ordered the hook, so we shan’t 
have every bookplate collector in the 
city here to fight for the plate—’” 

“It wouldn't he the first time It has 
been fought for!” broke In 1‘eter, hit 
terly. “You see. I Judged those two 
young folks must he collectors of 
bookplates who each thought he—or 
she—had stumbled on a real find In 
that old law book, and were keeping It 
dark so as to snap it up at a bargain 
Everybody knows that once In a while 
cntaloguers miss a trick, like anybody 
else. Now. I had general standing 
orders to buy that hook whenever 1 
come across it. I spent the rest of the 
morning Id libraries and museums, 
tracking down information about hook 
plates with snakes. 

“I finally discovered Colfax, nnd tig 
ured out what you imply; that he was 
so much against Free Staters and the 
Near-West policy thnt no one had ever 
thought of his drawing a Yankee book¬ 
plate. But of course what nobody 
thinks of is usually right. I felt sure 
I’d come across something unique— 
and I have. I felt sure if I landed 
book and bookplate, I’d get as solid is 
reinforced concrete with Mr. Darrow 
—and i have not” 

“But you got it, you soy. What did 
you give for it?" 

“Five hundred and ten dollars.” 

“Peter . . . Burton!” 

1 was simply aghast With the best 
luck In the world, and admitting that 
a rare bookplate would considerably 
Increase the value of "Notes on Medi¬ 
cal Statutes," we could never get such 
an outrageous price for it If the 
Legan federation bad not put In a re¬ 
quest for it we might have had to 
hold it for some time before finding a 
purchaser who would be especially in¬ 
terested. And Peter, well ttalned and 
hitherto cool-headed, not to say un¬ 


impressionable, knowing these facts 
as well ns Hie somewhat thrifty repu 
tatlon of Hie Legal federation library 
committee. Imd paid five hundred and 
ten dollars for a book which he might 
have expected to pick up »oi perhaps 
sixty I 

How long tliis blow left me speech¬ 
less and staring, I do not exactly 
know. I saw the white-bearded old 
gentleman saunter out of the medical 
alcove, cross Hie aisle into that op¬ 
posite. the law book alcove, then 
come out ngjiin directly and beckon 
Emily James, who was then com 
Ing up (lie aisle with on armful 
nf hooks, to come and turn on the 
tight for him, us the law-book alcove 
was durk. 1 saw him re-enter it, I 
watched her proceed placidly to her 
work In the front of the shop, i saw 
Professor Harrington sidling toward 
the front door and then out of It, with 
a pile of books and a quaint farewell 
bow to me. Then I suddenly heard 
Peter again, proceeding with his 
Odyssey: 

. . so. as there was nr use put¬ 
ting It off, directly 1 got back tills 
morning 1 told Mr. Darrow what I’d 
had to pay, nnd he gave me—well, s 
scolding. Of course I stood on my 
orders. I’d been told to buy that book 
’whenever' I found It, and he had 
cever set any price limit." 

’•Peter," 1 inquired suddenly, "why 
did you buy thut book?” 

Peter, scarlet, glared at uie. Ue 
fidgeted; then he finally burst out: 

“Mind, i'm telling this to you, not 
Mr. Darrow I 1 bought it because that 
girl didn't want that fellow to get ill" 

“What 1” 

"At the auction she sat across the 
aisle four rows ahead of me. I’ve 
never seen any one look so frightened. 
The first bid ou the book was made 
by the ugent ot the uucUou firm who 
acts for ubsent buyers who send in 
written bids. I raised it, and was 
thunderstruck to see that girl turn 
around, uqd look right ut me, with 
absolute relief on her face! The 
agent raised my bid; nobody else 
made any, so, us 1 bud seen that girl 
bound away from that fellow that 
morning, i naturally concluded, put¬ 
ting two and two together, that it 
must be bis bid which 1 was opposing. 
The bids—his and mine—kept Jump- 
.ing up ten dollars a minute, like a 
tuximeter. Once for two seconds i 
hesitated, thinking of duty and Dar¬ 
row, I suppose, uud the auctioneer 
roared out his second ’Going’ and the 
girl looked around at me as If she 
were dying. I knew something terri 
ble was the matter; 1 snapped out a 
new bid, and kept on bidding until 
everybody In tlie room wa9 getting 
breathless and jumpy. The other bid 
der’s limit must have been five bun 
dred, which was the same as giving 
nn order for the book at any price. 
Well, five hundred and ten landed It 
in ray net That’s all about that. 
Constance. 

“I’m not a good liar,” remarked 
Peter, deprecaiiugly, "so l will not 
conceal the fact that something gave 
me cold chills down my spine when 
ever I thought of that pesky book 
Ar.d when I wns at dinner that eve¬ 
ning my room was entered, and the 
lock of my suitcase broken." 

“Gracious! And the book was—” 

“In the hotel safe. And as nothing 
was missing. 1 think it was the book 
the visitor was interested in. Aflei 
my room wus entered, I got it out ol 
the Bute and looked carefully all 
through It. It’s an exceptionally clean 
copy; there was no old will or thou 
sand-dollur bill, or, Indeed, any othei 
property, orthodox or otherwise, be 
tween the leaves. It certainly Is not 
intrinsically worth so much effort” 

"No," I agreed; "even the book 
plate, by Itself, should I be unusuallj 
lucky in finding a rather foolish pur 
chaser, wouldn’t orobably fetch more 
than seventy-five dollars. Where’s the 
book now?" 

“Mr. Darrow has It" 

“Did you tell him anything about ii 
besides—” 

“The price? Oh, no allusion can 
nurt my feelings any morel No, not 
»ue thing.” 

“Why. Peter! In your place, 1 shouto 
have explained to him about my greut 
Und.’ 

“Yes, you would i When you huu 
just spent five hundred und ten dol 
tars of his precious cash—sunk It It 
the seu. It I’d told him about tlit 
tookplate, I’d have told him how i 
really caine to buy the hook, and al 
ubout the girl. I decided to let hlu 
discover It himself; then he’ll hi 
pleased to death, and forget the pus: 
and remember the fu.ure. The fit 
turei” repeated Peter, with sudd« i 
anxiety, recalling something furthe 
distracting. “Listen. Constance: Hi 
kid sister of mine, Nancy, will drh* 
tne out oi what’s left ol my mind, i 
told you once—didn't •!?— that Mi 
Roberts promised her a position here 
as a stenographer as soon as sht 
qualified for it? Well, at thnt bus! 
ness college of hers site met—" 

My desk telephone tinkled pererap 
torlly. Too bad, with Peter’s arresi 
Ids little sister's escapade, the cinder.-- 
• m his nose, all unexplained, thnt Mi 
Darrow should he paging him throng: 
the house! But perhaps, I suggesti- 
hopefully, our cominander-in-clii i 
had already made the Joyful dis •• \ 
ery about the bookplate. Peter r" 
fused comfort 

"So father’s got married, Nnn<> 
hasn’t, I’ve lost the only girl I could 
ever stand looking at twice, my bus! 
ues» repulution is ruined, and," h< 
concluded, rising, “it’s all the fault oi 
that darned Colfax bookplate! W’.ta: 
next, I wonder?” 

“Murder!" shrieked a girl’s volet- 
ringing and terrified, from the rear m 
the shop "Help! help’ He’s dead!' 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 


Something in Luck 

Says Novalis in one of his question 
able aphorisms, "Character Is destiny." 
But not the whole of our destiny 
Hamlet, princ of Denmark, was spec¬ 
tacular and Irresolute, and we have a 
great tragedy in consequence. But if 
his father had lived to a good old age, 
and his uncle had died an early death, 
we can conceive Hamlet’s having mar¬ 
ried Ophelia, and got through life 
will) a reputation of sanity, notbwith 
standing many soliloquies, and some 
moody sarcasms toward the fair 
daughter of Polonlus, to say nothing 
of the frankest Incivility to his fa¬ 
ther-in-law.—George Eliot. 
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The Keystone State’s Capitol 

COR massiveness of construction and 
* outstandingness in its home town. 
Harrisburg, rite Impressive cupito' of 
Pennsylvania, ranks high among the 
beautiful cupitols o! America. Dedi¬ 
cated in lHOG, the cost of building, fur¬ 
nishings and equipment was more than 
$ 11 , 000 , 000 . 

A description prepared by the state 
librarian relates: "The capital build¬ 
ing Is 520 feet long. 254 feet wide and 
272 feet high. It covers two acres of 
ground nnd Is half a mile In circum¬ 
ference. It Is larger than St. Paul's 
cathedral, for the bulldiug of which 
Sir Christopher Wrenn was knighted 
If is longer titan Westminster abbey. 
The building contains 475 rooms. The 
dome.which has been called “the heart 
of the cnpitol." weighs 52,000.000 
pounds. Every country In fhe world 
contributed material for the construc¬ 
tion and furnishing of the building, 
and the most famous artists In the 
world devoted their talents to making 
it beautiful." 

Each of Hie great main entrance 
bronze doors were cast in one piece 
and weigh a ton. The governor’s re¬ 
ception room is 72 by 27 feet The 
senate chamber Is 05 by 80 feet The 
house of representatives is larger and 
even more ornate. The stained-glass 
windows in both are celebrated exam¬ 
ples of the art. The great paintings 
which ornament both legislative balls 
have called forth unstinted praise. 

In the dome are set the memorable 
words of Penn, the founder of the 
state: "There may be room there for 
such a holy experiment. For the na¬ 
tions want a precedent. And my God 
will make It the seed of a nation. 
That an example may be set up to 
the nations. That we may do the thing 
that Is truly wise nnd Just” 

* * • 

Continental Slippage 



NOT THAT AT ALL 


“My dear sir," said the specialist 
after a careful examination, “what 
you need is plenty of exercise. In a 
case like yours there Is nothing better 
than the motor. If will—” 

“But. doctor." interrupted the pa¬ 
tient. with a hopeless gesture. “I can’t 
afford one!” 

"Didn’t tell you to!” snapped the 
specialist. "1 mean to dodge ’em!’ — 
Weekly Scotsman. 


A KIND OF MUSICIAN 



"Why do you call her a kind of mu¬ 
sician?'' 

“Oil, she’s always fiddling with 
something about her dress.” 


Bad Investment 

He laid his money on the shelf, 
And let the wealth redouble. 
And finally he bought himself 
A million's worth of trouble. 


C ERTAIN errors disclosed in long! 

tudinal records have given rise to 
suspicion that this continent may have 
slipped or skidded sidewise. Naval 
observatory officials, determined to 
solve this puzzling problem, have 
worked out a plan of procedure. Lead 
ing governments located on other con¬ 
tinents have become interested and 
joined in this most extraordinary un¬ 
dertaking. 

A big job. And yet a comparatively 
simple one! The process is termed 
world longitudinal determination This 
is how they go about it: 

For a period of GO day9 powerful 
wireless stations owned by Hie co-op¬ 
erating governments, and stations in 
California. Filina and Africa, forming 
a world girdle, sent out frequent rime 
signals, each at carefully predeter¬ 
mined times. Meanwhile, leading oh 
servalories in America and Europe 
radio broadcast accurate time signals. 
All such signals received were pains 
takingly recorded by all Interested 
parties. After making proper allow 
ances for necessary lapsed time In Hie 
process of signal transmission and syn 
ehronizing all records, flie tabulated 
result of the comnined record, lime 
scientists declare, should disclose 
whether America has slipped and. If 
so. which way and how far. 

If it develops that continental slip¬ 
page has occurred, those engaged In 
the work hold out no hope nnd In fact 
have no plan for forcing the continent 
hack to its former position ll shall 
have lo remain rlglu where they find 
it to he. They do point out, however, 
that the finding will enable ttie Inter 
ested governments to correct their 
official maps and longitudinal records 
nnd eliminate the uncertainty which 
has prevailed, all of which will he of 
Immeasurable value from astronomical 
and longitudinal standpoints. 

(©. |(tJH Western Newspaper Onion. 1 

Cotton in Auto Tires 

Most motorists know of tire impor 
tunt part that cotton plays In the 
sturdy carcass of nn automobile tire. 
Blit il I? not generally known lhat 
cotton filler of length required foi lire 
cords is raised in only two siinilnt hm 
widely separated a reus. The delta re 
gions of Hie Mississippi river, in tills 
country, and of Hie Nile river Id 
Egypt, produce almost all the cotton 
(or I lie highest grade tires. 


No Middle Course 

It seems that one chap rushed up 
lo another one more or less excited¬ 
ly and cried out, “Binks Hie Inwycr 
is dead! They found him lying on 
his hack!” 

"Binks?” queried the other calm¬ 
ly. “II can't be the same man. if 
it was Binks he'd be lying on either 
one side or Hie other.’’—Boston Bean- 
pot. 


Exceedingly Cautious 

“Our minister is so good that he 
won’t even perform a marriage cere¬ 
mony.” 

“What’s that got to do with his 
being good?” 

"He says bis conscience won’t let 
him participate in any games of 
chance.” 

A Helping Hand 

Grocer—How much wages do you 
expect, Dinah? 

Dinah (looking big-eyed ot the 
large force of clerks employed)—Ah 
reckons. Boss, when yo gets through 
payin’ off yo kin jus’ gimme what 
yo-all lias left an’ All’ll try to make 
out! 


GRAND VIEW 





here? 

She—it ought to ke, you’re looking 
my way. 


Getting Into the Game 

The hulls and bears perform 
fn sunshine and in storm. 
The little Iamb draws near 
And wants to play—Poor Dear! 


Mummy Still in Tomb 

The mummy ot King Tut-Aukh 
Amen was removed by Mr. Garter, un 
der the permission of the Egyptian ao 
thoriiles, to the museum of t’airo fot 
exhibition purposes. The Inside of 
Hie golden coffin. Hie golden musk 
with the shroud ot pall, were also ex 
liihlted for a time and then Mr. Carter 
replaced Hie mummy In the sarcopha 
gus or outside case in the tomb Oc- 
i'ber 3i. 1927. 


The Way to Wealth 

The way to weath is as plain as the 
way to market It depends chiefly on 
two words. Industry aud frugality; 
that is, waste neither time nor money, 
but make the best use of both. With¬ 
out industry and frugality nothing 
will do, and with them every thing.— 
Benjamin Franklin. 


Thoughtful Bobby 

Clide—Hullo. Bobby; you look very 
thought fill tills morning. What are 
you thinking nboiit? 

Rohhy—I wns just wondering if a 
wasp got on a m ttle. would the wasp 
sting the nettle nr would the nettle 
sting the wasp. 


Just Natural 

Turner—Do you think that 1 am act¬ 
ing the fool? 

Mrs. Turner—Now. John, you know 
you never could act 


How to Stop 

First Card Player—We’d better stop 
the game now we’re even. 

Second Card Player—Even! How do 
you make that out? 

“Why. you had all my money a little 
I while ago. and now I’ve got all yours!" 


Expensive Laugh 

It Is mighty pleasant to raise a 
laugh ami lo tingle to the appluu-e 
ot one's wit. says the modern phi 
loHoplier. hut there is no surer way 
of rousing the hate of tliul wit's butt 
—Americun Magazine. 


Conscientiously Followed 

Jones (to caller)—When we mar 
rled we vowed to share each other’s 
sufferings us well as Joys. As my 
wife bn? toothache today she Is play¬ 
ing the inuo so that she doesn't suf¬ 
fer alone.—Boston Transcript 


Reward in Well Doing 

He thut does good to another does 
good also to himself, not only in the 
consequence, but in the very act; for 
the cotisei nisness n, well doing Is In 
itself ample reward -Seneca. 


Similar 

Alice—Why don't you tell Rod 
I frankly that you don’t like him as 
well as Ted? 

Jean—I can’t. I’m not sure that 
Ted will propose. 


Consistent 

“That florist surely keeps in touch 
with his slogan, ’Say it with flowers.'” 

“What’s his method?” 

"Well, 1 know he has sent me a 
bunch of forget-me-nots with each 
bill.” 


Doubted It 

Gray—They say a man’s first thou¬ 
sand dollars Is hardest to get. 

Green—1 can't agree with that. An 
oil stock promoter got mine easily 
enough 


English Women Live 

Longer Than American 

Statistics show that English women 
live longer on the average Hiun Amer¬ 
ican women. English men and Ameri¬ 
can men have about the sutue ex 
pectatlon of life. • 

Rollo Briten. statistician of the 
United States public health sen ice. 
finds that the expectation ot life which 
decreases gradually the older the per¬ 
son. Is higher for English women limn 
for American women ut average age 
between ten and eighty years. 

The difference between Hie two 
countries in this resjiect ranges from 
about four years in young woman¬ 
hood to less than one year al the age 
of eighty. 

This means that the Englishwoman 
of twenty may expect to live to be 
sixty-nine, while her American sister 
may expect to reach bd age of only 
sixty-four or sixty-five. 

No attempt is made by the public 
health service to explain why this 
difference in longevity exists between 
the female populations and uot be¬ 
tween the males. 

Animals of the Wild 

Not Dangerous to Men 

No wild animal is dangerous to man 
unless man himself provokes the ani¬ 
mal. 

The prevalent idea among city-bred 
human beings Hint wildest Africa is 
a man trap where leopards and the 
like lurk in every other tree, waiting 
to pounce on the first passing human, 
is so much pish, and not a little tush 

As a matter of fnct, the most dan 
gerous of wild beasts, unless driven 
to desperation by hunger, will step 
aside to let you puss, provided you 
don’t make any threatening gestures 
toward him. 

Of course, there are a few excep¬ 
tions, such ns old, desperate, man- 
eating lions, who are no longei able 
to stalk their natural prey, animals 
suffering from previous wounds, or 
insane animals, such as the rogue ele¬ 
phants. But under ordinary circum¬ 
stances, a wild anlutnl must be burl 
or deviled before it attacks, or must 
think it is goiug to be hurt.—Wynant 
D. Hubbard in the Elk:, Magazine. 


Sees Jazz as Empire’s Nero 

Nero and his fiddle were do more 
deadly Hiau the saxophone and its 
companions, according to Sir Henry 
Coward, u prominent English divine. 
Luxury and vulgar pleasure seeking, 
he says, brought Rome down Into the 
dust, nnd jazz, he deduces, Is trend 
ing that way because it is taking thp 
minds of the people away from high 
thinking and spirituality. Besides, 
dark skinned races that hold the 
whites in awe will cease to think ot 
Hie European us a superman, and 
when that state of mind comes to pass 
England’* hold on Us"uiyriad subjects 
in Asia and Africa will be broken once 
for all. Sir Henry boldly proclaims. 


Archbishop and Reporters 

We should enjoy knowing the arch 
bishop of Canterbury. Ue makes pub¬ 
lic declaration that be is a slow think¬ 
er and speaker and Hint he sometimes 
stumbles through nn address, only to 
find that the newspaper reporters 
have cnugl' - his meaning and pre¬ 
sented it in perfect form. So many 
people—not archbishops—are contin¬ 
ually complaiuiug that the reporters 
“never get anything rigliL’’—Worces¬ 
ter Telegram. 


Coincidence in Names 

Mrs. Elizabeth Minot went to Au 
gustn, Maine, to make her home In 
Spring street, going a distance of 30U 
miles When she arrived she found 
that her neighbor was Miss Eliza¬ 
beth Minot Tlie women are not re¬ 
lated and until Mrs. Minot arrived in 
Augusta, neither knew the other ex¬ 
isted. 


The More the Less 

Editor (rejecting manuscript)—You 
see, a story has to be Just so to get 
into our magazine. 

Would-be Coutrib— Weil, what’s the 
matter with this one? 

Editor—It's only so-so.—Boston Mag¬ 
azine 


Part Owner 

Landlord (in court)—I want an 
ejectment order against my tenant, 
who lias paid no rent for a year and 
ten months. 

Magistrate (smiling)—He is not 
your tenant. He is your guest.— 
Philadelphia Inquirer. 


Reporting Progress 

We casually inquired ot our ten- 
year-old today how lie was getting 
along at school, nnd he replied: "Just 
fine. We pulled a fake pass and went 
through ’em for a touchdown, and 
they didn't even know who had the 
ball.’’—Smith County (Kan.) Pioneer 


Necessary Preparations 

“l hear that your wife has taken up 
golf.” 

“Well, she intended to, but the tal 
lor wns two weeks late with her knlck 
ers and I couldn’t get delivery on a 
sports roadster for her. She expects 
to start in about two weeks.” 


In the Jazz Era 

"Why don’* you give us some old- 
fashioned oratory?” 

“I'll guarantee to produce old-fash 
loned oratory," replied Senator Sor 
ghutn, “if you can show me an old- 
fashioned audience.” 


There's a time when you can jus¬ 
tifiably be "sorry for yourself’—when 
you have lost a true friend. 


WOMAN WAS 
ALL RUN-B9WN 

Helped ByTalcing Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound 

Evansville, Ind.—“I am writing to 
tell you liow grateful I am that there 
is such a medi¬ 
cine as yours for 
sale in our stores. 
I could hardly 
drag arouud. I 
was all run-down. 
I have taken 12 
bottles of Lydia 
E. I’inkham'* 
Vegetable Com¬ 
pound so far and 
am going to take 
it until I am 
well. My friend* 
notice the change in my appearance 
and my husband said today that I am 
looking bo much better and he wants 
me to continue taking it. I hope to 
help ail women who are run-down 
and Buffer from nervousness by rec¬ 
ommending your medicines.”— Mbs. 
Victor N. Schlessker, 44. Hazel 
Avenue, Evansville, Indiana. 




No More Distress 

after eating or drinking 

For correcting over-acidity and 
quickly relieving belching, gas, 
heartburn, sick headache, dizzi¬ 
ness, nausea and other digestive 
disorders. Not a laxative but a 
tested Sure Relief for Indigestion. 
Perfectly harmless and pleasant 
to take. Send for free samples to: 
Bell & Co., Inc., Orangeburg, N. Y. 

Normalize* Digestion and 
Sweeten* the Breath 



6 Bell-ansi 
’ 1 Hot water 
Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 

FOR INDIGESTION 

25$ AND.Z5& PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 



Kill All Flies! ra 5K“ 

Pieced anywhere. DAISY FLY KILLER attracts and 
kuu al) thee. Neat, clean, ora nentd, convenient and 

Lasts J1 sea¬ 
son. Made of uetal, 
can’t spill or tip over; 
will not soil orinjorr 
anythin*. Guaranteed. 
Insist upon 

DAISY FLY KILlEB 


from your dealer. 

HAROLD SOMERS Brooklyn *N. Y 



PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 

RemoTfMiandrulT-SU'psUalrFaUlnc 


Restores Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hob 


Me. and $1.00 at UrotrtrlsU. 


Hlscox I'hem. WkB. Patchoene N. Y. 


TFLORESTON SHAMPOO-Idea! for nsa in 
connection with Parker’s tlair Balsam. Makee the 
hair soft and fluffy. 60 cents by mail or at droe- 
eiets. Iliscox Chemical Works, Patchogne, N. X. 


For Mosquito Biles 

Sting of Bees and Venomous Insects 
Try HANFORD’S 
BALSAM OF MYRRH 

All dealers ers (etherised le refund yoar money for the 
first bottle if not suited. 


W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 24-1928. 


Tlte Best Coeducator 

“Yes, I’m an anti." 

Sir Thomas Upton, at a dinner In 
New York, was defending his con¬ 
servative opinions. 

“We antis are coming back into our 
own,” he continued. “The decline of 
Bolshevism, the rise of Fascism—these 
are signs that we are on our way. We 
haven't arrived yet, of course. 

“I’m anticoeducation, and the other 
day a lady took me to task about it. 
She said: 

“ ‘Sir Thomas, you ought to be 
ashamed to say that sex won’t let 
male and female students work to¬ 
gether. Anticoeducation Indeed I’ 

“•Oh, well,’ said 1. Tm no ontt 
when it comes to the greatest coedu¬ 
cational institution lu the world’ 

“‘Yes?’ said she. ‘And what co¬ 
educational institution is that!’ 

“‘Marriage, ma’am,' I answered” 


Memorial of Schiller 

A hitherto unknown letter of Fried¬ 
rich von Schiller was found at the 
town of Aseh, Czechoslovakia, by the 
college professor, L Dueller. The 
letter, not dated, is addressed to 
Amalie von ImnofT, a niece of Frau 
von Stein, whose epic poem, “The 
Sisters of I^esbos,” was included In 
Schiller’s Almanac of the Muses Id 
1800. It Is assumed that It was writ¬ 
ten during the last years of the great 
German author’s life. 


Sees Age of Airplanes 

C. C. Calhoun. Washington lawyer, 
has ordered an airplane landing roof 
and pilot house on top of his new 
house Id Chevy Chase. He is simply, 
he said, anticipating tl^e day when air¬ 
planes will be almost as common as 
automobiles, nnd that day is close at 
hand, he predicted. 


Gaels 

“You remember Pat and Mike?’ 
“Olt, yes! The origiual gaels ol 
laughter.” 


Old automobile ensings are in de¬ 
mand In Greece to make footwear for 
the peasants, especially in Greek 
Macedonia and Thrace. 
--—----- 3 



Your Hands Need 
Cuticura Soap 

Every day to keep them soft and 
smooth. Bathe with either hot or cold 
water and always dry thoroughly. If 
chapped, red or rough use hot water 
and Cuticura Soap, nibbing in Cuticura 
Ointment after drying, especially at 
night. 

Soap Tie. Ointment 25 and SOe. Talcum iSe. Sold 
everywhere. Sample each free. Address: “Oattean 
Labo ratories, D ept B(. Its] dsn, Hus." 

HW Cuticura Sharing Stick 25e. 
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SYNOPSIS 

On a certain momentous Mon¬ 
day morning Miss Constance Ful¬ 
ler, cataloguer and seller of 
rare books at Darrow's New and 
Second-Hand Bookshop, New 
York, notices that the first cus¬ 
tomer Is a dignified, White- 
bearded old gentleman, who 
saunters Into the alcove pla¬ 
carded "Medical Works." Peter 
Burton, one of the employees, 
amazes Constance by telling her 
he paid $510 at auction for an 
old law book containing a Col¬ 
fax bookplate. Suddenly a girl’s 
shriek of ‘'Murder!" rings out In 
the store. 


CHAPTER III 
The Slippers 

For one instant all five of ns, Pe¬ 
ter and the three clerks and I, were 
paralyzed; then with one accord we 
plunged down the main aisle, Peter in 
the lead, when out from the law-book 
alcove dashed the girl In the long 
blnck fur cape. Her face was ghastly, 
her eyes wide with terror. Next sec¬ 
ond. she and Peter both came to a 
halt so violent that she nearly lost 
her balance. Stumbling heavily, she 
clutched at a table, shrieked: “Keep 
It! Keep It for me!” and ccashed to 
the iloor in a faint. 

Peter rushed around the table to 
her; Mr. Dibdln gave a loud whoop 
•for Mr. Riggs, and dashed toward the 
law-book alcove. At that moment the 
elevator cleared the second floor in its 
descent, bringing down Mr. Case. He 
at once helped Peter carry the girl to 
his private office. I snatched up my 
telephone and summoned Miss Wilkes 
Then 1 turned down the aisle again to 
see if I Could be of any further use in 
tiie rear, but I went on tiptoe and 
only a little way; in a hu?h that had 
succeeded the confusion with awful 
suddenness, Mr. Dihdin and Mr. Uiggs 
were carrying the limp figure of the 
old white-bearded gentleman out of 
tiie alcove. His right side was toward 
me, his right hand dripping with hlood. 
Ar this moment Ulysses came rushing 
open-mouthed down (lie rear gallery 
stnirs, full on the scene. 

“Hey, there! Watch the shipping 
room door until I get an ambulance!" 
shouted Mr. Riggs to him, making off 
to a telephone. 

Ulysses obediently disappeared. 1 
turned and hurried down the narrow 
right-hand aisle along the wall, past 
tiie shipping-room door, toward Mr. 
Case’s office. Again I was where con¬ 
fusion prevailed. 

Mr. Case was not there. On the 
threshold, Peter was fidgeting distract¬ 
edly. Inside, the unconscious girl lay 
on an old leather lounge. As I darted 
into the office, through which the 
■frosty air was pouring from a window 
some one had actually thought of 
opening. Peter stopped me. 

“Constance," lie whispered, “that's 
that girl!" 

^His face was blanched, his hands 
twitching; he was the image of real 
fright, far beyond anything I could 
account for. Badly star!led myself, 
“I did rnnnnge to grasp that fact." 1 
retorted tartly. “Get some water, 
quick, and then go away!" 

He vanished, closing the door. I 
went over 10 the girl. Her hat of soft 
crimson ribbon had fallen off, revealing 
whirling black hair above clear-cut. 
small, regular features of unusual dis¬ 
tinction and beauty. Her lips were 
blue in tiie chilly uir. Her cape was 
slipping to the floor; and as I picked 
it up to wrap around her. consterna¬ 
tion halted nte. With her well-tailored 
black cloth dress, she wore black sat¬ 
in bedroom slippers! 

Whatever could have brought her to 
Harrow’s so attired? All tiie events 
of that crowded morning flashed 
through my throbbing brain; Ulysses' 
premonition of disaster—absurd, was 
It—Peter’s narrative; th appear- 
anee, from our law-book alcove, of 
this leading personality in those 
Strange adventures In Richmond with 
an old law book and its unique treas¬ 
ure among prints, a Colfax bookplate. 
Then I heard murmurs outside the 
door. Following my first instinct. I 
flung tiie cape over the helpless girl 
and tucked It tightly around her feet. 

The door opened, and Miss Wilkes 
appeared with the water, and a bottle 
of smelling salts, but her admirable 
efforts to bring the girl to proved 
Wholly unavailing. When clanging in 
the street announced the ambulance, 
we summoned the surgeon; after a 
hasty examination, he decided he 
would take tiie girl, as well as the old 
gentleman, to the hospital. 

So the ambulance sped away, leav- 
1 ing our establishment in the limp eon- 
[ dltion naturally resulting from the 
succession of exciting events detailed 
\ by this ungarnished record. Gossiping 
. groups stood watching a policeman 
takidg down stories from eye-witness- 
[ es, but I saw Peter nowhere. 1 learned 
t that the old gentleman’s injury was a 
l severe slash across tiie right wrist 
t' The doctor thought that at ills nd- 
I v^inced age the shock had at once 
overcome him, preventing an outcry. 
He had been unconscious some time 
when the alarm was given. 

Of course the fainting girl came in 
for endless curiosity, directed chiefly 
at me. But even had I wanted to talk, 
r knew just two facte about her: 
namely, that Peter had seen her nt 
‘he Richmond auction, and that she 
had had on black satin bedroom slip¬ 
pers ; and these facts I decided to sup¬ 
press for the present time at least. 1 


did net know who she was, where she 
came from, what she had been doing 
for an hour and a half in the rear of 
the shop, whether she knew the old 
gentleman, how ?he came to find him. 
I lost patience at the unceasing ques¬ 
tions. 

■:is this the catechism, or what?” I 
finally snapped at Daisy Abbott. 

Daisy sniffed in on iujured manner, 
and glanced at Mr. Dibdln, who looked 
at me as if be considered me very 
cruel and rough. 

“1 guess we have a right to talk 
about what happens right before our 
eyes, especially if it’s awfully queer!" 
she murmured plaintively. ‘‘At least, 
you beard her say, 'Keep it! Keep i: 
for me! Now, is it ridiculous to won¬ 
der what that meant ?" 

I had actually forgotten that cry of 
distress, temporarily, in the ensuing 
turmoil! Daisy certainly hit me amid¬ 
ships, and that time I knew the an¬ 
swer. 

“ You must think we’re mind-read¬ 
ers!" 1 retorted. “Now, 1 can’t waste 
any more time talking. I must finish 
that indexing. Thank goodness I gor 
it nearly done before this rumpus hap¬ 
pened !” 

I sped down tiie side aisle to my 
desk. But oil, my work! Where was 
it? Where were those neat piles of 
classified cards? On the floor, in the 
aisle, everywhere except on the desk! 
But there was no time for wondering 
why, or even for vexation. Scooping 
them all up ns fast as I could, I made 
for tiie desk, only to find a note stuck 
between two of my reference books. 
It read as follows: 

"1 am ordered to the rear; other¬ 
wise. to go this afternoon and buy 
from two old ladies, whose grandfa¬ 
ther was a bishop, his professional li¬ 
brary (date about 1840) ‘at a reason¬ 
able figure.’ 

“1 have ofie final request. I had no 
time this morning to tell you that Sir. 
Roberts has just given Nancy tiie po¬ 
sition he promised her. She is here, 
therefore; Miss Wilkes is in charge. 
Would you add to your Innumerable 
benefits, and go some time or other 
and speak agreeably to my ill-fated 
sister? “PETER.” 

Poor Peter !I would do better than 
that, I resolved, recalling the pretty 
young vision with the chestnut hair 
whom I had seen entering that morn¬ 
ing with Miss Wilkes. I decided to 
eat, not work, even for Mr. Darrow’s 
nephew; I would take Nancy Burton 
with me, in celebration of her first day 
in business. I stuffed all the cards 
into a drawer; and went in search of 
her. 

Through the open door of tiie steno¬ 
graphic department came Miss Wilkes’ 
metallic accents, in exhortation: 

“Don’t forget that nice dark blue 
serge we were talking about, dear. To¬ 
morrow, dear, and not more than eight 
inches off tiie floor. That will be all 
now, dear.” 

As 1 walked in, 1 beard tiie reply 
to those observations, it was a faint 
yet distinctly audible snort proceed¬ 
ing out of the straight, chiseled nose 
belonging to tiie tall young lady of 
the short wavy chestnut tresses. She 
was standing in front of Miss Wilkes’ 
desk, her height and slenderness ac¬ 
centuated by a bright apple-green 
knitted frock wiiose straight lines 
ceased not less than fourteen inches 
from the floor, above footgear com¬ 
posed of as many as three pntent- 
ieuther straps, through which peeped 
pale-peach chiffon-weight stockings. 
The large blue eyes of the imperturb¬ 
able face above the round white collar 
stared as unremittingly at Miss Wilkes 
as those of a young baby. The red. 
red month was beautifully shaped and 
firmly closed. 

Miss Wilkes greeted me with sweet 
suspicion. 

“Come in, dear. What is It?" 

“I beg your pardon! Has Miss Bur¬ 
ton gone to luncheon?” * 

“I am Miss Burton,” swiftly an¬ 
nounced the apple-green young lady in 
a clear, shrill voice, transferring her 
unremitting gaze to my face, “arid I 
was supposed to be gone to lunch a 
long time ago." 

“Then won’t you go with me? My 
name is Constance Fuller—’’ 

“1 know ail about you,” said Nancy 
Burton. “All right, I’ll come." 

She was a speedy withdrawer; we 
were on the street in a twinkling. I 
cast about for a diverting topic. 

“Let’s go to Ernesto’s for lunch! I’m 
sure you'll enjoy it. They have such 
good things to eat!” 

“That so?" 

"And Ernesto is a famous local 
character. He owns one of the nicest, 
oddest houses on this Island. He not 
only has a restaurant downstairs, hut 
he lives in tiie house, and rents some 
floors as apartments." 

Nancy Nodded. 

“How do you think you’ll like your 
work?” t pursued faithfully. 

"All right Say," she broke out sud¬ 
denly, scattering social amenities to 
the winds, “if you hadn’t come in that 
.minute. I'd have murdered that Wilkes 
womun ! I hate women! Though you," 
she was pleased to add. "are an excep¬ 
tion. Do you know about my step¬ 
mother?" 

“1 have only just beard of your 
father’s marriage." 

“There’s another woman for you! 
She said I couldn't he respectable! Lis¬ 
ten, Miss Fuller: did you know I 
eloped?" 

I didn’t know whether to laugh or 
cry, tiie girl was so pretty and clever- 
looking and precocious and neglected 
and at the same time there was n wild 
streak of humor In tier blue eyes tlint 
both aroused your mirth and put you 
on your guard. I compromised with 
my feelings, and smiled sympathet¬ 
ically. 

“I know no details whatever about 
your affairs, my dear, and it Is not 
necessary to tell me any If you don’t 
want to.” 

"But I do. I have no one else to 
tell!” protested Nancy, not to be done 
by delicacy out of a recital of her ex¬ 
ploits, as the rushing late-luncheon 
crowd bore us down the avenue to¬ 
ward Ernesto’s. "It was like this: 
Last Saturday I eloped with Brandon 
Tower. He taught shorthand nt the 
business college where I went, and he 
liked me. and I did like him awfully 
because lie was so polite and hand¬ 
some, though now I hate him. Well, 
then father met my stepmother at a 
church fair where she was dishing out 
oyster stew, and she thought he looked 


lonely, and so that was that. I couldn’t 
stand her, she picked on me right 
from the start—said my clothes were 
immodest, and look where this collar 
comes to, absolutely to my nose, while 
th c other old cat starts at the other 
end! Well, Saturday af^rnoon Bran 
don telephoned me rnq asked me to 
go to the rink. I told him I was ‘sor¬ 
ry, hut I’eter had just got back from 
Richmond, and it was his first long 
trip, so I was anxious to see him rigid 
away. 

“Of course Brandon knew all about 
Peter, and that he was a rare-book 
buyer for Darrow’s, because I had 
told him. Maybe it did sound a lit¬ 
tle queer to say I was so anxious to 
see him; Peter’s naturally always off 
on business. The truth was, when 
Peter got in that morning, lie had 
been so mad about Malvina, my step¬ 
mother, that he just managed to be 
civil and rush out of the house. Well 
they were married, and it couldn't be 
helped, so I wanted to smooth Peter 
down a little bit if 1 could, before 
dinner. But I couldn't say all that 
over the telephone, and Brandon got 
fearfully mad because I wouldn’t go 
to the rink. 

“Then Malvina passed me in the 
hall on her way to a matinee, and 
said she was going to tell father that 
I talked incessantly over the tele¬ 
phone to boys, if I didn't instartly 
stop. I said, 'All right, I will, which 
answered both her and Brandon; and 
the minute she'd gone, I skipped out 
and met him on Sixth aveuue, and 
then—" Nancy gave a skip then and 
there, clutching my arm in excited 
climax—“he asked me to elope!” 

As on a faint, distant beacon of 
hope, I fixed my eyes on Ernesto’s 
now just a block down „the avenue, 
one of a massive row of stately gran¬ 
ite-pillared houses, built ninety years 
before as homes for a group of New 
Yorkers who had been distinguished 
for combining money with brains. 
Normandy terrace, as the long row 
was still called, had been constructed 
to laugh at the passage of time, 
though gone were all vestiges of any 
terrace, and all the graceful winding 
stoops of a bygone day. Sidewalk 
and floor space were no longer to be 
wasted on Manhattan Island and all 
tiie lower floors of the terrace had 
been invaded by business. I endeav¬ 
ored to listen patiently to. further de¬ 
tails of Nancy’s narrative, knowing 
that relief was imminent. 

Peter, it seemed, had outwardly 
borne up nobly under the shock of the 
news of his father’s marriage, had 
handsomely congratulated both par¬ 
ties, In fact. Then, under pretext of 
pressing business, he had bolted out 
of the living room and down the hail 
toward his own room, to find. Nancy 
waiting for him in the hall, ne bad 
cheered her doleful state with a prom¬ 
ise to come home early and tell tier 
all about Richmond, and show her the 
weirdest old bookplate in n book he 
had picked up there. He then per¬ 
formed the exploit of pitching his 
suitcase across his bed and two ta¬ 
bles and an armchair, to relieve Ms 
feelings, and fled. 

Hence Nancy’s d#ffre to soothe him 
before dinner. She had then confided 
to Brandon Malvina’s latest threat; 
whereupon he, outraged, she could 
see, by so much persecution, had 
stopped short under tiie Sixth ave¬ 
nue elevated with the romantic sug¬ 
gestion : 

“Listen! Why don’t you chuck It? 
Let’s elope!” 

Alas for Peter’s brotherly sacrifices i 
Nancy, flattered, excited, and eager to 
leave home, fell promptly in with the 
proposal to depart for Atlantic City 
within an hour, where, she naively 
implied, she seemed to have an im¬ 
pression that this attractive young 
man would marry her. 

Mercifully at this point we passed 
between tiie clipped box-trees beside 
Ernesto’s door, and were greeted rap¬ 
turously at tiie door of the restaurant 
by Ernesto himself. 

I had known this worthy Genoese 
ever since my salary could afford 
him, but had yet to hear anyone ad-' 
dress him as “Mr. Sansoni,” though 
his gray hair, dignified bulk, and 
stately official manners rendered him 
more tiian impressive. Like a dread- 
naught convoying a chaser and a 
cruiser lie led us down the wine blue- 
nnd-white-tiled hallway. 

“Not for ten days have you been 
here!" cried Ernesto to me with nl- 
most theatricnl reproach, pulling out 
chairs at a table just Inside the door. 
“You hove forgotten Ernesto’s!” 

"I never could do that,” I averred 
with simple truth, “but we’ve been so 
busy I’ve just been grabbing sand¬ 
wiches nt the drug stores every day.” 

“My God! that's fierce!” cried 
Ernesto in flifbnt idiom, truly shocked, 
and he recommended frantically the 
day’s special, which neither Nancy 
nor I opposed, ns it included duck, 
chops, steak, mushrooms, peas, pota¬ 
toes, beans and spaghetti, all In a 
secret-formula sauce, served on a 
mystical but highly Important blue 
plate. 

■“Still, lots of business is good.” he 
admitted. “1 wish I had it.” 

I glanced Inquiringly around the 
room, where the number of obviously 
contented patrons seemed to contra- 
duct Ernesto’s implication that he was 
facing bankruptcy. 

“My third-floor tenant leave two 
weeks ago, I cannotta renta tiie flat!" 
he explained woefully. "Everybody 
say ‘Tiiass notta nize place to live 
’way downtown. I wnnta live uppin 
tiie Bronx, I lovea the subway I Izz i 
nize place," bristled Ernesto; “uizc- 
chenp flat, nize furniture, nize und 
quiet at night! Nobody want 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Both Ends 

An actor was talking about Joh» 
Drew. 

“Drew and Richard Harding Davis 
were friends In their famous youth,” 
lie said, "and they often traveled to 
gether. 

“While he was dressing for dinner 
one evening in Chicago, the young au¬ 
thor looked up at Drew and grunted: 

“Hang it, I can’t get these shoes 
on,” 

“ ‘What!’ said the young actor. 
‘Swelled feet, too?’”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


Don’t Make alby 

Out of Baby 1 

-Babies Have Nerves” 

By RUTH BRITTAIN 



Much of tiie nervousness in oldei 
children can be traced to the over¬ 
stimulation during infancy, caused by 
regarding baby as a sort of animated 
toy for tiie amusement of parents, rel 
atives and friends. Baby may bt 
played with, but not for more than a 
quarter of an hour to an hour daily 
Beyond that, being handled, tickled 
caused to laugh or even scream, wIP 
sometimes result In vomiting, and.in 
variably causes irritability, crying oi 
sleeplessness. 

Fretfulness, crying and sleeplessness 
from this cause can easily be avoided 
by treating baby with more consider 
ation, but when you just can’t see 
what is making baby restless or upset 
better give him a few drops of pure 
harmless Castorla. It’s amazing to set 
how quickly it calmsTtaby’s nerves ant 
soothes him to sleep; yet it contain? 
no drugs or opiates. It is purely veg¬ 
etable—the recipe is qn the wrapper 
Leading physicians 1 prescribe it fot 
colic, cholera, diarrhea, constipation 
gas on stomach and bowels, feverish 
ness, loss of sleep and all other “up 
sets” of babyhood. Over 25 million 
bottles used a year shows its over¬ 
whelming popularity. 

With each bottle of Pastoria, you get 
a book on Motherhood, worth its 
weight in gold. Look for Ciias. II. 
Fletcher's signature on the package so 
you’ll get genuine Castoria. There are 
many Imitations. 


Delving Into the Past 

Evidence of the antiquity of man. 
from the caves of Europe and the 
deserts of the Near East, will be col¬ 
lected tills year by an expedition ot 
the Field Museum of Natural History 
of Chicago, headed by Henry Field, 
anthropologist. From the caves and 
anthropological sites of France, Spain. 
Germany, Austria, Hungary and 
Czechoslovakia, Yugoslavia, Switzer¬ 
land and Belgium there will be brought 
specimens and artifacts, together with 
notes, sketches and plaster casts to tie 
used in exhibits In (lie Field museum’s 
proposed hall of prehistoric man. Mr. 
Field will also visit the north Arabian 
desert and the excavations nt Kish in 
Mesopotamia. 


Gifts 

He—Will your father give anything 
toward our new home; 

She— He said he’d give you the 
gate. 


E jsiness Training Pays 

Last year we placed more than 
1000 in good positions. We 
can place you when competent. 
When will you be ready? 

Send I or Success Catalog 

Behnke-Walker Business College 

Ilth and Salmon Streets 
Portland, Oregon 

fiiirr-if-Tasaar.7.--■ -,i-r 


WORLD CRUISE $1000 

Rev i s "Caledonia" tails Jan. 16, H. T. and up 

Havana. Panama, Los Angeles, Hi!o, Honolulu, 
Japan, Hong Kong:, Manila. Bangkok, (Siam), 
Java, Sumatra, Ceylon, India. Egypt, Naples, 
Monaco, Havre (Paris); Europe stop-over in 
apri ag. Hotels, drives, guides, fees, etc., included. 

MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 

as “Transylvania” Jan. 30,66 days, $600 up 

Frank C. Clark, Times Bldg., N. T. 


intoyour 
Shoes 


And Sprinkle 

in the Foot-Bath 

ALLEN’S F00T=EASE 

The Antiseptic. Healing Powder for 
tired, swollen, smarting, sweating 
feet. It takes the friction from the 
shoe, prevents blisters and sore spots 
and takes the sting out of corns and 
bunions. Always use Allen’* Foot-Ease 
for Dancing and to Break in New 
Shoes. Sold everywhere. 

In a Pinch, Use Allen's Fool-Ease 


“How to (io on the Stage." Drama, Vaude¬ 
ville. Motion Pictures. Make big money. $30 
Course for $1 only. This Is your golden op¬ 
portunity. By-Rite System, Redlands, Calif 


BOOKS 


Any book you want 
—by mail, C. 0. D. 
Deseret Book Co., 
44 East So. Temple, Salt Lake City, Utah 


Selfish Lives 

Bi?hop William Lawrence of ilnssa 
chusetts has retired voluntarily after 
34 years of splendid service, on the 
ground that: 

"Old men should give way In order 
that younger ones may have full op 
portunity of authority,” 

Bishop Lawrence’s life Ims been one 
of self-sacrifice, and he has always 
hated selfish lives. In a recent Y. M. 
C. A. address he said: 

“Some of our millionaires in their 
success talks preacli an abominable 
philosophy. Only tiie other day a mil¬ 
lionaire said to a high school graduat¬ 
ing clnss; 

“ ‘In this race for success lemme 
tell ye, young.men, it ain’t enough to 
know how to push yerself along—no- 
siree! Y^ gotta know how to pusii 
the other feller out o’ the way.’" 


Enough Said 

Mrs. Pryor— And do you think the 
Jones are modern in the strictest 
sense? 

Mrs. Guyer—Goodness gracious, no! 
Why, they are living within their in¬ 
come, my dear.—New Bedford Stand 
ard. 


Name “Dark Continent” 

Credited to Stanley 

Africa is called tiie "Dark con¬ 
tinent” on account of the fact that it 
was for many years an unexplored re¬ 
gion. Henry M. Stanley, who knew 
more about Africa than anyone else, 
truversed its darkest part, and told 
the story of his travels under the title, 
“In Darkest Africa.” Stanley’s white 
aides, Surgeon Thomas Parke and 
Lieut. William Bonny, both published 
books in England Tfter their return 
home, and others returned with them. 
So it is untrue that Stanley’s white 
aides perished as claimed by A. Aloy- 
sius Smith, alias “Trader Horn.” Leo¬ 
pold, king of the Belgians, financed 
the expedition for the relief of Emin 
Pasha and tiie exploration of the Con¬ 
go. That is why the territory came 
under the Belgian flag. 

The simile “Durk as Egypt” may re¬ 
late to the fact that the Egyptians 
were superstitious, and, as people who 
were continually seeking omens, they 
avoided work on certain days.—Lit¬ 
erary Digest. 


Prince’s Simple Life 

on Rcrxh in Calgary 

The prince of Wales, so they say, 
is developing an American accent. 
Seven years of annual association 
with the cowhands and neighboring 
ranchers at Calgary, Alberta, where 
he i9 owner of the EP runch, have 
erased much of his carefully culti¬ 
vated Oxford enunciation and substi¬ 
tuted the drawl of the American 
Northwest 

Tiie British royal heir even Jokes 
about the change in his speech. A fa¬ 
vorite story with him is one in which 
ati American acquaintance explains 
that the difference between a ranch 
and a “rawnch" is that “a ranch pays 
and a ‘rawnch’ doesn’t." 

“But everybody in Calgary knows 
that the prince run? a ranch and not 
a ‘rawnch’,” says Chief Long Lance, 
a neighbor. “By 8:30 every morning 
lie has breakfast and is ont inspecting 
his cattle and barns. One of his 
chores Is hauling manure in a wheel¬ 
barrow.”—Los Angeles Times. 


Color War in Edinburgh 

Following the refusal of some res¬ 
taurants to admit Asiatic and African 
residents, not because of their con¬ 
duct, but because of their racial origin, 
Edinburgh has a color war that has 
gotten into the house of commons. 
The secretary for Scotland was asked 
to take steps, by legislation or other¬ 
wise, to stop the discrimination, and 
he replied that he did not have the 
V>" - er to intervene and did not think 
legislation along the line suggested 
would he practicable. A delegation of 
students representing the Edinburgh 
Indian association protested recently 
to tiie lord provost of Edinburgh, and 
the members*of the organization re¬ 
fused to take part In the recent 
charity pageant. 


Postage Stamp 

Adhesive postage stamps were in¬ 
vented by James Chalmers of Dundee 
in 1834. 




The 

Bus Driver 

Buses have to operate 
on schedule and we 
make sure of depend* 
able service by using 
Champion Spark Plugs* 

Champion is the better spark plug 
because it has an exclusive silli- 
manite insulator spe* 
dally treated to with¬ 
stand the much higher 
temperatures of the 
modem high-compres- 
6ion engine. Also a now 
patented solid copper 
gasket-seal that remains | 
absolutely gas-tight un¬ 
der high compression. 

Special analysis elec¬ 
trodes which assure a 
fixed spark-gap under 
all driving'conditions. 

Champion 

Spar^Plugs 

Toledo, Ohio 

Dependable for Every Engine 


SHOE 6011, CAPPED HOCK 


© or bursitis are easily and 
4 quickly removed with¬ 
out knife or firing iron. 
Absorb! ne reduces them 
permanently and leaves no 
blemishes. Will not blister 
4\ 0 or remove the hair. Horse 
worked during treatment At draggistsor 
$2.50 postpaid. Horse book 6-S free. 

Surprised oser write*: “Horse hud largest nhoe boll I 
ever ssw. Now all gone. 1 would cot bavo thought that 
Absorbine could tsiko it away so completely.” 


Absorbine 


1W, f. YOUNG. Inc. 510 Lyman St., SpnngfieM, Mau.| 

SAVE YOUR TEETH: Liqulsul guaranteed 
to cure pyorrhea and gore bleeding gums, or 
money back. Price $1 postpaid, BUFFALO 
SULPHUR. Denham Bldg.. Denver. Colo. 

For Poisoned Wounds as Rusty 
Nail Wounds, Ivy Poisoning, etc. 

HANFORD’S BALSAM OF MYRRH 
Money back tor first bottle it not suited. All dealers. 



RECKLE OINTMENT 


for real ufafsctlim. It dn« th. work. ll.KSand «e. 
Kremola Fseo Cr tun mrt.. roar akin boinlful. 11.26. 

PREE BOOKLET. Art rms dwilefW writ* 

Or. C. H. Berry Co., 2975 Michigan Are., ctilcags 


W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 25-1928. 

None Too Good 

«'“What do you think of his tennis.” 
“Oh, I think he’s singularly bad is 
doubles and doubly bad in singles.”— 
Passing Show. 




t tiM eveiytBiing, 
that niiif you flo ai liner lii 

V !B eaafy of fine and color* /mure/ ofdefait 
and finish . . fhe smooth unfailing power 
k of the patentedsfeeye-vafye engine and 
the to westprice in history .... * 

4993 

mNCARD MMX COACH 


IMPORTANT NOTICE! 
V. S. Auto Tax repealed 
Buy note at lotcer prices! 


In New York state a cemetery of 
1.000 graves was removed where a 
reservoir was being construed. 



ITH thcWillyg-Knight, you enjoy the velvet smooth¬ 
ness and sUcntpower of the patented double slceve- 
valve engine—the engine which has introduced anew 
order of carefree motoring to more than 300,000 en¬ 
thusiastic owners. 

Now, with the introduction of the new Standard Six at 
a record low price, Willys-Knight’s lightning pick-up, 
sustained brilliance, quick starting and marked econ¬ 
omy are available to added thousands of owners. 

W i 11 vit-Kn igh t _ 

Sixes from $995 to 
$2695, in the Stan¬ 
dard Six. Special 
Six and Great Si* 
division*. Price* 
t. o. b. Toledo, 

Ohio, and specifi¬ 
cations subject to 
change without 
not ice. Willys- 
Overl a nd, Inc., 

Toledo, Ohio. 



m 


Special Six Sedan 

*1495 

Great Six Sedan 

*1995 

Now still further 
distinguished by 
added refinements 
and beautiful new 
color options. 

A larger and more 
powerful motor now 
insures even higher 
speed and livelier 
pick-up. 



WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC. 

TOLEDO, OHIO 
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The Colfax Bookplate 


SYNOPSIS 

On a certain momentous Mon¬ 
day morning Miss Constance Ful¬ 
ler, cataloguer and seller of 
rare books at Darrow's New and 
Second-Hand Bookshop. New 
York, notices that the first cus¬ 
tomer Is a dignified, white- 
bearded old gentleman, who 
saunters Into the alcove pla¬ 
carded “Medical Works." Peter 
Burton, one of the employees, 
amazes Constance by telling her 
he paid 610 at auction for an 
old law book containing a Col¬ 
fax bookplate. Suddenly a girl s 
shriek of "Murder!" rings out In 
the store. The elderly customer 
Is on the floor unconscious, with 
his right wrist slashed. Just 
before the shrieking girl falls in 
a faint, she calls out to Peter, 
whom she seems to recognize as 
the man who bought the rare 
book In Richmond, Va., a few 
days before: "Keep It! Keep It 
for me!” Peter's sister, Nancy, 
begun that morning working at 
Darrow's. 


By AGNES MILLER 

WNU Service 
© by The Century Co. 


CHAPTER III— Continued 

“What a shame 1” l sympathized. 
“People ore Just silly. And maybe It’s 
a little too soon to expect to rent the 
flat lour luck will turn’” 

Ernesto gave a pessimistlc-urtistlc 
shrug, and moved ofl to greet some 
new arrivals. Nancy leaned over the 
tuble toward me. 

“I want to ask your advice,” she an¬ 
nounced. "Peter thinks you’re the 
most sensible young woman he 
knows.” 

“Thank you. Thai makes a girl feel 
so nice and safe!” 

Absorbed In a new Idea, Nancy con 
tinued to lenn over the table, and so 
missed a two-seconu drama that 
flashed past on the staircase. Sil¬ 
houetted against the big hull window 
the figure of a young man suddenly 
turned the corner ol the landing, 
leaped to the hall, posed effectively 
an Instant, back toward me, before a 
long mirror near the staircase, then, 
satisfied, flashed past the hall door 
The front door slammed. His vls- 
•ored cup had been low on his face, 
he wore a loud, vaguely familiar 
suk. . . . 

“Tills Is what I want to ark you 
about,” Nancy was saying eagerly 
“Do you think it would be all right 
If Peter and I should take that fiat 
upstairs? Could you and I look at It 
-after lunch? Do .von think it would 
be all right?” 

“Why ... 1 suppose so, It you 
nud Peter want a flat. But why . . 

“Because Malvina insulted me so 
about uiy elopement that I simply 
won’t stay home. Neither will Peter 
We've left and we haven't anywhere 
to go, not even tonight I And we've 
always lived downtown and like It, 
and 1 love to keep house, and 1 don't 
see why l should be done out ol 
everything Just because ... Oh. I 
never finished!” 

I perceived that 1 was now In for 
the conclusion of this distressing 
child’s singular romance. 

“Brandon came to the house tn 
ubout half an hour to get my suit 
case,” proceeded Nancy, systematica) 
ly; “while everybody was still out. 
It was packed, standing by the hall 
bat-rack. He waited there while I 
dashed upstairs for my things; t 
hadn’t expected him quite so soon. 1 
came right dowu again, but he was 
. already holding the door open, with 
the suitcase In one hand and his own 
hag in the other. We got the train 
all right As we were getting into 
Trenton, where It stopped, he sug 
gested going Into the diner to get 
some tea; he said tf I’d go in first nnd 
• keep a table, he’d come righ. alone 
after he’d moved our things to a bet¬ 
ter seat that was Just being vacated 
But 1 had to come right back, for the 
diner was full; I met him lust as he 
was starting forward with our hags, 
and goodness, he was cross I I thought 
he must be terribly hungry, and didn't 
say anything 

“Well, at Philadelphia, we had to 
change trains for Atlantic City, and 
wait a few minutes for the connec¬ 
tion. He said: ‘Why don't you go buy 
those picture-postals?’ I bad sug 
gested sending some home to tell our 
uews. So I went over to the news 
stand and turned around to look at 
him. and ... lie wns racing toward 
the door with onr two bags I” 

“What did you do?” I inquired, at 
, last Interested. 

“I ran faster, another way. and got 
to the door first, and . . .” 

“Yes, my dear?” 

“1 grabbed away my own suitcase, 
and hit him—hard.” 

“Nancy,” said l. In congratulatory 
loues, “shed no tears over your erst 
while friend Mr. Tower, i think you 
did a good job with him.” 

“That’s what the Travelers’ aid ladj 
said,” observed Nancy, complacently 
“The station guard got her, right 
away, because 1 cried and Brandon 
. . ran! She telegraphed for 
Peter, and he came for me late In tlie 
evening. 1 was so-o-o glad to see 
him! And then, as he and the Trav 
piers’ aiii lady and I were crossing 
tfib station to the New York trnln— 
will you believe me?—there was 
Brandon again, snooping behind a 
bench! Well, like a fool—I sup¬ 
pose because 1 was so nervous—I 
streamed.” 

“Why did he come hack?” I couldn't 
“help puzzling aloud. 

“1 give up,” confessed Nancy. “Did 
tie think I would ever, ever, ever, In 
tills world or the uext, forgive him 
for trying to get rid of me, after he’d 
■fcsked >me to go off with him? Wei!, 
anyway, there he was.” 

“What did he do?” 

“Ran, of course.” 

“And I suppose Peter gave chase?’ 
“Yes; he overtook him, nnd they 
had*a dreadful fight right there in the 
station, but Brandon got away, nnd 
Peter got arrested, and came home 
only this morning. The Travelers’ aid 
lady brought me borne. And on the 
train.” whispered Nancy, in an awe¬ 
struck tone, as the last fragment of 
ttftiy vanished, “the queerest thing 
of all happened!” 

“What was it?” 


“You see, I cried so much I had 
to have a clean handkerchief. I 
opened m.v suitcase to get one. and 
inside were Peter's gray tweed suit 
nud collars and razors and things and 
a crumbly old leather law hook!” 

“Nancy! Wns it really Peter’s suit 
case all the time, and not yours?” 

“You get the point at once. I bndn i 
noticed if before, because I badn t 
been carrying the hags; anyway, the 
two suitcases are just ordinary black 
leather ones, much alike. I haven't 
had time yet to figure out how they 
got changed, but at least 1 changed 
them back again when 1 got home. 
Come on, let's go and look at that 
flat.” 

I summoned Ernesto, and explained 
to him that Miss Burton -was desirous 
of inspecting his vacant apartment. 
By the happiest of coincidences, she 
and her brother were now seeking 
new living-quarters, and shared his 
contempt for the subway. Ernesto 
raptly led us forthwith up two steep 
flights of stairs, and into a suuny 
front suite of three small rooms, made 
by cunning partitioning out of one 
former enormous apartment. 

Nancy eyed with cool appraisal the 
furniture in the living-room, punched 
the mattresses, rattled the pon in the 
kitchenette, nnd discussed terms with 
Ernesto. She had r.ot kept house for 
a refined, genteelly poor widowed 
father for nothing, finally: 

“Who else lives here?” she Inquired 
“In the rear apartment. Just be¬ 
hind, me!” replied Ernesto. “Me. my 
wife, my four children. Never will 
you be lonely! Behnv” he paused 
with an air of cl.max—“lives Mr 
Grosvenor!” 

“Who's he?” demanded Miss dan 
nattan. with unshaken morale. 

“Most distinguish gentleman 1 He 
ownqil this house, long ago. It was 
his father’s. He sell to me, I rent 
him one floor, so all his life he live 
in one house. Think, for New York I” 
“Is he nice?” inquired Nancy. 

“SureI 1 tel) yon, most distinguish! 
Miss Grosvenor, also. They are very 
quiet lady and gentleman, and . . 
most distinguish I Nobody else live 
here; everybody nlze I” 

“Well, 1 guess if my brother and 1 
will do, well come,” decided Nancy, 
and with her breath taking speed 
snatched a ten-dollar bill from her 
purse and thrust it at Ernesto. He 
bustled downstairs ahead ol os to 
make out the receipt for the deposit. 

“Nancy,” I remostrnted feebly, 
“wouldn't II be better to wail and let 
Peter come and see—” Suppose he 
doesn't—** 

“Certainly lie will like It! He's 
got to; I took it on his account—so 
convenient, right in our business 
neighborhood! I am perfectly post 
tive It is going to be Just the right 
place for us I” 

So they were coming there. But 
most ot Nancy’s previous judgments 
filled me with a curious apprehension 
rliat somehow li was going to be Just 
ihe wrong place for them. My lunch 
eon enterprise had certainly beeD suc¬ 
cessful in convincing Nancy that all 
is not uecessarily over at seventeen; 
neverthelesa It had filled me with an 
inexplicable sinking feeling which 
even the affectionate Godspeed of 
Ernesto failed to dispel. 


and out stepped Mr. Case and a tail 
young man, a stranger. 

“Alt. Miss fuller,” said Air Case, 
“of course you're unfailingly ready 
for us. This Is,Captain Ashland Mr, 
Harrow’s nephew. He's been luoklug 
us over for an hour or so already, and, 
by the way of a climax, has come to 
see your famous card Ijidex. Miss 
fuller, sir, can give you more exact 
Information than anyone else here re i 
garding OUT cataloguing methods.” 

“Quite so!” murmured Captain Ash¬ 
land. agreeably; “and of course i am 
here in search of Information, and 

. . er . . . instruction.” 

With ail the enthusiasm I did not 
feel on being thus baffled by a person 
so surprising that he could reach un 
appointment ahead of time, I led the 
way to m.v desk. The captain prompt¬ 
ly revealed other surprises. His open¬ 
ing remarks had certainly not been 
recalcitrant, and he did net look any¬ 
more complacent than any other keen, 
prosperous young man in the late 
twenties. He was dark-haired, clean 
shaven, slightly stooped; he hud a 
brilliant rosy complexion, rattier small, 
very sharp twinkling gray eyes, half- 
concealed behind tight spectacles with 
tiny black rim9, and a most amiable 
expression, in which composure was 
the leading characteristic. 

Moreover, I soon saw that while I 
might Introduce him to new mechani¬ 
cal devices, I could learn far more 
thnr 1 taught, about rare books and 
literary curiosities. He had been too 
severely wounded, it seemed, in the 
Somme offensive in 1910. ever to re¬ 
turn to the front. He had therefore 
turned—reheniously, I judge, at that 
hour of history—to nequire a thorough 
knowledge of his ancestral business. 

I got a flirt her jar when I saw him 
take promptly to our rainbow card 
system. 

In listening to his modest but au 
ilioritative conversation, for the first 
time that day 1 forgot my troubles, 
and, what was still better, oilier peo 
pie's. And then suddenly a vivid blaze 
of life nnd color came lilting down the 
aisle of the old, dim bookshop, which 
had that very morning been the scene 
of sinister tragedy: Nancy, with her 
bright blue eyes, her waving chestnut 
hair, her peach-silk-clad feet and her 
apple-green frock. Under her left arm 
was pressed a thin octavo volume 
bound in calfskin. 

“Pardon me, Miss Fuller; I have a 
message from Mr. Darrow for yon,” 
she began carefully uud Importantly 
as if repeating a formula site had been 
taught “Will you kindly remove the 
bookplate from this book, and have li 
and the book advertised for sale, sep 
arately, in the trade press?” 

Consumed with curiosity, I took the 
book. A shiny black label pasted on 
the back bore the gilt-lettered title: 

NOTES 
on 

Medical Statutes 
In the 
Virginia 
Code 
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CHAPTER IV 

Exit Bookplate 

It was very quiet lu the shop. 
Daisy Abbott, noting my entrance. 
■Hole forward, loaded to the guards 
with important news. 

“That poor old gentleman! He died 
ut one o'clock. Mr. Case fold us." 

“Without recovering conscious 
ness?” I inquired, spreading out my 
index cards as a gentle him that I 
would be alone. 

“Yes; and nobody knows who he is 
And employees are not to talk about 
the accident. Miss Fuller. And. oh. 
that girl who gave the alarm I Shes 
still unconconscious. the hospital peo 
pie say Isn’t this the most exciting 
and awful thing you ever had Imtipeu 
to you?” 

I agreed fervently; and Daisy 
evaporated, giving me a chance, while 
finishing my index, to reflect on the 
many strange events connected with 
that mysterious old law hook now up 
in Mr. Harrow’s otfire. 

How many persons Mail shown In 
terest in It! Peter Burton; his un 
known rival bidder al Richmond; 
“that girl:” whoever had broken open 
Peter’s suitcase In the hotel, and now. 
i he polite and handsome Brandon 
Tower 1 For under whose auspices. It 
not Ills, had Nancy’s suitcase sudden¬ 
ly become 1‘eiers? “Elopement,” for 
sooth I He had uoi had even the 
slightest design against her I His pro 
posal to elope was nothing but a pre 
text to enter the Burton house; for 
Nancy, with her artless narrative ot 
Peter's Richmond trip, had informed 
him exactly where the law book was 
—of whose existence and value he 
was evidently somehow aware al 
ready. Then lu the number of thr 
book fanciers was the poor old gen 
Reman of the law alcove. 

Yet was It sensible to assume that 
out of the hundreds ot books there, 
he had socially wanted Uiarlbew'*- 
“Notes”? But if not, why wus the 
girl who had a vital Interest in that 
very book, so extraordinarily upsci 
when she found the old man dying? 
Why did she cry. “Keep it for me”? 

Now, whatever value it had was as 
an antique, and for law-book collec¬ 
tors. As the book Itself was not a 
valuable trophy, could there be any¬ 
thing about the plate that might have 
influenced the searcher of Peter’s suit¬ 
case? 

1 resolved to presume on the fact 
of being one of the employees Mr. 
Darrow spoke to; to asceud to bis 
office; and to ask his secretary to 
let me see Clarihew’s “Notes.” Inci¬ 
dentally, I intended to get a look at 
that bookplaie, myself. 

I rang for the elevator. Down It 
clanked with unhenrd-pf promptness, 


W. Ctarlhew 
1810 

“You’re sure the messnge Is cor 
rect?” 1 luquired. “1 understood this 
book had already been ordered by the 
Legal federation.” 

Nancy's red Ups parted In an ex 
cited titter. 

“They won't tnke it 1” 

l was stricken dumb by tills devas- 
tating Information. 

“It's too expensive!“ confided Nancy 
with mosi interesting Indiscretion 
Captain Ashland was observing hei 
composedly, and with that close hi 
lent Ion one bestows on a remarkable 
foreigner, and I sensed that the next 
minute she would spill out, giving dm 
credit for same, his uncle’s possibly 
hectic remarks on learning that In 
had for once overreached hlmselt 
Heavens! Had Ulysses hit the hull e 
eye again? For Mr. Darrow had cer 
tu inly lost some money! I gave 
Nancy a look that frost-bit even het 
giggle. 

“Very well; go to Miss Wilkes, ami 
tell her -I will follow Mr. Harrow.- 
instructions. Do you understand. Ml>-s 
Burton?” 

Nancy nodded and retired. 1 turned 
toward the captain with the book. 

“Here,” I remarked, “Is a curiosity 
you'll he glad. I believe, to have 
crossed the ocean to see. It’s a Col 
fax bookplaie.” 

“1 say! that would he a find—:n. 
American Colfax!” ejaculated Captain 
Ashland, almost excitedly. He rose 
and came around the desk beside me 
“Let us spe it I” 

1 opened the first cover, and out 
eyes rested on the owner’s label glued 
inside, that eagerly sought prize. I 
i deal led. of so many pursuers, it wm 
evident at once that this was wiiat 
is called u pictorial plate; that L 
one with the design in the form ol n 
picture, as opposed, for uu instance 
to a coal of arms or au allegorlm 
design. Collectors can often tell 
promptly, also, the nationality of tin 
plate nnd irs artist, lu this case tin 
-erpeiil shaped In-a capital “C” had 
guided I’eter In identifying the work 
ns that of Colfax, thus making Hit* 
picture out as of English origin, and 
fixing its date somewhere in the Ini' 
Eighteenth or early Nineteenth ceri 
tury. 

The design depicted lu the fore 
ground a table on which stood an 
alembic, or old distilling vessel, a 
skull, a scalpel and other small Instru¬ 
ments of scientific appearance. The 
three objects named were, I knew 
purely conventional symbols, often 
used. They announced, despite the 
absence of an owner’s name, that this 
had been a physician's bookplate. But 
from this point the plate took on more 
originality, for in the distant back¬ 
ground of the picture appeared a sea¬ 
scape, where a frigate under full sail 
floated on the waves. The sides of 
the picture were framed by two Greek 
columns of conventional classic style, 
which formed an attractive setting for 
the drawing. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


**A Female S.rangcr” 

FN THE little burial ground ot St. 

* Paul's clmrri) at Alexandria, Va., 
theie is un inscription on a monument 
that never fails to attract the interest 
of alert passers-by. Wlmt’. more, the 
identity of the woman whose resting 
place li marks has eluded all attempts 
to solve the mystery for more than a 
century of lime, li reads— 

“To The Memory 
of A 

Female Stranger 

whose mortal sufferings terminated 
on lhe fourth day of October, U’10— 
aged 25 years and 8 months. This 
stone Is erected by her disconsolate 
husband in whose arms she breathed 
out her Iasi sigh, and who, under God. 
did bit utmost to soothe the dull, cohl 
ear of death.” 

It apnears that a brig, on route from 
Halifax to the West Indies, pul this 
couple ashore on July 25; that they 
secured hotel and physician service; 
that the woman's face was kept heav 
lly veiled, despite the hot weather; 
that two hotel guests only Were per¬ 
mitted by the man to help him care 
for her and they only after being 
sworn to secrecy concerning what they 
might learn; that he prepared her 
body for burial, ordered the stone 
marker with the above description nnd 
disappeared after the funeral; that an¬ 
nually for some years be returned and 
Inspected ihe grave and then his visits 
ended. 

Many years later, ns the story goes, 
an elderly man and woman appeared, 
ordered the stone replaced by a more 
cosily monument and the following 
verse added: 

How loved, how honored once, avails 
thee not— 

To whom related or by whom begot; 

A heap or dust alone remains of thee; 

'Tis all thou art. and all the proud 
shall be. 

Then they too, disappeared, leaving 
tlie identity of “The Female Stranger” 
forever shrouded in mystery. 

. * * * 

The Tournament of Roses 

I N CELEBRATION of their apprecia¬ 
tion of the climate and environment 
In which they live, the residents of 
Pasadena, Calif., some thirty odd years 
ago, founded the Tournament of 
Roses—having conceived the Idea from 
a floral fete In Nice. France, which 
since has been held annually on New 
Year’s day. 

In the beginning there was no 
thought ol the elaborate floats of this 
day nnd age—the good folks merely 
irlmined their buggies and wagons 
with flowers and drove through the 
streets in parade formation. A marked 
success from the start, the tournament 
has been elaborate,! upon uml enlarged 
[ until It has grown to unbelievable pro- 
i portions and world wide renown—the 
product of the combined efforts of the 
civic, social and other organizations 
in constructive co-operation. 

Usun.ly there are a hundred ot more 
entries. As many os 1UO.U00 cut blos¬ 
soms have been used on a single float. 
The labor of some 5,000 persons, work¬ 
ing the major portion ol the night 
before. Is necessary to decorate the 
floaL, as the live blossoms necessarily 
must be put in place within a few 
hours before Hie parade starts. The 
cost of constructing and decorating 
the fioat9 approximates $50,000 
Many ol the flower-bedecked creu 
tions. filled with beautiful girls in 
fancy costumes, represent southern 
California towns—euch vying with all 
others, in friendly hut earnest compe 
lltion, to present «he must elaborate 
nr ontsiarnllngly unique float 

It Is estimated that some 200,000 
persons. In ^addition to those residing 
in I’nsad.ena come |o witness ibis gm- 
geous spectacle which required two 
hours In passing. 

1928 Weniern NeWtfpaiH*! Union > 
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Larger Than Capiicl 

The Capitol ut Washington Is Hfi 
feet long and 270 feel wide. The pal¬ 
ace ot I lie Dalai Lama at Lhasa Is 
l.ooo feet long, four stories in height. 
sqniioiinted by a large dome covered 
with gold, as are also ihe peristyle 
pillars In flout It contains 400 moms 
and I.3JJ3 windows The building was 
commenced 1.200 years ago and the 
most recent addition is 200 years old 
A lamaserle nearby shelters 7.500 
lamas 


POULTRY 

• MTS 

POULTRY BREEDS 

BEST FOR FARMER 


Which is the best breed of poultry 
for the Ohio farmer? 

With more than 500 farm flocks oil 
which to base au answer to this ques¬ 
tion, flocks ou which records were 
kept during 1926 iu co-operation with 
county agents and the agricultural 
college extension service of the Ohio 
State university, poultry specialists at 
the university make this answer: 

“There are several things to con¬ 
sider, but probably the most im¬ 
portant is the individual whim of the 
farmer.” 

Before framing this answer the spe¬ 
cialists examined the records and 
analyzed them In “Analysis of Poultry 
Profits, 1926.’’ a new bulletin pub¬ 
lished for free distribution by the 
agricultural college extension service. 
Copies of the 16-page bulletin may be 
obtained from the county agent or 
tlie university. 

Averages used in comparing breeds 
of poultry were drawn from records 
of Leghorns, Plymouth Rocks, Wyan- 
dottes, and Rhode island Reds. Leg¬ 
horn flocks constituted 59.8 per cent 
of those reporting, and the average 
size of the Leghorn flock was larger 
than for any other breed, indicating 
that Leghorns are more adaptable to 
large flocks. 

“The Leghorns averaged 13.9 eggs 
more per bird than any other breed, 
the specialists point out. “This bears 
out the contention Hint Leghorns are 
better egg producers titan other breeds. 

“There are exceptions, however, for 
some of the lowest producing flocks 
were Leghorns. There was little dif¬ 
ference in egg production among, the 
three American breeds, although the 
Wyandottes averaged 7.2 eggs more 
per bird than the Plymouth Rocks. 

"Cash receipts were less for the 
Leghorns than for any of the other 
breeds. This is true despite the 
higher egg production for Leghorns, 
and is largely due to increased meat 
receipts from hens aud broilers for 
the American breeds. 

“Total expenses per bird were slight¬ 
ly higher for the three American 
breeds. Tills tended to balance the 
labor income so that It was quite sim¬ 
ilar for the four breeds. With only 
59 cents difference between the high 
and the low In labor income, it is ap¬ 
parent that there is no practical dif¬ 
ference In the profitableness ol these 
four main breeds.” 


Egg-Shell Material Is 

Essential for Layers 

Oyster shell which is used for poul¬ 
try is made by crushing the whole 
shells, after which they are washed 
three times. Following tlie washing 
the crushed shell Is dried in rotary 
dryers, the Intense beut of which de¬ 
stroys all foreign and putrid matter, 
makifig the shell sanitary and clean. 
The heating Insures freedom f om 
odor and poisonous matter. 

After drying the shell is screened 
Into two sizes, for hens nnd chicks, 
respectively. The oversized material 
and dost is eliminated. 

Tlie feeding of oyster shell is a 
good practice in poultry husbandry 
as the higli calcium content provides 
bone-building material for growing 
birds and egg-shell material .for lay¬ 
ing liens. For this reason tlie mate¬ 
rial should he available in feeders at 
nil times. 


Golden Gale Amenities 

To « certain Nun Francisco newspa 
per’s assertion, in alleged verse, licit 
1 “this paper's large and quite enough 
for nn.v person's need.” tlie Argonnul 
of that city retorts: “it i? qifitt 
enougti for wrapping nn old pair ol 
shoes, or for a few hooks, or even 
perhaps for the laundry; but suppose 
If Is needed for all three purposes on 
ihe name day.” 


First National Stamps 

The first United State adhesive 
slumps were Issued July 1, 1817. I’re 
vloits to this there were stamps used 
in certain cities sncli ns New York, St. 
Louis. Baltimore, Providence nml nth 
pre. hut these were not Uniled S ates 
stamps. 


Inventor's Name Lost 

Tlie name of the Inventoi ot the 
game of dominoes Is unknown, nut 
lie was probably Italian; the game 
appeared In Europe in the Eighteenth 
century. 


Man, the Conundrum 

You can understand why men being 
' men will fall for a beautiful but dumb 
j Dora, but why some men have married 
the wild cats they have Is simply be 
yond comprehension.—Cinclunatl En 
quirer. 


The Newspaper 

The newspaper, tuken as a whole 
is the most compelling and brillian) 
and deservedly successful phenome¬ 
non In modem literature.—Arnold 
Bennett, 


Chinaman a Comrade 

of Civil War “Vets” 

Few Civil war veterans know that 
one of their number Is a Chinese. He 
is Edward Day Coliota, who is still 
alert al eighty-five. More than eighty 
years ago, as a small hoy of four in 
tatters on a Shanghai whuff, he luok 
ihe fancy of a Yankee sailor, with 
tlie result that tlie boy sailed away 
and never again saw his native land. 
He finally landed iu Gloucester, Mass., 
the home of Capt. Edward Day, the 
ship’s master. The captain took him 
to liis home and gave him his name, 
using in addition, Coliota. He grew 
up in tlie Day home and enlisted in 
the Civil war find when tlie war ended 
had tlie great happiness of helping 
Ids benefactor in his old age. lie re- 
enlisted in tlie regular army and saw 
service on the western frontier. He 
was retired before tlie war of ’98. 
much to Ids disgust. While serving 
in South Dakota he married a Nor¬ 
wegian. He is now a widower witli 
five living children.—Boston Globe. 
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Poultry Hints 

Lack of sunshine often causes leg 

weakness in chicks. 

• * • 

Overcrowding tlie house causes roup 
as well as stunted cldeks. 

♦ * • 

The color of tlie egg shells has 
nothing to do with the food value of 
the eggs. 

• • • 

Eggs cannot lie produced without 
nitrogenous food In some shape. Bones 
are absolutely essential. 

* * * 

Give tiie young poultry plenty of 
fresh nir without drafts. An open 
I growing coop will do this. 

* * * 

Remember that the hens which lay 
tlie golden eggs are the ones that pro¬ 
duce them when they bring the high¬ 
est prices. 

• * • . 

A broiler Is a young bird weighing 
| less than two pounds. The best prices 
are received for the plump, well-de¬ 
veloped birds. 

* • • 

The products of the great American 
hen rank fifth in our agricultural 
products list, and every year more 
people nre realizing that there Is 
money In liens. 

♦ • * 

Tlie standard weight of tlie Pekin 
drake is nine pounds nnd of the Mus¬ 
covy drake, ten ponnds. 

• • * 

Many breeders sell the Leghorn 
cockerels when they weigh about one 
pound. At this size they are known 

as squab broilers. 

• * * 

When the hens stop laying they 
may often he started again by a 
change of feed, but do not give them 
much corn In summer, unless, of 
course, you have cooped them up to 
fatten for market 

• • * 

t 

Putting the cockerels in a separate 
place for fattening for market saves 
feed. Unless they nre to be kept for 
breeding stock It is better to put them 
on the market early than to run the 
risk of having some one steal them. 

* • • 

Air-slaked lime dusted everywhere 
will aid materially in destroying Uce, 
gapes and roup. Prevent disease 

among fowls rather than risk curing 

them after they are affected. Keep 
tlie quarters cleau, and supply pure 
water. 


Fossil Is Interesting 

Porpoises, little brothers of the 
whales, once swam In the shallow 
seas that are now dry land In Cali¬ 
fornia. A newly discovered fossil, 
reported by Dr. William K. Gregory 
and Dr. Remington Kellogg, of tlie 
American Museum of Natural History, 
links Cnlfomla of 100.000 years ago 
with South America of today, for ihe 
hones dug up by a San Diego natural¬ 
ist, Charles K. Sternberg, closely re¬ 
semble those of a smull group of liv¬ 
ing porpoises that are now known only 
from certain rivers of the southern 
part of South America. The teeth of 
the newly discovered fossils are 
shaped like little battleaxes. 


Corpse Had Winning Ticket 

Just as tlie undertaker’s assistants 
were preparing to close a eoftin in 
which lay tlie body of a man at Bar¬ 
celona, Spain, Ills widow observed 
sticking out of Ills pocket a fractional 
lottery ticket. To her surprise on ex¬ 
amining it she found that it had 
drawn the third prize in a big lottery, 
entitling the holder to a very large 
sum. Tiie man had not worn tlie suit 
for soiiie time previous hut. according 
to tile custom of tlie country, was 
dressed in his hest clothes for burial 


Build to Defy Quakes 

A form of construction which will 
offer great resistance to earthquakes 
and will add to the safety of the 
dwellers is the aim of builders in 
Costa Rica. Residences are now being 
constructed of high-grade wooden 
frames, nud in many instances brick 
walls are reinforced with concrete 
pillars at close intervals. This makes 
a solid frame of reinforced concrete. 
In a quake, the frame, it is believed, 
will remain standing and serve as a 
protection to tlie building. 


Fat Baby Worshiped 

Weighing as much ns a man, a baby 
in Join, In tlie Philippine islands, is 
being worshiped by the natives, who 
believe that so large a human being 
must be a Messiah in infant form. Al 
though only seven months old, it 
neighs 150 pounds, eats ten pounds of 
rice at a meal and has to be carrier 
to the table by two men, according to 
reports. Many natives are offering the 
“Messiah” gifts to secure its favor. 


New York for Women 

Berlin has the first woman patent 
attorney in Germany, Fraulein Frieda 
Herzfeld-Uotfman. a physicist, decided 
there was more money in advising in¬ 
ventors how to protect the results of 
their investigations than there wns in 
silting behind leyden jars and other 
laboratory paraphernalia. She there¬ 
fore switched over from science to 
law and recently qualified. 


Guard Children’s Health 

Supervision of the health of children 
trom birth to five venrs of age as well 
is during the school period five to 
fourteen years, has been brought 
ihnul in Midillestiorougti, a manufac¬ 
turing and seaport town In Yorkshire. 
England, through co-operation of the 
dtlunllon committee and the child 
vet fare committee. 


‘“Veferan” Wooden Eagle 

A wooden eagle fashioned in 1830 
by Moody Heath has terched over the 
Woodstock (Vt) inn for nlnetyeight 
venrs. That it might view the ap¬ 
proach of the end of its first century 
with pride it was taken down, re¬ 
gilded. nml put back In position for 
nother vigil. 


Yes, Indeed! 

”1 can't get along with my wife.” 
“Why not?” 

“All she does is Ignore me.” 
"Ignore you?” 

“Yes, nnd if there’s anything I 
vv!ike. it’s ignorance.” 


Generous 

He (raging) —I'm losing my mind! 

She—No wonder! Every time you 

e tue. you give me a piece of It 

Busses are making the shoe b list¬ 
less poor, say repairers around Bol¬ 
ton, England. Folk who once walked 
iow ride 


if a woman Is lost in self-admira 
on. she may be found In front of a 
•irror. 


It would be a wonder if wonders 

•eased. 


LAUNDRESS 

BENEFITED 

By Taking Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound 


Nashville, Tenn.—‘1 cannot say 
too much in favor of the medicine. 

I was in a run¬ 



down condition. 
I worked in a 
laundry but my 
health got so had 
that I had to 
give up work. I 
got a bottle of 
Lydia E. Pink- 
liam’s Vegetable 
Compound and 
began taking it 
and every time L 
feel run-down I 
get another bottle. It ia an excellent 
tonic and I am willing to tell others 
about it. People take me to be much 
younger than I am.”—Mas. Harry 
Bor.nstf.in, 406 Second Ave. South, 
Nashville, Tennessee. 
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NO MORE GAS 

SOURNESS, HEARTBURN, 
SICK HEADACHE, DIZZI¬ 
NESS, NAUSEA or DISTRESS 
AFTER EATING or DRINKING 

srOfi 


‘ »oa u , 

I JUPIggOT 


6 Bell-ans 
H ot water. 
Sure Relief 

„ ELL-ANS 

FOR INDIGESTION 

254 AND 754 PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 


For Cuts, Burns 
Bruises, Sores 

Try HANFORD’S 
BALSAM OF MYRRH 

AO dcMcre are tclho. iitJ (o refund your money for (tie 
first bottle if not luited. 


Kill All Flies ! 


THEY SPREAD 

■ *-».■ » «.ww« DISEASE 

Placed anywhere, DAISY FLY KILLER attracts «<) 
hill, all Neat, clean, ornamental, convenient ano 

cheap. Lasts all sea- 
,'gon. Made of metal, 
can't spill or tipover; 
r will notsoilormiurp 
anything. Guar tin teed, 
ln&ist upon 

DAISY ILY KILLEH 

from your dealer. 
HAROLD SOMERS Brooklyn N. T. 



Too much regretting comes to be 
i bote. 


ASK FOR 

^AL^ENS 


Any orator would rather make his 
audience cheer than laugh, but It’s 
easier. 



$1 Will 
Save 
Their 
Lives! 


Thousands Of testimonials from 
all parts of the U. S. speak with 
gratitude of marvellous results from 
LEE'S POULTRY TABLETS. Dol¬ 
lar box will safeguard your flock 
for a long time. 

For White Diarrhea, 
Cholera, Chicken Pox, 
Worms 

Tilts remedy is the formula of a 
foremost veterinarian, aiid Is 
PROVEN by use over more than 
10 years. Money-back guarantee 
with each box. 

Makes Ten Gallons 

Each package contains enough 
tablets to make 10 gallons of med¬ 
icine. Full directions on each box. 
This introductory offer will be with¬ 
drawn soon. Act now. Pin dollar 
bill to this ad and mail TODAY. 
Or we'll send tablets C.O.D. and 
you can pay postman $1 and few 
cents postage when delivered. 

Lee Poultry Co. 

50S Continental Bldg. OUahona City, Okla. 



PARKER’S 

HAIR BALSAM 

.EcmovcxUiujilruflt-StopjIlalrKalUDf 
Restores Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hail 

60c. and $1.00 at Druejrtsts. 
^Iseox^heniAVkaPatehojm^Nj^ 


FLORESTON SHAMPOO—Ideal for use ir 

connection with Packer's Hair Balsam. Makes the 
hair soft amt fluffy. SO cents by mail or at drug- 
cists. Hiscoi Chemical Workai Patchogue, N. Y 


CONSTIPATION 

RELIEVED 
. • QUICKLY 



Carler’s Lilt’s Liver Pills 

Purely Vegetable laxative 

move the bowel* free from 
pain and unpleasant after 
effect*. They relieve the sv*tem of conitipa* 
tion poisons which esute that dull and aching 
feeling. Remember they are a doctor’s pre¬ 
scription and can be taken by the entire family. 
All Druggists 25c and 75c Red Package*. 

CARTER’S ESI PILLS 


W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 26-197 



At First Signs of Pimples 
Use Cuticura 

Anoint gently with Cuticura Ointment. 
After five minutes bathe with Cuticura Soap 
and hot water and continue bathing for 
some minutes. This treatment is best on 
rising and retiring. Regular use of Cuticura 
Soap and Ointment soothes and comforts 
tender, sensitive skins and keeps them 
clear, healthy and attractive. 

8osp S5e. Ointment 25 and 60c. Talcum 5Se. Sold every¬ 
where. Sample each free. Address; "Cottars Labors, 
torio. Dept E* . Jisldsn, Mass." 

Cuticura Shaving Stick S5c. 
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The 

Colfax Bookplate 

By 

AGNES MILLER 


WNU Service 
© by Tlis Century Co. 




SYNOPSIS 

On a certain . lomentous Mon¬ 
day morning Miss Constance Ful¬ 
ler, cataloguer and seller of 
rare books at Darrow's New and 
Second-Hand Bookshop, New 
York, notices that the first cus¬ 
tomer is a dignified, white- 
bearded old gentleman, who 
saunters Into the alcove pla 
carded "Medical Works." Petei 
Burton, one of the employees, 
amazes Constance by telling her 
he paid |510 at auction for an 
old law book containing a Col¬ 
fax bookplate. Suddenly a girl s 
shriek of "Murder!" rings out In 
the store. The elderly customer 
is on the floor unconscious, with 
his right wrist slashed. Just 
before the shrieking girl falls In 
a faint, she calls out to Peter, 
whom she seems to recognize as 
the man who bought the rare 
book in Richmond, Va.. a few 
days before: "Keep It! Keep It 
for me!” 'Peter's sister, Nancy, 
began that morning working at 
Darrow's. Nancy tef.'s Constance 
of her elopement with Brandon 
Tower, a shorthand teacher, an 
elopement which was cut short 
when Tower attempted to make 
off with Nancy's suitcase. As 
Nanry and Peter have left home 
because their father has just 
married a hateful woman, they 
rent the third-floor apartment 
Sansonl has vacant above his 
restaurant. Constance explains 
Darrow’s card-index system to 
Captain Ashland of England, a 
nephew of Mr Darrow's 


CHAPTER IV—Continued 

It was a most inte~estlng bookplate 
skillfully drawn, of charming design 
full of tantalizing clews to whet one's 
curiosity as to who had been the long 
^departed owner, what the story of a 
life that In some way had combined 
science with adventnre, a century or 
more ago. Yet, fen seconds after my 
eyes had rested on it, | was filled 
with consternation. I felt my face 
turning cold; was It from the chill of 
regretful disappointment that began 
to emanate from Captain Ashland, as 
he, too, gazed at the bookplate In 
silence? Finally I stole one glance 
at him, praying tnat my Judgment 
might have made an error, however 
awful, after all. But he shook his 
head, slowly yet decidedly; and then 
confirmed my fears with the author! 
tatlve verdict: 

"It’s a forgery I” 

I knew It Every sign pointed to It 
And chagrin overwhelmed me. The 
captain, while disappointed, was phll 
L osophical. 

\ “It's sad to have high hopes dashed.” 
^^Jie remarked; “but this paper's mod 
em. Its color's wrong, the design’s not 
• really characteristic of Colfax’ style. 

and—I say I This really Is a draw 
*■ ing. not an Impression from p plate 
f Ry Jove, though. It’s clever! I hardly 
wonder the buyer was deceived.” 

“Especially as he’s Just beginning 
to have enough experience for such 
work.” said 1, quickly; “and one way. 
at least, no harm has been done. Mr 
Burton hasn’t said anything official 
atftuit his ‘find.’ Pm the only person 
here to whom he mentioned It. He 
knew I'd be Interested, on account of 
my special work.” 

“Quite so.” assented the captain 
with discreet understanding; ‘•hut 
wop’t the poor chap he no end stir 
prised when yon tPil him the frutn 1” 

I was plunged Into gloom by the 
prospect. A moment of silence was 
shattered by the clatter of the de¬ 
scending elevator, wherein, ns It hung 
a moment above the alcoves, we coi.ld 
see Mr. Roberts and a stranger. Pnr 
row's was full of strangers and 
strange things today I sighed Invol 
untarlly; and the captain said with 
very pleasant warmth: 

“It’s most kind o! you to fake so 
much trouble over me today. I ex¬ 
pect i’ll he bothering you every day 
while Pm here.” 

I gave hint permission to bother me 
at any time; and us he walked up the 
« aisle. Mr Roberts and his companion 
came down It. and halted at my desk 

“Miss Fuller." announced Mr. Rob 
erts. with much gravity, “this Is Mr 
Alm.v, from the detective bureau. He 
would like a few minutes' talk with 
you.” 

Benjamin Alm.v took a chair, and 
■ proceeded forthwith to business, with 
noticeable zest. 

"1 understand you were silting here 
all morning. Miss Fuller, and thus saw 
all the customers cotne In and go oui 
ifc’ow. could you say aboul what time 
that old gentlemnn entered?” 

“Yes; half-past nine exactly. I 
l looked to see the lime, for he was 
f the first customer." 

L “Yes. Now, that young lady who 
p gave the alarm—at what time did she 
* come In ?” 

TMmiui a quarter of ten.” 

“Bui the law student you mentioned 
to the policeman?” 

“I saw him g*> Into the law section 
. opposite the medical directly after 
lie entered—about five minutes of ten 
I think.” 

‘Those were ail the customers this 
morning, were they?” 

“All except Professor Harrington 
Me stopped here as he entered, and 
we chatted some time before lie went 
to make his purchnss.” 

“Very good. Now’, did you see any¬ 
body else enter the shop before half 
past ten?” 

^“No other customer. Mr. Burton 
our traveler, came In a few minutes 
before Professor Harrington, and 
went directly upstairs In the elevator.” 

“And did you see the old gentleman 
again after you finally saw him being 
carried Into the aisle?” 


“Yes.” said I, “three times I saw 
him cross the aisle and enter ihe law 
book alcove, which is right opposite 
the medical alcove, you see. Then 
1 saw hi in come oui again al once, 
and beckon to Miss James to turn ihe 
light on fot him, when he re-entered 
I saw him finally heing c: tried into 
the aisle.” 

“Have you any idea about what 
time the light was turned on for him?’ 

I reflected for an Instnnt. 

“The exact time I could not say. 
but It was very shortly before Pro 
fessor Harrington left. If that fact 
Is of any use. Almost Itmnediuielv 
after the light went on I retnemhei 
bowing to him as he passed oui at 
the door." 

“Miss Fuller, do you think anyone 
besides the persons you have men 
tinned could have Keen in the shop 
this morning?” 

”1 know no other customer passed 
me. Of course—’’ 

“And you reinember, Alniy,” Inter 
rupted Mr. Roberts, "thal Riggs said 
he was alone in the shipping office all 
morning.” 

“Why. how was rlmt?” I demanded 
"When Mr. Roberts spoke I was Just 
going to mention thal applicant fm 
the shipping clerk’s Job who came In 
here a little after ten-thirty.” 

“What applicant ?’ cried both men 
“Why, the one who came in this 
front entrance by mistake. Petei Bur 
ton was here at ihe rime, and sent 
him hack through the shop to Mr 
Riggs.” 

“Certainly Riggs never heard of 
him. or we should have, too.” said 
Mr. Roberts. 

“1 might look Into that now. then.” 
observed Mr. AI my, carelessly rising 
“You’re sure thal no one else was In 
rha shop this morning. Miss Fuller?' 

I was positive. Mr. Alniy thanked 
me with a bow, nodded lo Mr. Roberts, 
and strode off In the direction of the 
shipping office. 

Turning toward Mr. Roberts, 1 was 
astonished lo perceive thal on that 
cool afternoon, with the wind rising 
and the steam heat doing nothing of 
the sort, he was vigorously wiping a 
moist brow. 

“Tel! me what you think of this In 
sane story of Burton’s,” he said. 

“So he told you about his romantic 
adventures in Richmond? Don’t say 
he actually did something sensible!" 

“He came to me with the story Just 
before he went out this afternoon, 
between Mr. Darrow’s hearing the 
news, and Ids conference with Alm.v 
and myself, which was scheduled to 
take place while you were Instructing 
I’aplain Ashlnnd." 

“Some afternoon!” I observed se 
verely. In order to show sympathy. 

“How." continued Mr. Roberts, even 
more severely, “this story of Burton’s 
Is going to help either the girl or him¬ 
self. I don’t see. It was solely for her 
sake, on a perfectly wild impulse, that 
he houghi the book; and she follows 
1dm here forthwith You've heard 
cf course, that she’s still unconscious?' 
“Yes; nnd ihe old man Is dead.” 
“Nobody has an idea who either of 
them Is: and that gin is the ouly 
person who was In the shop this morn 
ing whose actions we have attempted 
to investigate without any result 
There’s not u clew, so Tar. to the mys 
tery of the attack.” 

“Has Mr. Alniy no theories? He 
looks experienced," said l. 

“He has advanced none yet." 

“He seemed very keen about this 
case,” 1 remarked thoughtfully. “Has 
he any ideu, I wonder, as to how the 
attack on the old man was made? I 
mean, with what sort of weapon?” 

“Whatever the weapon was. It lias 
disappeared." said Mr. Roberts, mean 
ingly. 

“Well, thut shipplng-olfice applicant 
did get away somehow—” 

"What Almy reulty wants to know 
first, however," said Mr. Roberts, “Is: 
What was that girl doing here all that 
hour and a half?" 

I pondered. Ilaviug abandoned con 
slderatlon of the bookplate as an ob 
Ject of chase, the book occurred to 
me again, and In stronger light 
"Between you and me. Mr. Roberts. 

It might seem as if she had traced 
that book from the Richmond auction 
room to this shop, through press no 
tices of the sale. You see. she said 
to Peter. 'Keep it for me.' She must 
have meant the hook." 

"Must she?" Mr. Roberts stmok his 
head. "You saw. of course, as did the 
other witnesses, that the young lady 
clUKhed the book-table suddenly as 
Burton rushed toward her?” 

"Yes." 

“I mentioned that the weapon used 
In the attack must have been very- 
small. Therefore the police are won 
derlng: did the young lady lay any 
thing on that table among the books, 
and rely on Burton to pick it tip and 
conceal It for her?” 

"Do they know he saw tier In 
Richmond?’' I demanded uneasily 
"Not yet. al least And he denies 
of course, that he saw her put my* 
thing on the table, much less picked 
it up. But what did happen to that 
old man? Did she know him? If not 
why should she have been so utterly 
overcome by Ids condition? Why did 
she demand Burton's help? These 
are the first questions to he an 
swered.” 

“And yuit think there's no clew 
here?” I Inquired, standing Clarihews 
“Notes” on rite desk. "You know 
there was a rival bid for It; and the 
girl was so frightened at the auction; 
and Peter did see her examining the 
book, and he thought—” 

"I’m glad you said nothing so 
vague and conjectural to Mr. Almy,” 
Interrupted Mr. Robot ts. sharply. “A 
typical wrangle between two buyers, 
the examination of a book put up for 
public auction, the effect of a pretty 
girl on the emotions of a headlong 
young fool—do you think such things 
would he of Interest In a police Inves¬ 
tigation of a murder. Let me assure 
you that facts nnd concrete informa¬ 
tion are much more likely to be ap 
predated than assumptions." 

“1 should hope so!” I concurred 
sweetly. “And speaking of facts: was 
th're really some one In the shop this 
morning that I don’t know about V 
“There was Miss Burton’s ex-suitor," 
replied Mr. Roberts, with such 
promptness that he momentarily side¬ 
tracked me. 

“What 1“ 

“He entered In the middle cf the 


excitement, when you were attending 
the young lady—'" 

“Then he was aftei that book!” I 
•tied In consternation. 

"!le was after the girl!'*’ 

"Not at all. I took Nancy Burton 
to lunch today, and she told me all 
aboul what she pleases for some ob 
score reason, to term her elopement 
with h Mr. Brandon Tower—Peter told 
vori something of that, too, I see 
Well. Mr Towel learned from hei 
prattle of- the purchase ol this book 
It seems to have bad a curious In 
terest fot him: three times In the 
course of tlie said elopement he tried 
io get possession of It!" I gave thc 
details. and had the pleasure of see 
ing Mr. Roberts sit gaping with 
amazement through the narrative. 

Mr Roberts departed with the law 
book 1 hastened toward the rear ol 
rite shop for some volumes 1 needed 
Ulysses was polishing the elevator 
cage. 

Finally he said: 

“1 done tell you the trut this morn 
in. Miss Fuller I I knowetl somp’n 
powerful had was go'n' happen, and ii 
done happen; und M^st' Case call me 
ole stuperstuous fool I" 

“Mr. Oise called you . I 

couldn't finish the sentence, for amaze 
tnent Mr t’ase. perhaps the most 
truly polite person on earth, and some 
times. It was to be feared, the only 
polite tine In Darrow's. to call Ulysses 
names! "Well. It’s true something 
did hapfien." I finally managed to gd 
mit discreetly. 

“Yas’m." said Ulysses, complacently 
"Does tligy know who that poor old 
gemman was yet?" 

“No.” I sighed. 

Ulysses drew himself up to his full 
six feet and stood motionless, his 
brass-polish can in Ids left hand, a 
hunch of waste In his right. His fore 
was expressionless. He announced In 
a sepulchral whisper: 

“I knows!” 

I was certainly startled, but confi 
dent in Ulysses’ abysmal private 
knowledge of anything that might cod 
cent Darrow's. 

“Who was he, then?’ 1 demanded. 
“Mist’ Charles Grosvenor," an 
notinced Ulysses. 

“How do you know?” 

“1 knows." 

"But how. Ulysses? Please tell raeP 
Looking very Important, he produced 
from his sweater pocket a ragged 
newspaper clipping. At the head of 
the article was an excellent likeness 
of the very old gentleman whose Iden¬ 
tity was In question, and beneath It 
the caption: 

NEW YORKER BORN IN MANHATTAN 
Ltves 70 Years In Same House 
Charles Grosvenor, Eminent Retired 
Merchant, Reaches 3 Score and 10 
at His Birthplace In Nor¬ 
mandy Terrace. 

“Mr. Grosvenor—very distinguish!” 
us Eruesto had observed three hours 
before I So. In my zeal to aid Provi¬ 
dence, I bad put Nancy In the way of 
snatching up that scarce article, a 
uiee downtown flat, thus arranging 
thal Peter should live In the same 
house which had been the home of ihe 
old gentleman who had—Just for a 
fieetlng moment, of course!—seemed 
mysteriously connected with the book¬ 
plate which that girl had certainly— 
But away with assumptions! 

“Why didn’t you say before If you 
knew who the old gentleman was?” I 
inquired severely. “He’s been dead 
several hours now." * 

“Yus'm, I knows thut," observed 
Ulysses, sulkily. “I didn’t hardly see 
him when he’s found. Mist’ Riggs 
hustle me to watch shipping office, 
then Mist’ Uase call me ole fool I” 

The reply was uot exactly direct, 
hut I knew If was all I could get 
However, I ventured: 

“Did yon cut this clipping out be¬ 
cause you’d seen him here in the 
shop?" 

“1 cuts out pieces bout folks I 
knows," returned Ulysses, primly. 

At this point Mr. Case stepped out 
of his office. I ran toward him with 
the clipping. 

“I-ook at this I" 1 cried. "Do you 
recognize him?” 

“Good Lord!" he gasped; “It’s the 
old gentleman! Where’s Almy?" 

"Right here,” answered Mr. Almy 
uppenrlng In the door of the shipping 
office. 

1 firmly took the dipping away from 
Mr. Case, and liHiided If fo Mr. Almy 
as an earnest of what he could expect 
from my cooperation. 

“The old gentlemau.” I announced 
“Is identified.” 


HTte Kitchen 
Cabinet 


(©. 11138 W<-strrn Nt-ivapapei Union ) 

Life's n pudding full of plums. 
Care's n canker that benumbs. 
Wherefore waste our elocution 
On Impossible solution? 

Life's a pleasarft Institution, 

Let us take it as it romrs. 

—Gilbert. 




REMOVE ROOSTERS 
FROM HEN FLOCKS 



CANDIED FRUITS 

To Ihe one who loves fruit, and 
color, the luscious boxes and baskets 
of cundied fruits 
which are in the 
markets so plen 
t i f u 11 y In the 
southerr slates, 
are most appeal 
Ing. The price lias 
always been so 
prohibitory that 
the large majority have not felt able 
lo afford to buy. Bui now that we 
learn how to prepare these fruits in 
our own homes, and many are doing 
it, the prices are gradually lowering. 

The fruits of any particular locality 
may be candied us well as the fruits 
of the South. Kuniquats, loquats, pine¬ 
apples, apricots, prunes and oranges us 
well as grapefruit Cherries are grown 
in ull parts of the country and are 
especially nice when candied. 

For the large fruits, peel und core 
and cut Into halves. Bunclure the 
smaller fruits In several places with 
a wooden toothpick. Cook all the 
fresh fruits in water, but see that 
they are kept unbroken. This water 
may be used to make further sirup 

Prepare at least twice as much sirup 
as fruit to thoroughly cover. To one 
cupful of light corn sirup add uvo 
cupfuls of water, bring to a boll und 
pour over the fruit. Cover with a 
plate If the fruit floats. Allow This 
to stand twenty-four hours. Then 
pour off this sirup, measure it and to 
every four cupfuls add one-half cup¬ 
ful of sugar. Bring to the boiling point 
to dissolve the sugar and pour hack 
over the fruit. Allow to stand twenty- 
four hours, drain again, measure and 
add to every four cupfuls one-half 
cupful of sugar, boil and pour over 
the fruit. Stand twenty-four hours, 
repeat this process, adding the half 
cupful of sugar eueh time for six 
times with an Interval of twenty-four 
hours between each, until the sirup is 
thick like honey. Let the fruit remain 
in this sirup a week In a cool place. 
Drain and place on wire screen where 
the air may circulate around It and 
protect from flies. Back when It is not 
sticky In waxed paper lined baskets 
or boxes. Cover and put away In a 
cool place. 

The pits and stones are removed 
from such fruits as cherries, prunes 
and apricots before the candying proc¬ 
ess Is begun. 

Measure the fruit In a crockery dish 
large enough to hold it and the sirup 
to cover it. 

Foundation Cake. 

With a foundation recipe for cake to 
use as a base, one may vary the recipe 
and have a dozen va¬ 
rieties. 

Cake No. 1.—Take one- 
fourth cupful of shorten¬ 
ing, one cupful of sugar, 
two eggs, one and one- 
half cupfuls of flour, two 
teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder, one-half tea¬ 
spoonful of salt, one-naif 


Now that the hatching season Is 
over and fertile eggs are no longer 
needed, every poultryman should re¬ 
move ull of the male birds from his 
flock. For, says C. S. I’latt, assistant 
poultry husbandman at the New 
Jersey experiment station, the produc¬ 
tion of fertile eggs for market pur¬ 
poses Is never desirable, though It can¬ 
not be avoided during the hatching 
season. 

On many farms there is a desire to 
keep over some of the better cockerels 
and the temptation Is to allow these 
to remain in the tloek. The number 
retained, however, should he reduced 
to a minimum by cureful selection. 
When this is done the few tlint are 
hei t should he segregated. It must 
he remembered that a new crop of 
cockerels will be reared during the 
coming season and good, vigorous 
cockerels are usually better than older 
birds anyway. 

The exception exists on those farms 
practicing pedigree mating. Where 
this is done it 'is absolutely necessary 
to keep over all of the male birds un¬ 
til one knows what their daughters 
have, done. A proved male Is prac¬ 
tically priceless and as one cannot 
deternflfc in advance exactly what 
his daughters will do it becomes nec¬ 
essary to keep the birds over until 
they have had a chance to show their 
ability. 

Male birds that are kept should be 
given plenty of sunshine, green food, 
and yellow corn. They will not need 
much animal protein. A free range 
and whole yellow corn fed twice daily 
will take care of their needs until the 
next breeding season. If kept con¬ 
fined, cod-liver oil should he provided 
in addition to the corn nnd green 
food. One per cent in the grain would 
provide sufficient- oil. Under confined 
conditions It will also be necessary 
to be on the watch for ll.ee and mites 
all of the time. These can he kept 
under control by painting the roosts 
with a carbolineum product nnd by 
dusting the birds with sodium fluoride. 


Is Thirty 

tlte Love} 
II Deadline# 



Dr. Ceorge A. Dorsey is ■ great scientist, 
«nd a great student of human nature. For 
rears he has studied human beings, not only 
in the civilized drawing rooms of the world 
>ut In savage jungles, strange tropical lands, 
mpenetrable Arctic countries. His recent 
>ock, “Why We Behave Like Human Beings,” 
shows a startling insight into every process of 
he extraordinary mechanism we call man. 
Doctor Dorsey Is married. 




CHAPTER V 

The Yellow Note 

I took the train into New York next 
morning not only reudy, as usual wiih 
me, for whatever might befall, but 
much interested in anticipating It. for 
Darrow's had within the last twenty- 
four hours become more “different” 
than ever. I had not long to wail for 
a sensation When I unfolded my 
newspaper, a staid but Informing sheet 
containing, without resort to excess 
of ink or illustrations, all the news 
considered suitable tor refined nrinds 
I found (he following article honored 
with front i age position: 

“The victim of a mysterious attack 
made In Darrow’s bookshop In Fourth 
ivenue yesterday morning was Idcnik 
:led as Charles Grosvenor of 1-1 Nor¬ 
mandy terrace, shortly after his death 
yesterday al 1 p. m. In Mercy hospital 

“He died without recovering con 
sclousness. us the result of a violent 
slashing of his right wrisi by an tin 
known assailant, no trace of whom 
can yet he found. 

(to re continued.) 

W!iat a Question I 

“Where are you going in such s 
hurry?” asked Mrs. Bibbles. 

“O'er to John Jagsby’s house,” said 
Mr. Bibbles. ‘‘He has Just telephoned 
to nsk If I could lend him a cork 
scrow, and I’m taking It myself.” 

“Couldn’t you send It?” 

“Mrs. Bibbles,” said Mr. Bibbles In 
cutting tones, "the questlou you ask 
me shows why most women are unfit 
to lead armies and make quick deci¬ 
sions In business deals Involving mil¬ 
lions. \\ lien the psychological mo¬ 
ment arrives they don’t know what to 
do with it.’’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


cupful of milk and one teaspoonful of 
lemon or vanilla extract. Cream the 
I shortening, add the sugar Hnd mix 
well, then the well-beaten eggs, the 
I flour sifted with the baking powder 
I nnd salt added alternately with the 
[ milk, beating well, add tluvorlng und 
| pour into greased pan. 

|- Cake No. 2.—Take three-fourths of 
a cupful of shortening, one arid three- 
fourths cupfuls of sugar, four eggs, 
two cupfuls of flour, three teusjxhiii 
fuls of baking powder, one-half tea 
spoonful of sail, one cupful of milk 
and one teaspoonful of vanilla Mix 
as No. 1. except the eggs; the whites 
and yolks are beaten separately and 
Hie whites are folded in al (lie Iasi 
For a nul cake add one cupful of 
finely broken nut meals to Die batter 
just terore putting into rite pans. 

For raisin cake arid one half to 
three-fourths cupfuls of raisins to the 
batter--flour them first. 

For chocolate, add two squares of 
melted chocolate to Ihe halter with 
one ttihlCRpoonful more of milk 
If a marble cuke is desired, divide 
the batter and stir in the chocolate 
batter when in Ihe pan; put ii In in 
alternate layers with the while 

Ft* cup cakes. hake in gent pans In 
a hotter oven. 

For sheet cake, hake in a shallow 
pun in a hot oven. 

For layer cake hake In layers In a 
hot oven and use uny desired filling. 

Batter Frosting.—Take one third of 
a cupful of butter, add one and one- 
half cupfuls of con feet I oner's sugar 
gradually, blending well; add one-half 
teaspoonful of flavoring and one table- 
spoonful of milk. Spread on (he lop 
and sides of the cake. 

Boiled Frosting.—Take one cupful 
of sugur. one-half capful of water, one 
egg white and one-half teaspoonful of 
vanilla. Beat the egg white stiff, cook 
I the sugar and water until honey-like, 
t then add two or three tabtespoonfuls 
; to Ihe egg white, heating well. Re¬ 
turn the sirup to the heat and boll to 
; the hair stage, dip a fork into it. and 
j if it hairs remove and pour over the 
j egg; heat until cool, add the flavor- 
I Ing. If frosting becomes too hard add 
a tablespoonful of boiling water, half 
a teaspoonful nt a time. 


Fatten Broilers Before 
Sending Them to Market 

Profitable gains usually will be 
made by broilers that are fattened for 
a period of two weeks before they are 
sold. However, one should not expect 
to futten broilers for longer than a 
two weeks’ period, as the gains will 
not be rapid and profits are likely to 
disappear. Cockerels should be sepa¬ 
rated from the pullets and confined to 
a small yard. A roosting shed should 
be provided for the fattening birds. 

A satisfactory mu eh mixture for fat¬ 
tening broilers is one composed of two 
parts of cornmeal and one part wheat 
middlings. This should be mixed with 
milk and fed for fifteen to twenty- 
minute periods three times dally. A 
liberal feeding of cracked corn should 
he given late In the afternoon. If 
liquid milk Is available, It can be 
kept before the birds during tlte fat¬ 
tening period and no wuter need be 
given. Plenty of water should be pro¬ 
vided if no milk Is fed. 


Slow-Feathering Chicks 
Common in Some Breeds 

‘Slow feathering or ‘naked’ chicks 
are quite common in general purpose 
breeds, nnd sometimes occur In the 
lighter breeds,’’ says Prof. *C. W. Car- 
rick. Purdue university. “Such chicks 
tire usually those that lack the vigor 
necessary to grow rapidly but chicks 
may also become stunted from im 
proper feed, chilling, or crowded con¬ 
ditions during the first few weeks of 
their lives. “Whatever the cause may 
he, little can he done to make such 
chickens profitable. If pullets, they 
lay poorly nnd are likely to be suscep 
lible to disease. They should l»e 
marked with leg hands when five or 
six weeks old. uni) marketed as soon 
us they reach sufficient size, other¬ 
wise they may feather oui slowly and 
be kept In the flock to produce simi¬ 
lar chicks next season.” 

By constantly culling out these low- 
vitality chicks, one can practically 
eliminate them In the future offspring 


Good Laying Mash 

A farmer who raises corn, wheat, 
and oats can work them into a good 
laying tnasli. It can consist of 100 
pounds of ground com. 100 pounds of 
ground onts, 200 pounds of ground 
wheat and 100 pounds of meat scrap. 
The nddition of 2 per cent hone meal. 
2 per cent ground limestone and 1 |K*r 
cent fine salt will furnish minerals. 
Adding 50 pounds of bran to the 500 
pounds of mash helps to give It more 
hulk, when ground wheat is used In 
place of bran and middlings. 


} f 


Prevent Diseases 

It ia an established fact that most 
of the tuberculosis in fowls is found 
in the ohler birds. When the older 
birds are elininuted, the principal 
spreaders of tuberculosis are elimi¬ 
nated. Therefore the sale of birds 
after they have completed most of 
their first year laying cycle Is not 
only the method of securing the high 
est production per hen hut also a 
method of helping to prevent spread 
of diseases such us tuberculosis and 
other ailments. i- j 


By GEORGE A. DORSEY, 

Ph. D., LL. D 

"Ni> matt over thirty can fall In 
love.” Isn’t that Just like a philosoph- 
aster! Bui perhaps Doctoi Durant 
never said it Or perhaps he was 
merely trying to establish an alibi. I 
lon’t know the facts in his case, but 
I can see bow a man married at thir¬ 
ty-one and cooled off at thirty-two, 
might counter his wife's “You don’t 
love me any morel” with: ”1 try, but 
I just can't; I never did love you, I 
only thought I did. No man over thir¬ 
ty can fall In love.” 

Why is there no fool like an old 
fool? Because he was a fool to fall 
at uH. but the older he Is the harder 
he falls. 

Five years ago 1 met an old friend 
on the fast St. Louis-New York train. 
I had knowu him all my life, but nev¬ 
er had I seen him so radiant in coun¬ 
tenance or so resplendent In new 
clothes and shiny shoes. My random 
‘‘You must be on your way to your 
wedding'’ made bis old pink cheeks 
(he was only sixty-five) crimson, and, 
caught in the act as if were, he could 
only stammer: "How did you know?” 

| I didn’t know, bul ull that I know 
of human uuture and of the signifi¬ 
cance of heing born human led me to 
believe that this nice old widower 
| hadn't blossomed out for nothing. I 
could think of nothing but love that 
could drive him out of his rut and 
rusty ..routine into fine raiment and 
an excess fare train to New York. 

A few weeks later I met the bride. 
She could not have been more than 
sixty, but she was as radiant as had 
been her lover od hie way to claim 
her. Today, after five years, they are 
as much In love with each other as 
ever, and—note this point—his devotion 
Is such as would tickle the vanity of 
the most exacting girl of eighteen 
married to a youth of twenty. 

I said “note.” It Is bad enough to 
say that no man over thirty can fail 
.in love, but to add that he cannot be¬ 
come devoted to a woman Is to salt 
the wound to human capacity. 

More Is knowu about whal man cud 
do than about what he cau'l. In fact, 
to put an arbitrary limit on man’s ca¬ 
pacity is to disclose the limits of one’s 
understanding of human nature. An 
ordinury man of thirty can grow no 
taller; the pituitary gland normally 
sets limits on Increase Id stature aft¬ 
er twenty-five. The exceptional man 
can grow taller after he Is thirty: his 
pituitnry has not yet limited hie 
growth. Normally, and speaking bi¬ 
ologically, men can fall Id love till 
they are fifty or sixty, a few Ull they 
are sixty or seventy, but some reach 
sex senility before they turn thirty. 
There is no arbitrary or fixed limit to 
the functioning of the love Impulse— 
certainly no arbitrary limit at thirty 
rears of age. 

The depth ot a man's love for a 
woman could well be believed to be 
greater ot forty than at thirty, or at 
fifty than at twenty. The usual flare- 
ups of youth have been well styled 
“puppy love’’—playful, fleeting, hesi¬ 
tating. ephemeral, and too often deaf, 
dumb and blind. Even savages rec 
ognlze the fact, and some do not con¬ 
sider a man fit for enduring love and 
whole-hearted devotion until he Is 
thirty years of age. They think, and 
not without reason, that love cannot 
ripen until the man has matured. 

Cannot fall In love? Speak for your 
self, Doctor -Durant. Some can. 1 
know. How do I kn.m? 1 am re¬ 
minded of tht tuun who called up a 
lawyer to explain his trouble with the 
officers of the law. “Bui they can t 
put you In Jail for that “ replied the 
lawyer. “Maybe they can't: bul Pm 
In!” 

I’m lit—tot life, committed at tbe 
age of fifty-five. And us for “true de¬ 
votion.’' perhaps I’m not the one to 
speak; but If forced to answer, would 
ask first: Just whal do you mean oy 
"devotion,” Doctor Durant—If you 
really said It? Conjugal fidelity? Or 
such constancy for the welfare and 
happiness of a loved one as amounts 
to a zeal only to be surpassed, if at 
ull, hy devotion to a helpless child? 

If the former, age ha>- nothing to do 
with ii; If the latter. I don’t know 
how old a man would have lo he not 
:o tie able to become truly devoted lo 
a woman. 

Why don't I know? Hy the same 
token I Inn prompted Ihe old colored 
woman who. when asked flow old a 
woman hud to he before she could oo 
longer fall in love, replied: “1 dunno 
honey; you'll have to ask somebody 
older n 1 Is." 

((? 1>2R hv the Bell Syndicate Inc. I 


NURSES know, and doctors have 
declared there’s nothing quite like 
Bayer Aspirin for all sorts of aches 
and pains, but be sure it if genuine 
Bayer; that name must be on the 
package, and on every tablet. Bayer 
is genuine, and the word genuine—in 
red—is on every box. You can’t go 
wrong if you will just look at the box: 



Aspirin Is 
tbe trade mark of 
Barer Mancfacture 
cf MonoaceUeaeldeater of Stllcyllesclff 


Hare Evidently Had 

Good Ear for Music 

Tho late Rev. R. East cote of Exeter, 
England, once told the story or five 
choristers who, one Sunday evening, 
were walking along the banks of the 
Mersey In Cheshire. After a time they 
sat down on Ihe grass nnd begun to 
slug an anthem. A hare passing with 
great swiftness toward the place 
where they were sitting stopped at 
about twenty yards distance from 
them. 

She appeared to be highly delighted 
with the music, and ns soon as tlm 
singers ceased returned slowly to the 
wood. When she had nearly reached 
the end of the field the choristers be- 
gnn to sing again. 

The hnre stopped, turned round, ami 
came swiftly to the same place and re¬ 
mained listening In seeming rapture 
nnd delight until the singing ceased 
when It returned to the woods. 


Harvest for Harpist 

An elderly harpist was plucking the 
strings of Iris instrument on a Phila¬ 
delphia street comer when a prosper¬ 
ous looking business man strode by. 
The man paused and whispered to the 
musician. A pleased expression came 
into the harpist’s face as he nodded 
and swung into the strains ot “La 
Palomn.” Off came the man's hat nnd 
he began to sing. Song followed song 
nnd soon a crowd had gathered lo lis¬ 
ten to the deep rich baritone. Then 
the man passed the lutt, and with a 
courteous gesture handed the coins to 
the old man and walked on. 


It takes a good deal of self-search¬ 
ing to discover If one is guilty of af¬ 
fection or not 



The 

Woman Driver 

I like to drive with Cham* 
pion Spark Plugs because 
I know m not be annoy¬ 
ed with engine trouble 
due to faulty spark plugs. 

Champion is the betterspark plug 
because it has an exclusive silli- 
manite insulator spe¬ 
cially treated to with¬ 
stand the much higher 
temperatures of the 
modern high-compres¬ 
sion engine. Also a new 
patented solid copper 
gasket-seal thatremains 
absolutely gas-tight 
under high compres¬ 
sion. Special analysis 
electrodes which assure 
a fixed spark-gap under 
all driving conditions. 

Champion 

SparfCPlugs 

Toledo, Ohio 024 

Dependable for Every Engine 



Fire Fanned by Rocks 

Coal mine fires that rage under¬ 
ground long after all attempts to «uf 
foente them have failed, are kept alive 
by “breathing rocks.” In the opinion of 
Prof. W. Spencer Hutchinson, metal¬ 
lurgist of he Massachusetts institute 
of Technology. By “inhaling” air 
when the barometric pressure is high, 
he says in Popular Science Monthly, 
these porous rocks fan the under¬ 
ground fires. 


Get Hie Fuels. Do you want a good salary a- 
j manager In California? Have you store ex 
perlence and some money? Address Chain 
Stores, 2831 Exposition. Los Angeles. Calif. 

Pyorrhea, home treatment eliminates and 
removes cause, aiding nature to restore health. 
Money back If not satis. 23. l)r. E. Bedford 
1008 Loews State Bldg.. Los Angeles. Call! 


Plant Generates Gas 

The plant known ns dittany gener¬ 
ates* gas which cun he lighted. It is 
covered with glands that secrete a f 
j volatile oil, which In hot weather 
1 exnporntes, making the air about the 
! pbml inflammable. It grows in south 
I “in Europe nnd central Asia. 


Bicycles made from 1870 to the 
present day were shown at a bicycle 
show held In Belfast, Ireland, recently. 


Cleaning Paintings 

To remove fly specks from oil paint 
Ings try washing them with warm 
suds made with a pure soap that does 
not contain lye, using a soft cloth. 


Infertile Eggs Best 

Eggs are one of the largest factors 
in poultry profits and as they deteri¬ 
orate rapidly in hot weather they must 
have good care to bring the highest 
prices. If you have roosters In your 
flock get rid of them. Fertile eggs can¬ 
not briDg the prices that infertile 
ones do for they spoil too quickly. «,f 
you want to keep your roosters for 
next year's breeding, build a park for 
them where they will have shade, and 
give them plenty of feed uud dea?., 
fresh water. 


Made Dancing Popular 

The lirst public dance hall was 
opened In London in 1788 by an Lug 
lishtnan named Ticksoii. The tirsi 
shelter soon proved inadequate and | 
he built a large hall known as the | 
“Grande Uhnuuriere.” 


Lessened the Effect 

"Our uncieut philosophers,” said 
Hi Ho. the suge of Chinatown, “told 
many truths, but in most cases had 
the misfortune to make them sound 
uninteresting.”— Washington Star. 


Kales, Trade*. Exrltunfcett. Kveryvvherr.KMgs 
Homes, Farms. Ram-hes. Bus Oppor. Write 
fully. Southwestern Investment & Building 
Co..Membon»Chain of Com.. Albuquerque,N.M 

FIRST AID TO BEAUTY 

AND CHARM 

Nothing so mars an other¬ 
wise beautiful face as tbe 
inevitable lines of fatigue 
and suffering caused by 
tired, aching feet. ALLEN'S 
FOOT-EASE, tbe Antiseptic, 
Healing Powder, Insures 
foot comfort. It is a Toi¬ 
let Necessity. Sliakeit 
in your shoes lit the 
morning, Shop all day— 

> Dome all evening- 
then let yotir mirror tell 
the story. Trial pack- 
sgo and a Foot-Easo 
Walking Doll sent 
Free. Address Allen’s Foot-Ease, le Roy, N. Y, 
In a Pinch, Use Allen’s Foot-Ease 



For Mosquito Cites, Sting of Bees 
and Venomous insect; 

HANFORD’S BALSAM OF MYRRH 

Money bock for first bottle If not suited All dealors. 


W. N. U. f Salt Lake City, No. 27-1928. 
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SYNOPSIS 

On a certain momentous Mon¬ 
day morning Miss Constance Ful 
ler, cataloguer and seller oi 
rare books at Darrow's New and 
Second-Hand Bookshop, New 
York, notices that the first cus 
totner is a dignified, white 
bearded old gentleman. wh( 
saunters Into the alcove pla 
carded "Medical Works." Petei 
Burton, one of the employees 
amazes Constance by telling hei 
he paid $510 at auction for an 
old law book containing a Col- 
fas bookplate Sudd nly a girl's 
shriek of "Murder!” rings out In 
the store. The elderly customei 
Is on the floor unconscious, with 
bis right wylst slashed. Jus' 
before the shrieking girl falls In 
a faint, she calls out to Peter 
"Keep It! Keep It for me!' 
Peter’s sister, Nancy, began tha' 
morning working at Darrow's 
Nancy tells Constance of her 
elopement with Brandon Tower 
a shorthand teacher, an elope¬ 
ment which was cut short when 
Tower attempted to make off 
with Nancy's suitcase. Constance 
explains Darrow's card-index 
system to Captain Ashland of 
England, a nephew of Mr. Har¬ 
row’s. They examine the book 
Peter paid $510 for and find the 
bookplate to be a forgery. 


CHAPTER V—Continued 

“At the same time, the young worn 
qn who discovered Mr. Grosvenor un¬ 
conscious on the floor of the shop was 
identified as his granddaughter, Miss 
Julia Grosvenor, of (he same address. 
She was also in Mercy hospital, hav¬ 
ing sustained an injury to her foot 
when giving the alarm, and being ren 
dered unconscious by It for several 
^tiours. 

“Detectives under the direction of 
Sergt. Benjamin Almy were Immedi¬ 
ately assigned to the case from head 
quarters. As yet, however, no motive 
or clew bearing on the attack has 
been found, nor any trace of a weapon 
discovered. 

“Henry Ballard, attorney at-law, Mr 
Grosvenor’s legal adviser, expressed 
himself as greatly surprised and 
shocked at the accident 

*“1 had not seen Mr. Grosvenor for 
some months,’ said Mr. Ballard. ’My 
occasional transactions for him ex¬ 
tended over the last ten years, since 
his retirement from business. He had 
no family but two grandchildren, who 
are cousins. One of them. Miss Julia 
Grosvenor, so unhappily the discoverer 
of this distressing attack on her 
grandfather, is a most charming and 
attractive young lady, and recently re 
turned from completing her profes 
slonal education In Italy. The other 
Is a yonng man named Charles Mac 
.Ivor, who, I believe, does not live In 
New York.' 

./The dead man was rated as being 
worth close to a million dollars The 
address of Charles Maclvor could not 
be obtained up to a late hour last 

. night.’* 

I had no quiet moments In the shop 
that morning. No yellow notes were 
needed to make the staff punctual, or 
even ahead of time, that Tuesday 
Daisy Abbott had been the first to 
arrive on the scene, and had found 
n group of reporters waiting outside 
for Mr. Dnrrow, anil n photographer 
from Dally Snapshots, who. with 
more acumen than some of his c«»n 
freres the correspondents had dis 
played was taking n picture of Ulys¬ 
ses ns “faithful black Identifier of vie 
tim." to quote next day’s caption. 

Daisy’s importance gni on every 
body’s nerves somewhat, except the 
■ virtually nonexistent ones of (’nptaln 
Ashland, who had come dowD unac 
countably early to join us in gazing 
at the scenery. But a happy diversion 
was Imminent. Suddenly we were 
Joined by Nancy, looking like (lie rosy 
dawn In an extremely new frock, and 
followed closely by Deter. 

“Do you think this dress Is nil right 
Constance?” (Constance!) “Don’t you 
think dark-brown fiat crepe Is really 
[ tnuch belter than blue serge, after all? 
I got it down In Grand street. Iasi 
night. Of course the skirt's nowhere 
near eight Inches on the ground, hui 
how could 1 possibly let down a knife 
\ plaited hero—What In the world is the 
matter. Deter dulling?’’ 

“For Heaven’s sake shut up. Nancy! 
And If you ever call me Dial again 
here I'll have you fired!’’ hissed Deter 
giving his affectionate sister a blghu 
fraternal glare. Nancy shot a glance 
i of solicitude at his handsome purple 
countenance, nnd addressed the meet 

1 lug: 

’ “He would drink three cups of coffee 
, tl^is morning! Deter says my coffee Is 
so good I But three cups do make him 
g. nervous. Still, this morning—the sur- 
/ prists, you know. He needed some 
thing." 

“The surprise?” echoed Daisy An 
i bott, as quick as lightning, in a sweet 
| elder-sisterly tone nicely calculated to 
give Nancy the encouragement she did 

not at all need. 

“Oh, you don’t know! Why. what 
do you all think? That beautiful girl 
who fainted right here yesterday lives 
ln^ the floor below us in Normandy 

terrace!” 

t This time I Just managed to over 
haul Daisy. 

“I think there’s something you don t 
know, Nancy,” i shot In, after a swift 
glance at Peter. "Have you heard 
tint the old man who was hurt here 
yesterday morning has died?” 

"Mercy 1" gasped Nancy, for once 
astonished. “When? yesterday after¬ 
noon? No. we loyal and disciplined 
specimens of young womanhood— 


that's what Miss Wilkes says all the 
stenographers must be—didn't get tom 
anything like that. I expect we are 
too young. All we knew was thut 
there’d heeu an accident. Why didn’t 
you tell me about the poor old gentle 
man, aud not lei me talk so much 
Peter, dear?” 

"Elevator’s waitin',’' announced 
Ulysses Ingratiatingly, at ibis crucial 
Inslam. Peter hurled his slsiei lni« 
it, politely waved Cuptaiu Ashland in 
ahead of him, slammed the door In the 
face of the amazed operator, and lei 
the car shoot up, as the clock struck 
olne. 

Thinking he had remained down 
stairs to speak to Mr. Guse about some 
business, 1 resolved to gel u word In 
flrsL But as I turned to call Idm. he 
was already coming down the aisle. 

“Whatever am I going to do win 
that confounded kid?" he broke out. 

“She’s most efficient,” I slgheo 
’though I cauuot always follow he 
technique. I’ve a piece of news 1 hare 
to break to you, but here It Is: that 
Colfax bookplate is a counterfeit 
You were deceived—1 almost was. It’s 
so clever—hut it’s not an engraving 
It’s a drawing." 

For a minute Peter looked as If he 
had been hit on I he head. hard. Then 
finally he gasped: 

“In that case why does everybody 
want It? i'll bet anything that old 
man, too. was after It I” 

I nearly hugged him! For, Inde 
pendently, he had plaiuly arrived at 
the same conclusion which I had 
reached, nnd abandoned as foolish 
and had all the time longed to stick 
to: namely, that sxmie irresistible in 
terest was Inherent in that bookplate 
for. . . . “everybody!’’ One other 
piece of Information I demanded. 

“What makes you think the old man 
was nfter the bookplate, Peter?" 

“You heard wliai she said to me I' 
Peter's tone showed no overwhelming 
respect for my mental processes 
“‘Keep it. . . for me.' She remem 
bered rue from Richmond; the only 
tiling site associated with me was that 



Daisy Abbott Was Discovered In Hys 

terics at Her Desk at the Rear of 

the Shop. 

hook; the thing she wanted In It was 
ihe bookplate, for I saw her examiu 
iiig it closely. So, naturtlly, I think 
her grandfather—who, you know, col 
lected Virginia books—was after wliai 
shp was after. See?” 

But I had no time then to hug my 
satisfaction. The dear public was tuk 
irig unusual interest in our quain! 
bookshop where a local citizen had 
met Ills end. Then in the middle of 
the morning. Daisy Alibutt was dls 
covered in hysterics at her desk at the 
rear of the shop, and subbed out the 
sad uews that Mr. Roberts had just 
given tier a week’s notice. It seemed 
that on his early morning tout of in 
spection of the building. Mr. Roberts 
had found her letting the '‘Daily Snap 
shots” man lake tier picture ou the 
roof, to illustrate an Interview for lil> 
speclal palladium of liberty Gain 
ranting that particular morning, amt 
disobeying specific orders not to dis 
cuss the accident, rubbed him the 
wrong way, and Daisy was out of h 
job. 

Ruin finally brought us some sligh’ 
respite with the multitude, and I 
seized the chance to start work again 
on Lite rare-book catalogue. I sought 
the shelves of the history alcove 
whither I had been headed the pre 
vlous afternoon when interrupted 
and while collecting some hooks I 
needed. I heard Daisy s voice. 

“Absolutely, 1 didn't tell him uny 
thing; that Is, hardly anything,” I 
heard her mutter fiercely; ’nothing 
that was a secret, anyhow. You both 
heard what she said, just us well as 
me!" 

"She says to Burton, Keep it tot 
me!' Sure, I heard tier That s what 
you told him, Is it?" inquired the eym 
pathetic voice ot George Henry Dili 
din. “And for that you gel tired!" 

“Right! It was indiscreet 
and indecorous and officious' I 

if it wasn’t immoral, too. believe me. 
Pd like to know wliai in lime this ’if 
thing was. anyhow!” 

At this point a volume noted in ttie 
catalogue as “Framingham, South 
worth: Orations on the Siait of Na 
tiou during the Wat wlib Mexico 

. a sticker I had resolved to get 
rid of this time, or perish, landed on 
the floor with a load crash for which 
I promptly apologized around the 
corner of the alcove. The apology 
was received In the spirit of truest 
courtesy, and the session at Daisy’s 
desk broke up. 

I picked up the gallant Framing 
hum, who had come to the rescue of 
a lady In distress at the price of nu 
exceedingly nwkward full, out flat, 
hack upward. And as he left the 
floor, he dropped a note at my feet. 

It was yellow. It seemed dimly 
familiar. I picked it up. It bore a 
list of history books, neatly written 
In tiny precise letters. Remembrance 
of Professor Harrington’s visit the 
previous day shot across my mind, 
for those books were such ns he 
would buy, and he had retrieved my 
yellow note from the wastebasket. 
That was all. I crushed it carelessly 
preparatory to casting it hack Into 
Hie bnsket, when suddenly—maybe 
because all my nerves were on edge 
with yesterday’s accident and its in¬ 


creasingly mysterious complications— 

It seemed to me that for flimsy sec 
oral-sheet puper that note crushed 
slilH.v Feeling curiosity enough to 
unfold It. I flattened It out. and turned 
it list side down. Yes. it was nothing 
tail my yellow note. It hail been torn 
—all that was why tbe crushed paper 
Itud folded siiIlly hitd scraped m> 
Ha ltd There were three rows ol lit 
lit tears on the uole. Indeed, each 
one a series of slits I wondered 
vaguely why Professor Harrington 
had concealed his book list in Fritm 
ingliani unless tie had thought to give 
M permanent burial; why lie had 
chosen to cane a pattern ou it. I 
stuffed the yellow uote Into my sweat 
er pocket, and resolved to look ut It 
again some time when I bad no cata 
logue to write. 

When l tad flitted from shelf to 
shelf long enough to collect uotes 
for nearly two puges of cutnlogue. a 
tinkling o! my desk telephone sum 
moned me to Mr. Roberls’ nflice. I 
stepped up. as requested, and there 
was Mr. Almy. 

"Sit down, please Miss Fuller." 
said Mr. Roberts. “Mr. Almy would 
like some information." 

Mr. Almy turned bis clear gray eye 
on me. 

“Miss Fuller," ne inquired, “what 
do you know about this Janitor of 
yours. Ulysses Jackson?" 

“He Is nlwuys affable; but tie gives 
oul about us much Information as a 
department of state I nearly swooned 
when he chose to present me with 
that clipping last evening." 

“How did he eonie to have It?" 

“He said he had seen old Mr. Gros¬ 
venor In the store, and so. when his 
picture appeared in the puper. he cut 
it out. He has worked here thirty 
years, you know, and Harrow’s, to 
Its smallest detail. Is his whole life." 

“What time did he give It to you?" 

“About half-past four, perhnps five 
minutes before I nanded it to you." 

"Then he knew who Mr. Grosvenor 
was, long before he said so. Uylsses 
should not have held back this Infor¬ 
mation. “I wonder whal made him 
do so." 

“Well, I believe be got sulky and 
held back the information because his 
feelings were hurt." 

“How were his feelings hurt?” - 

“Well, for one thing, he was sent 
to watch the shipping office door in¬ 
stead of being allowed to see all the 
excitement in the shop. For another, 
he alleges that Mr. Case spoke to him 
roughly." * • 

“Mr. Case!” ejaculated Mr. Roberts, 
decidedly stirred. 

"Yes. of all people." 

“What did he say?" asked Mr. 
Almy. 

"Ulysses alleges.” said I. “that Mr. 
Case called him a superstitious old 
fool! How. when, and where, were 
not forthcoming; possibly Mr. Case 
was just as excited as the rest of us. 
It Is, to be sure, quite true that 
Ulysses is superstitious. But any¬ 
way, be did a useful thing in Identi¬ 
fying Mr. Grosvenor, however much 
lie took his time in doing so.” 

“You may be Interested to know,” 
observed Mr. Roberts, "something 
about the wound suffered by Mr 
Grosver.or.” 

“Yes, Indeed." 

“That slashing of his right wrist 
snapped a tendon. The doctors be¬ 
lieve It was the pain of this suddenly 
broken tendon which made him faint, 
though an artery had been cut." 

"It must have been a very danger 
ous and peculiar wound." 

“Yes," said Mr. Almy; “there were 
numerous slashes on his wrist, each 
about half an inch long. They were 
on the Inside of the wrist, all parallel 
to the base. It was a very strange 
wound The wrist was badly mangled; 
the wounds had apparently been 
made with a small, sharp, thin blade 
Their number certainly gave the Im 
pressfOD that the attack was not only 
Unusual. Imt spiteful ns well. If the 
artery was severed, you see. nnd the 
old mnn rendered unconscious for 
some little time, death would have 
Inevitably resulted. The purpose ol 
all those other slashings Is not clear.'' 

"Weren't they dangerous ... or 
painful?” 

"Only moderately ; they would never 
have prevented the vietiin from strug¬ 
gling. or crying for help." \ 

“In that ense.’’ I Inquired hesitat¬ 
ingly. “mightn’t their presence sug 
gest suicide t' _ 

Mr. Almy shook his head. 

"Other facts don’t bear that rea 
soiling out." he answered “In the 
first place, the blow that cut the 
artery was dealt swiftly and forcibly 
Now, Mr. Grosvenor, the doctors re 
port, had a weak heart and every ap¬ 
pearance of a man who Imd lived fot 
years under a heavy nervous strain 
lie was also right-handed He could 
not possibly have dealt such a force 
fill blow against his own right wrist 
Then, ns you know, the weapon, what 
ever it was. had been removed, (’tm 
sequently, som*e one attacked him. It 
is my business to find out who that 
was. And as I understand you are 
willing to assist me in doing so will 
ask you now to remain here while I 
try to get some further information 
from your fellow-witnesses to the dis 
covery of that accident in rhe shop." 

Mr. Almy turned briskly to the desk 
telephone. I turned to Mr. Roberts, a 
private given contradictory orders by 
two generals. In the language of eye 
brows, I inquired: 

"What’s going to happen to the 
rare hook catalogue?" But I couldn’t 
make him understand me; and. in 
deed, before I should have had time 
to present my case more clearly. In 
bounded — literally, bounded — Daisy 
Abbott, whom the telephone had Just 
summoned. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. I 



Scraps, 

of 


Remedies Recommended 
• to Cure Noise in Sets 

Disturbances in radio sets caused by 
electrical appliances, uud olltei noises 
that reflect back itlto the electric 
light lines, aie attracting Hie alien 
tiou ot the committee oil inductive co¬ 
ordination of tiie National Electric 
Light association and Hie Radio Man 
ut'acturois association. 

The committee lias brought out two 
important points that should he given 
very careful consideration by ettgi 
neers working on sets to he operated 
direct from the light socket without 
intermediate batteries. These prob¬ 
lems are railing, due to voltage fluc¬ 
tuations, ami noise. 

The electric light companies are 
uaturally interested in keeping the 
voltage of their tinea as uniform as 
possible. There U, however, au eco 
uotuic point beyond which it is im 
practical to go. While tbe voltage 
fluctuations often are kept within 8 
per cent, they frequently fluctuate fi 
per cent. Five per cent is scarcely no 
i(cable at a light socket aud accord¬ 
ingly, has beeu taken to represent 
good practice. 

A radio set operating directly from 
the light lutes must be adapted to u 
ft per cent voltage fluctuation from 
normal. Tlds means that there will 
l»e a total swing ol 10 per cent. The 
lighting companies have experienced 
considerable difficulty lu the way ot 
complaints, due to the volume of the 
set swinging In and out with these 
minor voltage fluctuations. The co 
ordination committee, accordingly, 
asks that engineers designing socket 
power sets give consideration to bal¬ 
last lamps or some other device thut 
will lake care of fluctuations. The 
other alternative Is to have the set 
designed so that a fluctuation ot this 
sort will not noticeably affect the vol¬ 
ume. Most ot the current design k? 
along the latter line. 

With a buttery-operated set. dis¬ 
turbances ou electric lines get into a^, 
radio set only through radivtion. 
When, however, sets are connected 
directly to the light socket, minor 
disturbances that will u«t cause 
enough radiution to be noticeable may 
get Into the set nnd cause a bother 
some background of noise. This can 
he taken care of very readily by suit 
able filter arrangements. The power 
companies are taking active steps to 
reduce this noise level, bat much of 
it is beyond their control, and the set 
manufacturer must provide his own 
remedy. 



SUBTLETY 



FOR THE NOTEBOOK 


An Oxford undergraduate, n son 
of the vicarage, discovered lie was 
uncomfortably short of money, so he 
spent some time concocting a letter 
that would have the right effect upon 
a somewhat severe parent. 

When finally completed, the letter 
read as follows: 

“My dear father. 1 wonder if you 
will oblige nte very greatly by send¬ 
ing me a copy of this month's parish 
magazine, and a five-pound note? P. 
S.—Don’t forget the parish maga¬ 
zine.” 


Ancient 

Bride—Boo, hoo! Walter doesn’t 
like my cooking. 

Her Mother—How do you know? 
Does lie say so? 

Rride—He didn’t come right out and 
s-s-say so, bat he told me he liked 
fruit cake to be at least six months 
old—and we’ve only been minted 
five weeks! 


WHAT FLAVOR? 


I?v! 




bT'2*- 


"1 shor got in a Jam yestiddy, Jim 
my.” 

"What kinda Jam, Bill?’’ 

“Think it was strawberry.” 


Not Responsible 

Husbanc (anxiously)—My wife seems 
not to have the slightest interest In 
life. 

Doctor—What makes you think 
that? 

“Well, I’ve tried her with golf, bil¬ 
liards. football and racing, and it’s 
just like talking to a stone!” 




Excessive voltage or defective tnsu 
lutlon will cause condensers to break 
down. 

The average radio receiver is used 
three hours u day. or about 1,000 
hours a year. 

Au antenna from 40 to 50 feet high 
is the best for escaping great barrages 
of static. 

Light machine oil will remove finger 
murks from the panel of a receiver 
and control knobs. 

Sulphate begins to form when a bat 
ery is in a run-down slate. 

Motorboating Is caused by residual 
ripple in the plate voltage supply. 

More than oue set can operate from 
the same aerial wire with the use ol 
special circuits. 

A high inductance choke coil Is et 
fective when It Is connected In series 
with a grid leak or a plate coupling 
resistor. 

Low "C” batteries cause many trou 
hies and noises in the radio receiver 
They should lie renewed at least every 
four months. 

The simplest remedy for fading is 
to have n variable volume control ut 
the receiving end. 

The lube is the weakest element ol 
the ret 


Wonderful 

“You know Boothhy—great fellow 
for detail." 

“He is, that! He’s the sort of chap 
who would go and get married and be 
able afterward to tell you whether It 
was Mendelssohn, Lohengrin or Tann- 
hnuser they played during the cere¬ 
mony.” 


THE BEST 



Slim Kid—Whot d’you like best 
uhout school? 

Ful Kid- Goln home from it. 


Mounting Resistors for 

Better Heat Radiation 

In laying out the power resistors in 
a plate supply unit there Is usually a 
distinct advantage u he gained tty 
mounting the resistors vertically 
Tills results In the use ot minimum 
baseboard space and. what is more 
important, in bet lei heat p adlnlioii 
The radiation from a body depends 
largely on the temperature of the 
b'ndy and the temperature and velocity 
of itie surrounding air When the re 
sistot is mounted vertically there is a 
’•stack" effect which results In ac 
j celeraied air circulation and hence 
I better radiation of the heat. The term 
1 radiation is really not accurate in this 
sense, since the heat loss due to the 
air circulation is technically called 
“convection." but the former term has 
come to connote nil losses. Includi.’s 
those due to convection nnd conduc¬ 
tion. 


Business View 

“You seem to have ut good deal of 
faith in doctors," said Burratt to his 
invalid friend. 

’’! have,” was the reply. “A doctor 
would he fooli.'.li to let a good custom¬ 
er like me die.” 

- 1 - 

Toler a’.ian 

Housewife—I should think you 
would he ashamed to beg in this 
neighborhood. 

Tramp—Don't apologize for it. 
ma’am; I’ve seen worse.—Montreal 
Star. 


Seemed Too Much for One 

A little girl was traveling in a street 
car with her mother, a woman of very 
slight build. 

Presently an extremely stout woman 
boarded the car, nnd sat down oppo¬ 
site the little girl. 

The enr started off with a Jerk, and 
the little child contemplated the wom¬ 
an opposite her for some miuutes, 
then, turning to her mother, iuqulred 
in a loud voice: 

“Mother, is that all one lady?" 


Keep Bright 


Keep your mind bright nnd you 
wou’t get blue.—Forbes Magazine 


Tubes and Battery Are - 
First to Cause Trouble 

It your radio set becomes weak and 
noisy after several months’ use. writes 
II B Couch In Capper’s Farmer, 
make sure that the "H" battery is lu 
good condition, and that the tubes are 
not played out, that the grid leak still 
leaks and that all wire connections 
are gin>d. 

The tubes and the battery are the 
first to get weak and cause trouble. 
Tubes are supposed to give 1,1)00 
hours of service. Some do and some 
do not. Have a good extra tube on 
hand aud use it to replace suspected 
tubes lu the set. If results are better 
after making this test, you will know 
It is lime to renew the weak tubes. 

Canned Applause 

German fans who recently heard so 
much applause after the renditions of 
an orchestra from the Langenburg sta¬ 
tion formed the opinion that t.,e 
group was performing before an en¬ 
thusiastic audience. It was only a 
phonograph record containing the re¬ 
production of a crowd applauding. 


All Did It 

Magistrate—It seems strange to me 
that you could keep on robbing that 
enormous corporation for so long 
without being taught. 

The Drlsoner (brightly)—Well, the 
corporation was pretty busy itself. 


Making Them Work 

"Score one for the husbands.’’’ 
"What row?” 

"Some of them are finding their 
hitherto frivolous wives make very 
fair chauffeurs.” A 


One Last Request 

Doctor—About nine patients out of 
ten don’t live through this operation. 
Is there anything I can do for you 
before we begin? 

Dusky. Patient—Yossah. Kindly 
hand me mail hat.—"Selected" by the 
Congregatlonaiist 


Thorough 

Mr. Snnpp—My motto Is: What is 
worth doing Is worth doing well. 

Mrs. Sn.ipp—it notice that when¬ 
ever you make A fool of yourelf. 


Old Timepiece Still 

Record Passing Hours 

Six thousand eight hundred uud 
ninety years of ticking! That’s the 
record established by the contents of 
four drawers in the wardrobe depart¬ 
ment of the Daramount studios ul 
Hollywood. 

These drawer? are given over to 
ancient watches which are used in the 
making of pictures. They have been 
gathered from all parts of the nation 
during the past 15 years. 

There are 121 of these antiques and 
all are in perfect working order. 

Of men’s watches there are 48 sil¬ 
ver and 20 gold ones. These are aug¬ 
mented by 42 silver and 10 gold 
watches for women. The men’s col¬ 
lection contains one one hundred fifty 
years old. six one hundred year? old. 

17 made more than seventy-five years 
ngo. 21 which are sixty years old aud 

18 used for forty-five years or more. 

The two one-hundred fifty-year-old 

watches are the prizes of the collec¬ 
tion. One is a Swiss chatelaine watch 
worn at the belt. 


Tribute Not Heavy 

The republic of Andorra has Just 
paid its annual tribute of 1,400 francs 
(about $56) to its two “co-princes,” 
the president of France and the bishop 
of Urgel, Spain. For 640 years An¬ 
dorra has paid tribute and enjoyed 
undisturbed sovereignty In Its moun¬ 
tain valley. It became a republic in 
IS0G. Andorra claims about 5,200 In¬ 
habitants. 


Cute in a Baby- 
Awful at Three 

-and it’s Dangerous- 

by Ruth Brittain 
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Thumb sacking dues sweet In a 
baby, but it is disgusting m Vbe three 
year-old and sometini^Wr^hiiugs on 
until fifteen or sixteen I The habit 
may cause an ill-formed mouth or in¬ 
duce adenoids; aud it always inter¬ 
feres with digestion. Pinning the 
sleeve over the hand; attaching mit¬ 
tens, or putting on cardboard cuffs, 
which prevent bending the arms at the 
elbows, are some of the ways to stop 
the habit. 

Another bad habit—irregularity Id 
bowel action—is responsible for weak 
bowels nnd constipation in babies 
Give the tiny bowels an opportunity to 
act at regular periods each day. If 
they don’t act at first, a little Fletch¬ 
er's Castoria will soon regulate them. 
Every mother should keep a bottle of 
It handy to use in case of colic, chol¬ 
era, diarrhen, gas on stomach and 
bowels, constipation, loss of sleep, or 
when baby Is cross and feverish. Its 
gently Influence over baby’s system 
enables him to get full nourishment 
from his food, helps him gain, 
strengthens his bowels. 

Castorla is purely vegetable and 
harmless—the recipe is on the wrap¬ 
per. Physicians have prescribed it for 
over 30 year?. With each package, 
you get a vnluable book on Mother¬ 
hood. Look for Chns. H. Fletcher’s 
signature on the wrapper so you’ll get 
the genuine. 


No Competition 

Emily—1 am the happiest* woman 
In the world, heenuse I am marrying 
the man I want. 

Winnie—Oh, that’s nothing. True 
happiness comes to a girl by marry¬ 
ing the man somebody else wants.— 
Tit-Bits. 


Easily Named 

Very Friendly Visitor—Did you 
have any difficulty In chousing a name 
for baby? 

Fond Mother—Not the slightest 
Von see, dear, we ve only one rien 
relative. 



What Does It Matter? 

“Did you really understand the 
learned lecture you heard 'ast night?" 

“No. hut that didn't matter. I had a 
free ticket." — Gonmtlicbe Suchse 
(Leipzig). 


■ir 

DON’T suffer headaches, or any of 
those pains that Bayer Aspirin can 
end in a hurry! Physicians prescribe 
it, and approve its free use, for it 
does not affect the heart. Every drug¬ 
gist has it, but don’t fail to ask the 
druggist for Bayer. And don’t take 
any but the box that says Bayer, with 
the word genuine printed in red: 



Aspirin ts 
the trade mark of 
Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoucetlc&cldester of Salicylleacld 


“AS KEGE3SARY 

ASJIEAD” 

Mrs. Skahart’s Opinion of 
Pinkh&m’s Compound 



Saugus Centre, Mass.—‘1 have 
taken 10 bottles of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound and 
would no moro 
be without a bot¬ 
tle in the house 
than I would be 
without bread. It 
lias made a new 
woman of me. I 
used to be so 
cross with my 
husband when I 
was suffering 
that I don’t know 
how he stood me. Now I am cheeriul 
and strong and feel younger than I 
did ten years ago when my troubles 
began."—M rs. John Skahan. 20 
Emory St., Saugus Centre, Mass. 

COMPLEXION 

IMPROVED 

QUICKLY 

Carter’s Little liver Pills 

Purely Vegetable Laxative 

i move the bowclt free from 
pain and unpleaiant after 
effects. They relieve the system of constipa¬ 
tion poisons which many times cause pimples. 
Remember they are a doctor’s prescription 
and can be taken by the entire family. 
Alt Druggists 25c and 75c Red Packages. 

CARTERS ESPILLS 
Kill All Flies I DISEASE 40 

HjjeedI anywhere, DAISY ILY KILLER attracts and 
klUa all flies. Neat, clean, ornamental, convenient and 

cheap. Lasts nil sea- 
!son. Made of metal, 
can’t spill or tip over; 
will not soil orinjore 
anything. Guaranteed. 
Insist upon 

DAISY FLY KILLER 

from your dvslcr. 
Brooklyn H Y. 




HAROLD SOMERS 


POISON IVY 

Hanford's Balsam of Myrrh 

Money back for lint bottle If not sailed. All dealers 


K 


REM0LA 

BLEACH 


Wonderful and sure. Mokes your skin 
beautiful, also cures eczema. Price $1.25. 
Freckle Ointment removes freckles. Used 
over forty years. 11.25 and 6ac. Beauty 
booklet sent free. Ask your dealer or write 


DR. C. H. BERRY CO.. 

2975 Mich. A v., Chicago 


£p300C=>0000 ?»0000(=300cy 

0 Inspiring 0 


Subjects 
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The Lord 

The Holy Scripture 
Life • faith 
by EMANUEL SWEDENBORG 

Bookoi 654 pages,clear print, good paper, 
substantially bound in stifi paper covers. 
Endowment enables us to send this book 
to any address without further cost or 
obligation on receipt of only 

Five Cents 

Swedenborg Foundation 
Incorporated 

Room 1374 18 E. 4lat St, New York 

OC=JOK=)OtL:tCOCO(=)CC 



Woman Howe Admires 

1 am specially admiring another 
woman. She married a half wortle 
less sort of fellow, nnd not much was 
expected of her, as' she came from a 
shiftless family and shiftless neigh¬ 
borhood. But she is surprising every 
one. Her new kin, ut first suspicious, 
are acclaiming her. Her half worth¬ 
less husband not only loves her, b it 
she is making a man of him. She Is 
the reigning sensation In the little 
town where she lives, she is so ador¬ 
able, sensible, womanly and worthy. 
Her name is Lizzy. 1 have heard so 
much about her that I should rather 
see Lizzy than Ethel Barrymore.— 
E. W. Howe's Monthly. 


No Place for Him 

A negro was offered a Job feeding 
sharks. 

“Null, sail, boss, me and sharks 
ain't friends." 

“Why, boy, sharks* don’t eat black 
meat.” 

“Ah know, but It’s Just malt luck 
to meet wid one dot’s blind." 


A study of heredity of 214 of tbe 
world’s greatest poets, scientists, and 
philosophers showed that only 10 had 
distinguished fathers. 



PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 

Removes Dan ilru II StopsHairFalllng 
Restores Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hail 

bOc- and $1.00 at Draggistn. 
UIOCV'S Chcm. Wks. Patchngup.y. Y. 


FLORESTON SHAMPOO —Ideal for nee in 

connection with Corker's Hair Balsam. Mattes the 
hsireofl end fluffy. 60 cents by mail or at drug¬ 
gists. liieco- Chemical Works, I’atchogue, N. Y. 


BOOKS 



Fresh Youthful Skin 
And live Healthy Hair 

KeptsobyCuticura. Regular use 
of the Soap, assisted by the Ointment 
as needed to soothe and heal any irri¬ 
tations, will keep the complexion fresh 
and clear and the hair healthy. Cuti- 
cura Talcum, fragrant and refreshing, 
is ideal for daily use. 

Soap 25c. Ointment 25 and 50c. Tiktnn 25e. Sold every¬ 
where. Sample each free. Addran: “CoUenra Labor*- 
torn*, D ept. B*. Malden. Mam." 

uK> m Cuticura Shaving Stick 25c. 




KODAK FINISHING 

We employ professional photographers 
to Hn’sh your Kodak Aims. 

SHIPLERS COMMERCIAL PHOTOGRAPHERS 

144 So. Muin St. Salt Lake City, Utah 

FRECKLES. SCOTS, TAN. RI.F.MISHKS BIv¬ 
in ov,-cl |n one treatment. No pftln. no dBtiger, 
no red skin. Free booklet. Pulcher Facia) 
Institute. Fort Worth, Texas. 


Any book you want 
—by mail, C. O. D. 
Deseret Book Co, 
44 East So. Temple, Salt Lake City, Uteh 


W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 28-1923. 
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The 

Colfax Bookplate 


By 

AGNES MILLER 


VTKV Servlet 
© by The Century Co, 


SYNOPSIS 

On a certain momentous Mon¬ 
day morning Miss Constance Ful¬ 
ler, cataloguer and seller of 
rare books at Darrow’s New and 
Second-Hand Bookshop, New 

York, notices that the first cus¬ 
tomer is a dignified, white- 

bearded old gentleman, who 

saunters into the alcove pla¬ 

carded “Medical Works." Petei 
Burton, one of the employees, 
amazes Constance by telling her 
he paid $510 at auction for an 
old law book containing a Col 
fax bookplate. Suddenly a girl's 
shriek of "Murder!" rings out In 
the store. The elderly customer 
is on the floor unconscious, with 
his right wrist slashed. Just 
before the shrieking girl falls lr. 
a faint, she calls out to Peter: 
“Keep It! Keep It for me!' 
Peter's sister, Nancy, began that 
morning working at Darrow’s. 
Nancy tells Constance of her 
elopement with Brandon Tower, 
a shorthand teacher, an elope¬ 
ment which was cut short when 
Tower attempted to make off 
with Nancy's suitcase. Constance 
explains barrow’s card-index 
system to Captain Ashland of 
England, a nephew of Mr Dar¬ 
row’s. They examine the book 
Peter paid $510 for and find the 
bookplate to be a forgery Con¬ 
stance Is appointed by Mr. Rob¬ 
erts to assist Detective Almy In 
his Investigation of the murder 
of the elderly gentleman. 




CHAPTER V—Continued 

She beamed flutteringly on Mr. 
Almy, and held out tribute to him. 
looking somewhat askance at me. 

“You wanted me to bring you this, 
you said 1” she breathed. 

He flipped over the carbon pages of 
her salesbook in businesslike style. 

“You Isold five books to Professor 
Harrington at ron-fifty-one yesterday 
morning, did you’" be asked. “What 
did he do when he bought them?” 

“He left the shop." 

“Very good. Now, Miss Abbott, 
will you describe to me wliat you saw 
and heard when the alarm regarding 
Mr. Grosvenor was given?” 

“1 was putting some books into the 
first alcove on Hie right of the main 
aisle,” began Palsy, willingly und 
thrllllngly, “when suddenly I heard a 
scream: ‘MurderI Help! Help! He’s 
dead!’ Then Miss Grosvenor—of 
course 1 didn't know then who she 
was—dashed on: of the law hook sec¬ 
tion just us I reached the aisle, and 
shrieked at Mr. Burton. ‘Keep It for 
me' I simply couldn’t imagine wliat 
the girl meant. . . . ?'• 

“Then wliat?” 

'Then she clutched at a tuble and 
fainted.” 

“Miss Abbott, did you see MissGros 
venor hand to Mr. Burton, or In any 
way convey to him, on object of any 
sort?” 

“No,’’ said Daisy, promptly and with 
obvious relief. 

* “Did you see him take unthing from 
her, or off the table?” 

Daisy drooped again. 

“N-no, n-not exactly—" 

Mr. Roberts appeared to be eourti 
lng apoplexy, but Mr. Almy leaned 
•forward confidentially, If not tenderly 
[ “Now, listen: you want to help me 
dou’t you?" 

“Oh, yes!” breathed little Gold! 
locks. 

“Then Just tell me anything that 
in youi Judgment might help solve 
tills baffling mystery. You might know 
something nobody e»st did!” 

“Oh, yes!” breathed Pulsy, flutter 
U.g her eyelids over this violation ol 
the Scriptural Injunction againsi 
stroug meal for babes “Well, if this 
is of any use, this n wliat I had In 
mind: You see. first both Mr Burton 
and Miss Grosvenor stopped short In 
the middle of the aisle Just ns If tbe\ 
recognized each other. It was aw 
Mliy quick, hut it did happen; I saw 
It. But neither of them spoke a 
word. Then, instartly after Miss 
Grosvenor hud stopped short, she 
stumbled. Then. Instantly, both „t 
them grabbed toward the table al the 
same time. Just alier she’d shrieked 
‘Keep It I* That's absolutely all I saw 
then. Mr. Almy. and It’s absolutely all 
true. But of course. I don't know' 
whether any of that Is useful to 
you—” 

"You may safely leuve that de 
clsion to Mr. Almy. Miss Abbott.” b 
served Mr. Roberts and opened Hie 
door. Daisy bestowed a freezing 
stare on him—being flred. she was 
now a free agent-a sweet smile on 
Mr Almy, and nothing at all od me 

* and departed. 

“Get Dibdin now." said Mr. Aluiy 
without further comment, und soon 
ti e keen George Henry appeared en 
tirely alert, As he had been the 
- first to reach the taw alcove after the 
alarm, Mr. Almy referred to the fact 
that he had seen no signs of a strug 
jpe. according to his testimony given 
the policeman 

“No, sir, and 1 looked sharp for a 
weapon, too.” said Mr Pihdin; “hul 
noj any. There was only the old man 
lying hunched against the lowest 
shelf, on the rear side of the alcove 
facing toward the back of the shop. 1 ' 

Mr. Dihdin was dismissed will, 
thanks, and asked to send Miss Jones 
} up from the shop. As soon as the 
door was shut, Mr. Almy asked’me: 

“Where were you during all that 
time?” 

“In Mr. Ouse's office, trying to re 
vlve Miss Grosvenor.” I replied, won 
dering if | were In for more searching 

* quest Iona 

But Mr Almy merely gazed at the 
desk blotter until Emily appeared. 


“I understand you sold a copy of 
Schuler on Wilis yesterday, Miss 
James,” bega Mr. Almy. 

“Yes. to a young man. He bad a 
brief-case. He seemed to be a law stu 
dent. I inqured if lie wished some¬ 
thing in law hooks. Lie mentioned 
Schuler. We had the one copy. I 
found it at once. He gave me the 
exact change, one dollar and a half 
and took the hook without wrapping. 
He left the shop directly. It was just 
before ten o’clock, as you can see from 
this duplicate sales record which I 
have brought you.” 

“Very good. Now, Miss James, as 
you were the one person here who 
had any dealings with Mr. Grosvenor. 
will you please describe just what look 
place between you und him?” 

“It was almost nothing,” said Miss 
James. “He stepped from the law¬ 
book shelves as I was coining up the 
aisle with some books for the front 
shelves, and asked me to turn on the 
light.” 

“As you passed up the aisle, did you 
see the young lady who has been iden 
tided as Miss Grosvenor?” 

“No. i first pave her when she 
rushed up the aisle, screaming.” 

This was all Miss James knew, and 
It was now lunch time, and I was or 
dered to come straight back to Mr 
Roberts’ office after luncheon. And 
there wus Peter ahead of me. alone 
with Mr. Almy. and I could see a lrifle 
flustered. Mr. Almy began briskly: 

“Miss Fuller. Mr. Burton says he 
was sitting at your desk belween ten 
thirty and eleven-fifteen yesterday 
morning, when your chat was Inter 
rupted by tills applicant from the em¬ 
ployment agency, whom you yourself 
mentioned to me. (’an you describe 
Ills appearance, Mr. Burton?” 

“He was about six feet tnll, a big 
broad-shouldered chap; had fair hair 
and complexion, and wore a gray 



I Locked Up to See Mr. Roberts Peer¬ 
ing Over the Barricade of Books Sur 
rounding the^jScene of Operations. 

sweater nno at» old soft hat—gray 
too, I think.” 

“1 nodded in corroboration. Mr 
Almy then asked: 

“Did either or both of you see him 
enter the shipping office?” 

“No. you can’t see the door from 
Miss Fuller’s desk,” answered Peter; 
“but he did go in.” 

“How do you know?” 

“1 heard the time-clock ring al 
most immediately 
“About what time was that?” 

“Well, I came down to the shop 
about ten-thirty,” reflected Peier; ”he 
came In a few minutes Inter. I guess 
It was about twenty minutes of 
eleven.” 

Mr. Almy plunged his hand Into the 
desk drawer, and next minute spread 
out n pile of punched time-clock cards 
“Here are yesterday’s records.” tie 
said. “Look them over.” We did 
‘There’s no time, you see, punched 
on any card between eight fifty-nine 
und noon! And furthermore. Mr. Riggs 
denies positively that any one ap 
nlied to work for him yesterday!” 

“What does the employment ngency 
say?” I demanded, 

“That they got a request from Dar¬ 
row’s al iii»« o’clock, and Sfcnt a man 
up as soon as possible. Bui he nevet 
reported lunk to them. And I might 
mention that none of the three clerks 
in the shop saw him. either.” 

“Nevertheless.” said 1. “that man 
came in Just ns Mr. Burton described; 
the time clock rang about ten-forty; 
and, furthermore, it rang again, teu 
minutes later.” 

“That's so, it did!” ejaculated Peter, 
‘I remember 1 looked at my watch 
when we heard It.” 

“There’s no record ol either ol these 
rings on these cards,’’ said Mr Almy 
positively. 

“Well, I can't tell you what rlidu i 
happen.” said 1, rather exasperated 
‘but I have told you what did.” 

Nobody said auytliing (or.a while 

I almost believed that Mr. Alm.v had 
been convinced that tlie time clock 
hud rung, and that Peter and | were 
deciding it hadn't, when a sudden 
question came: 

“Mr. Burton, were you at all ac 
quainted with Mr. Grosvenor?" 

“Not even by sight, sir,” answered 
Peter. “I had never even seen him In 
the shop, like some of the other era 
ployees.” 

“Or were you acquainted with his 
granddaughter?” 

“Never met her in my life.” 

“Several people heard her say to 
you, “keep It for me!’ Do you know 
what she meant?” 

“I couldn’t possibly say,” replied 
Peter, without a tremor, “for she was 
Just on the point of fulnting, and 
seemed to speak almost without con 
sclottsnesa of the act. I thought her 
mind wns elsewhere to tell you the 
truth; I thought she had lost track 
if her surroundings, from the way she 
looked, so dazed and helpless. Then 
she toppled right over before 1 could 
reach her.” 

”1 see,” said Mr. Almy. We were 
all silent a moment, then Peter said; 
“I’d like to ask a question; that Is, 

II there's no harm In iL ts It known 
yet how that attack od the old gen¬ 
tleman was made?” 


“I have a theory," said Mr. Almy. 
I think the uttnek took place from be¬ 
hind the rear of that law alcove. 
There was no outcry, no struggle; It's 
plausible, therefore, to suppose that 
the old man didn’t see or hear Ids as¬ 
sailant. The position In which Dib¬ 
din found Mr. Grosvenor lying—hud 
illed against the bookcase, facing the 
rear—is si range. If some one had 
got liehind Hull alcove, and slashed the 
old man's rigid wrist across the hook 
shell as he was reaching for a hook 
and was iherefore slightly off his exact 
balance, he would probably have fallen 
in just llml position. Yon know there 
was a large gap on the shelf in front 
of him. caused by the removal of that 
big book Dibdin foind on the floor. 
That shelf is about four feet above 
the floor, an easy height for an attack 
on an outstretched arm” 

“You think the attack was all 
planned out carefully!” 1 ejaculated 
in horror. 

“Well, ull 1 will say now ts that 
Mr. Grosvenor hud evidently been 
watched and followed. . . And so 
I've answered your question, Burton.” 

“Yes, sir,” said Peter; “t^gmk you." 
And as Mr. Almy signified that he 
ueeded him no longer, he left the 
office. When the door was shut: 

"Miss Fuller,” said Mr. Almy, evi¬ 
dently not despairing ot trying tq 
startle sonie one that afternoon with 
unexpected questions, “what do you 
known about Burton taking an apart¬ 
ment yesterday at Fourteen Nor¬ 
mandy terrace?” 

“This,” 1 answered: “He and his 
young—very young—sister were in¬ 
tensely vexed by their fa tiler’s sudden 
remarriage; the stepmother Is evi¬ 
dently most unsympathetic. Miss Bur- 
tou, on an impulse, ran away from 
home with a young man who was not. 
ufter all, the prince, und she then- 
very sensibly to my way of thinking— 
ran promptly back. The stepmother, 
having finally achieved a wedding ring 
herself, was scandalized at the step 
daughter's seeking farther for one; 
the brother took his sister’s part; and 
the two young folks decided to leave 
home. They hadn't a place to lay 
their heads Monday night, until 1 
happened to be trying to divert this 
unhappy damsel with luncheon at 
Ernesto’s, and he chanced to mention 
that he had an apartmeDt vacant. She 
is a somewhat Impulsive youug Indy, 
nnd took the apurtment forthwith, 
She had never heard of the Gros- 
venors; neither had I; Ernesto didn't 
know I)i8 tenant was dead; Peter 
didn’t know I was taking his sister to 
luncheon; and I didn't know I’d take 
her to Ernesto’s until after we’d left 
here. I 'trust, Mr. Almy, that I have 
now made clear the connection be¬ 
tween Mr. Grosvenor’s death and the 
Burton apartment at Fourteen Nor¬ 
mandy terrace 1’’ 

Mr. Almy treated himself to a smile; 
a little one, but a smile notwithstand¬ 
ing. 

“You present your case ably,” he 
said; "now, if jou have nothing else 
to do, I wish you’d go home.” 

“Go home! When I have to make a 
catalogue—” 

“Exactly. Make a mental catalogue, 
for ready reference, of all this rare In 
formation you’ve heard today.” 

Orders had to be carried out. And, 
being of a generous disposition. I 
added a mental questionnaire, for fu 
ture reference, to the catalogue; It 
went us follows: 

How did the professor's book-list— 
Daisy’s testimony had identified It as 
his—get into Framingham’s "Ora¬ 
tions’? 

Hud Brandon Towei any connection 
with that law student? 

“If so, had he come twice to Dur 
row’s for Ciarihew’s “Notes”? 

Why had the twice-rung time-clock 
left no record? 

What had become ol the muu from 
the employment agency? 






Sets Work Miracle With 
Small Amount of Power 

The sensitiveness of the ordinary 
receiving set ol today Is a modern 
miracle ol radio energy. 

Its efficiency--compared with that ol 
the broadcasting trunsihitter affords 
probably the most striking contrast in 
radio engineering. Commissioner Cald 
well, in charge id technical advances 
for lhe radio board, says. 

An eight hundred millionth ot a 
watt, u power so faint us to he be 
yond lhe grasp of the mind, is suftt 
cieni energy to operate an ordinary 
receiving set. Mr. Caldwell lias figured 
He says the powei taken by an elec¬ 
tric Iron would operate 50U.lH>0.(K>0.(KH.i 
such sets. 

“The ordinary .$100 set will receive 
fair programs with u signal Intensity 
of f.0 microvolts per meter. Assuming 
an antenna height of five meters, yiv 
ing 2fio microvolts available potential, 
and assuming an antenna resistance ol 
r '0 oluns. Ulun’s law shows that the 
primary energy received out of the 
ether by the set would be one eight 
hundred millionth of one watt. 

“This tiny power is, however, n per 
feet fabric of all the complex fro 
quencies, tones and similes ol the or¬ 
chestra or quartette li carries, and 
when amplified produces the rich an.1 
compelling sound pictures we know so 
well. And eveu this amplified energy 
in the loud speaker is small as power 
goes, registering less than one watt.” 

On tlie other hand, the average 
broadcast transmitter requires u guard 
area surrounding It al least 25.(100 
times ns large as Its dependable serv¬ 
ice area and probably less than l-iooth 
of 1 per cent of its radiated energy Is 
received usefully by all the radio sets 
in its range, Mr. Caldwell says. 


CHAPTER VI 
Julia’s Story 

Having spent a profitless evening in 
the study ot these queries, I resolved 
the nexi morning that nothing but a 
convulsion of nature should again dis 
tract me from the rare-book catalogue 
until it was finished. Rut the clattei 
of my typewriter keys Imd hardly be 
gun when the convulsion of nature 
occurred. In the form of a persistent 
booming which gradually resolved it 
sell Into my name. I looked up (o see 
Mr. Roberts peering over the barricade 
of bonks surrounding the scene of 
operations. 

Mr. Almy would like to see you at 
once, in my office.” 

“You can lio the catalogue iHfer. 
said Mr. Almy. next moment 

“Mr. Roberts didn’t say so.” i ob 
served severely. 

“He did to me." 

"Indeed!" I remarked restralnedly 
“Well. then, now wlmt?” 

“This: I'm going to ask you to go 
and see Miss Grosvenor.” 

Choking off a violent Impulse to re 
fuse point-blank in a few well-chosen 
words. I demurred gracefully: 

"Dh . a stranger . to 

go and see her now? Her grandfa 
flier can't be burled yet” 

“I thought of that” said Mr. Almy 
"The funeral will be over by the time 
you go. You haven’t heard the ver¬ 
dict of the inquest? ‘Death at the 
hand of person or persons unknown.' ns 
was expected. Miss Grosvenor will be 
able to see you." 

“Mightn't she refuse to?" 

“She cannot, if | send you.” 

“But why should you?” 

“For one thing, because she asked 
me to." 

i fell Into a chair with my mouth 
wide open. 

“I don’t really think I understand." 

I confessed finally. 

"It seems not. So kindly give me 
your full attention a few moments.” 

I concentrated an Intelligent gaze 
upon Mr. Almy. 

"It is Important,” he began, "for you 
to know a few Bpeclal facts before you 
call on Miss Grosvenor at her borne at 
four o’clock this afternoon. The first 
Is, her position In her grandfather’s 
household was most unusual and difti 
culL 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Give Cure for Static 

From Smoke Consumer 

Mauy eases of radio Interference 
are caused by electrical precipitators 
which are used to prevent smoke and 
noxious fumes or material from leav¬ 
ing a chimney, radio engineers at the 
bureau of standards say. 

The precipitator operates by estab¬ 
lishing u highly charged electric field 
inside the chi ney of such a nature 
and direction that particles going up 
the chimney are charged und driven 
against the wall, where they stick. 
Precipitators cause interference, the 
engineers explain, because the high 
voltage then used is obtained from a 
rectifier which produces sparks und 
generates radio-frequency current as 
well as the direct current which the 
precipitators need. 

If the precipitator is so designed 
and arranged that the distance be¬ 
tween the rectifier Is only a few feel, 
or if the entire apparatus, Including 
all leads, is housed in a metal build¬ 
ing there is usually no trouble, but I 
tiie rectifier is separated from the 
chimney the wire which joins forms 
an antennu which will radiate and 
cause interference for 20 miles or 
more. , 

Interlerence from these eliminators 
can be eliminated, the engineers de¬ 
clare, by placing a grounded wire- 
screen entirely around these wires und 
thoroughly grounding the wire screen 
and the rectifier. If screening of the 
various parts is impracticable dump¬ 
ing resistances can he Inserted ui 
various points in the wire Hue which 
will reduce the power radiated. 


Farmers Buy Receivers 

for Fun, Not Learning 

The main reason farmers juy radio 
sets is to obtain entertainment, und 
uot chiefly foi educational purposes. 
It wus disclosed by u questionnaire re 
cently sent to farmers hy the Colorado 
Agricultural college. 

The questionnaire was distributed 
in order io determine the best kind 
of program f<u the college to preseui 
during its weekly broadcast from sia 
Mon KtIA 

It wus revealed that programs ot 
pure entertainment held the greatest 
h erisl. with (nixed programs ol on 
ten lament and information next in 
preference. Purely informative pro 
grants ranked third 



GROWING PULLETS 
NEED EVERY CARE 



The young growing pullets need 
every advantage because the profits 
from them this fall will depend large 
ly on their growth and maturity. 

“There are four essentials in devel¬ 
oping young pullets,” says C F. Par- 
risn, extension poultry-man at the 
North Carolina State college. "First 
give them a good range on ground 
not occupied by the hens nor where 
mature stock lias been kept supply 
plenty of fresh at) in the poultry 
house, give them sufficient growing 
mash and scratch feed and see that 
shade and green feed is available. 
From the green feed, the pullets get 
certain food elements and iron which 
is essential. If natural shade l» not 
available an artificial shade may lie 
made hy driving four stakes in I he 
ground and covering them with sacks. 
Sunflowers or corn may also be plant¬ 
ed to supply this necessity." 

For those young pullets stii! In the 
brooder house, the heal should he tie- 
creased as fast as possible und the 
house ventilated. The stove should 
remain in the house for at least two 
weeks after the fire is out to use in 
case of cold rains. Feed the scratch 
grain farther away from the house 
each day so the birds will go out and 
eat more green feed. 

For roosting. Mr. Parrish advises 
the placing of temporary perch poles 
in lire brooder house when the chicks 
are about seven to nine weeks old and 
do not need heat. These poles should 
he about fifteen Inches from tlie floor 
and. slanting at an angle of 45 de¬ 
grees. one-inch inesh wire might he 
used in front of tlie poles to make 
tiie birds climb up. 
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Blessed are they whose furniture 
ts so Inexpensive or so shabby that 
children and doss are not excluded 
ft run its sacred precincts—Henry 
Mr-rwin. 



Egg That Has Life Very 
Essentia] for Success 

Whether breeding chickens, ducks, 
geese or turkeys, tlie first essential for 
success is to get an egg that has life. 
Stroug, vigorous parents I hat are wei: 
fed und well cared for produce such 
eggs. Tlie genera! principles of breed¬ 
ing apply to all poultry, says a writer 
in Wallace’s Farmer. Well fed, but 
uot overfat, is tlie ideal condition. 
Enough feed to keep the flock active 
during the day; a liberal feed at 
night. Green feed and animal feed, 
clean water, no lice or mites; fresh 
air without draft at eight, together 
with plenty of room, are conditions 
that favor eggs with life in any local¬ 
ity. There are no rules for growing 
poultry that must be followed abso¬ 
lutely. There are tlie general prin¬ 
ciples of clean food in abundance 
with work on the part of tlie fowl to 
get it; clean houses, clean yards and 
fresli air, but success comes with 
about as many different systems as 
ihere are breeders. Bone meal, meat 
scraps and buttermilk furnish bone 
and muscle building material; corn, 
wheat and oats odd the necessary fat 
and energy; green feeds give life and 
health. Upon tlie character of the 
seed depends the harvest. 


Aleut ‘Dead Spots” in 

Some Short Wove Set:- 

The broadcast listeuei wlm Is using 
his short wave 'Vonverier" fin the 
HrSI time frequently finds there are 
otie oi more points on Hie <Ji.it at 
which lI k- receiver cannot he made to 
oscillate. Tills phenomenon, which is 
fu miller to all amateurs, results from 
the fact that tlie receiver is tuned to 
(lie resonant frequency of i he amentia 
oi to a harmonic of this frequency 
When tlie two are resonant consider 
aide power is absorbed by tlie nriteii 
na. which makes It difficult to produce 
oscillations in the receiver. 


Light Brahmas Good for 
the Small-Patch Farmer 

The lower your fences are, the 
heavier may he your breeds of poul¬ 
try. One of tlie best breeds for the 
small-patch farmer, or the business 
man or wage earner living in the 
suburbs—the man who cannot afford 
to put much money Into expensive 
wire netting—is the Light Brahmas. 
They stand confinement in narrow 
quarters, and they also stand cold 
weather. They are less subject to 
disease than some of the other breeds; 
they make good layers, and average 
In weight, when fully grown, about 11 
pounds; so when you market your sur¬ 
plus stock you have something to sell 
But if you have plenty of space for 
yottr chickens tlie cheapest breeds are 
tlie nervous, restless ones, which 
means Mint they are good foragers for 
food, and will not mod much feeding. 
The Brown or White Leghorn and the 
Black Spanish are among tlie best 
foragers. Other breed which do well 
in tlie small patch or acre lot are the 
Fly mouth Bocks. Wyandoftes nnd 
Rhode Island Reds. 


Copper Sulphate May 

Be Used When Soldering 

SoineMieifS it is desired to soldo 
a piece ol ir. n such us a diaphragm 
used in a receiver. This cannot tie 
done directly for (A? solder will not 
| lake oo matter how ssucb fiux is 
used. B a few grains copper 
| sulphate are firs) rubbed o\r: die 
| clear bright metal and Mien the 
soldering Uux applied. It wil. he found 
I dim tlie soldei will readl'y adhere 
the Iron. Care will have to be ex 
erclsed, as tie copper placed on the 
Iron by this method Is at bes, only 8 
thin film am comes off quite readily. 
Also, remember that copper sulphate 
Is very poisonous. 


Chickens Eat Feathers 

Chickens eai their own feathers be 
cause of tlie lack o! the following 
feeds: 1. meat; 2. green food or Imlk: 
.'i, salt. One-half pound of fine tabl.-* 
salt should lx* put in the dry nuts' 
and this should be kept before the 
hens at all times. They should gel 
plenty of green food. In Mie winter 
time, cabbage, mangels and root crops 
answer fairly well. They should have 
plenty of animal food such ns heel 
scraps, fish scraps, skim milk or hut 
terniiilt. 


When Soil Freezes 

Soil does not freeze at 32 degrees ..- UPdU A11H 

but requires a temperature of 2 to 9 j lend-in should be taken from one eud 
degrees below the freezing point of of the wire at the corner of the house 

water. 


The V-Shaped Antenna 

For best results tlie antenna should 
run In a straight line, but, if tlie an¬ 
tenna is stretched from one corner of 
the from of the house to a pole in tlie 
center of the reur, nnd from there to 
tlie opposite corner on the front, very 
good results can be expected. Tlie 


Alfalfa Is Favored 

if time is lacking to prepare green 
feed for chicks, It pays to buy high 
grade commercial alfalfa -leaf meal 
A few hundred pounds will furnish 
green feed for a lot of chicks. Many 
of tiie best chick starting mashes con 
tain a little alfalfa meal. These mashes 
should be used according to tlie direc¬ 
tions of tlie manufactures, but chicks 
on a starting mush containing alfalfa 
meal often seem to thrive without the 
ether source of green feed. The cost 
is comparatively small 


Remedy for Lice 

Lice live on the hens. When the 
fowls have free range they often keep 
these vermin checked by wallowing 
In the dust. A surer remedy is so¬ 
dium fiuosllicate—and here’s an easy 
way to use it, which is recommended 
by the poultry folks, says the Farm 
Life. Simply mix one part of the 
sodium fluosilicate with three parts of 
fine road dust, and put in a box In the 
house where the hens can get Into it 
They'll soon be free of lice and happy 
and lay more eggs. 


CHOU PASTE DELICACICS 

There Is such a variety ol fancy 
cakes and desserts that one may pre 
onrt with chon 
paste that It is a 
goo., recipe with 
which to become 
familiar. To the 
.iDtralned cook, the 
making of chou 
paste seems dilfi- 
cull but if direc¬ 
tions are followed 
carefully evt the most Inexperienced 
will Imve good results. The proper 
mixing and baking i.ro the important 
tilings to remember: Take one cup 
fut of hot water, one-lmlf cupful oi 
butter—a mixture of lard and outtei 
may he used—but of course butter is 
hotter, add ».e-fourth teaspoonful ol 
salt and place over the heat, as soon 
us the huiter is melted bring the mix¬ 
ture to the boiling point quickly, then 
add one cupful of Hour, ail at once, 
stir hriskly until smooth and continue 
cooking and stirring until the mix¬ 
ture leaves the sides of the pan in a 
golden creamy mass; now. remove 
from the heat and continue stirring 
Until it begins to cool, pour into a 
cold bowl and wait until it is slight¬ 
ly warm to the touch. Now we are 
ready to add the eggs, using three 
an ! adding Miun without beating one 
at a time, beating the mixture well 
afler each egg is added, beat until 
the mixture becomes creamy; It will 
seem as if it will not blend, but keep 
beating until ii does become as mooth 
as satin. Drop in spoonfuls onto a 
greased baking sheet and bake in hot 
oven al first then in a moderate oven. 

* Ift *ne before taking from the oven— 
it must feel light and buoyant. The 
best Hour to use in making these puffs 
is a combination of equal parts of 
pastry nnd bread flour. 

Eclairs are mad; with the inrne 
paste, hut th v are im.de in Ions, nar- 
ow fingers and allowed to stum five 
minutes before puling into the oven. 
Small puffs will bake in less time but 
(lie ordinary sized cream puff will 
need thirty minutes, the first ten iu a 
ho| oven and finish in a slower heat. 

With a pastry tube one may make 
various shapes and kinds of cakes, 
using the same chou.paste. 

Prune Pie.—Wash one-half pound ol 
prunes and soak in cold water to cov¬ 
er. Cook in tlie same water until 
soft Remove the stones, cut prunes 
into quarters and mix with one table 
spoonful of lemon juice and enough 
sugar to taste well. Reduce the liquor 
to two tablespoonfuis. Line a plate 
with pastry, fill with the prunes, dot 
with bits of butter and dredge with 
one tablespoonftil of flour. Cover with 
an upper crust and bake until well 
browned. 

Summery Dishes 

During the warm weather of sum 
nter, as the appetite Is not so keen, 
more dainty and 
less hearty foods 
are enjoyed Here 
are some old 
stnndhys: 

Ice Box Pud 
ding.—Take one- 
half cupful of min 
ute tapioca nnd 
add to one pint of hot grape Juice, 
place In a double boiler and let stand 
over hot wuter until cooked and clear. 
Add one cupful ot sugar, remove from 
the heat and add one-fourth cupful of 
orange juice, one small bottle of mara¬ 
schino cherries cut fine, using the 
juice. Cool and before the tapioca is 
thick pour into a greased mold lined 
with spill lady fingers or strips of 
sponge cake. Chill twelve hours. Un- 
mold and slice Serve with whipped 
cream. 

Luncheon Salad.—Dissolve one en 
volope of gelatin in one cupful of cold 
water. Mien irtld one and one-half cup¬ 
fuls ot hulling water, one-half cupful 
each ot 'eiiiou juice and sugar. When 
the mixture begins to thicken add one 
cupful of finely cut celery, one small 
green pepper cut fine, a handful ot 
dates, cut into small pieces and three 
| tart apples cm into fine bits. Add one 
half cupful of almonds shredded and 
soaked in h little orange Juice to 
soften. Turn into a well chilled mold ( 
and set away to harden. Serve with > 
1 mayonnaise dressing. 

Cheese Souffle.-Thjs will make a ! 
nice luncheon dish. Take three table¬ 
spoonfuls of tapioca, cook In a cupful 
<<f milk until clear, stirring often, add 
one cupful ot grated cheese and stir 
until melted, then cool and add three 
egg yolks well beaten, one teaspoon 
ful of salt and fold in the stiffly beaten 
whites. Bake in a greased casserole 
forty minutes in u moderate oven 
Serve at once. 

Rice Pudding.—Take one-third ot 
a cupful ot well washed rice, add one 
fourth ot a teaspoon ful of salt, one 
half cupful of sugar and one quart ot 
good rich milk. Place in a buttered 
baking pan and bake slowly, stirring 
occasionally for an hour, then add 
one-half cupful of raisins, stir again 
often and hake for another hour Serve 
with a hard sauce or with crparn. 

Every day one should have one lib¬ 
eral serving of some cooked l,?afv i 
green vegetable like spinach, chard 
cabbage, beet or turnip tops. 

7>W vrdlfL 

Expression Had Meaning 

The expression “smart as a Rhlla 
delphia lawyer” is traced fo the fact 
that in tlie early days of the history 
of Pennsylvania there were an ex 
traordinnry number of lawyers in 
Philadelphia, many of whom were 
noted for their brilliant Intellect. 




The Aviator 

Absolute dependability 
is aviation’s first law 
and that is why I use 
dependable Champion 
Spark Plugs. 

Champion is the better spark plug 
because it has an exclusive silli* 
manite insulator spe¬ 
cially treated to with* 
stand the much higher 
temperatures of the 
modern high-comprcs* 

6ion engine. Also a new 
patented solid copper 
gasket-seal that remains 
absolutely gas-tight un¬ 
der high compression. 

Special analysis elec¬ 
trodes which assure a 
fixed spark-gap under 
all driving conditions. 

Champion 

Spar!£Plugs 

Toledo, Ohio 623 

Dependable for Every Engine 


Very Simple, But — 

Alniee Semple McPherson, the beau 
tiful evangelist, said to a girl report¬ 
er In Los Angeles: 

"It Is a simple thing to be good, 
and yet It is a difficult thing. Listen: 

“A studeut at tlie University of Cal¬ 
ifornia was training for the pole vault. 
Ho went to a famous trainer and 
said: 

“’What’s the matter with me? Al¬ 
most every time I try to do a high 
vault my right leg knocks the cross 
bar off the pins.’ 

"The trainer looked at the student 
thoughtfully nnd then answered: 

“ ‘Raise your right leg a little 
higher.’ ” 


Af the Soda Counter 

“Tell me what you eat,” boomer] a 
sage af tlie soda counter, "aiwl I’ll tell 
you what you are,” 

•‘Countermand my order for shrimp 
salad." piped a little man in the crowd. 


A leading industry In one Texas 
county is growing rose, plants, 40 car¬ 
loads being shipped from one town 
alone in a year. 




THERE is nothing that has ever 
taken the place of Bayer Aspirin as 
an antidote for pain. Safe, or physi¬ 
cians wouldn’t use it, and endorse its 
use by others. Sure, or several mil¬ 
lion users would have turned to some¬ 
thing else. Eut get real Bayer Aspirin 
(at any drugstore) with Bayer on the 
box, and the word genuine printed in 
ted: 



Aspirin Is 
the trade mark of 
Bayer Manufacture 
or Monoacetlcacldester ot Sallcyllcacld 


In a Pinch, Use 

ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 

For Tirod Feat It Can’t Bo Beat 

At night when your feet 
are tired, sore and swollen 
^frotu much walking or 
dancing, sprinkle two 
ALLE.VSF00T-EASE IKJWdcrs 
in the foot-bath, gently 
rub the sore and in¬ 
flamed parts and 
relief is like magic. 
■ Shake Allen’s Fool-Ease 
into your shoes in 
tlie morning and 
walk all day in com¬ 
fort. It takes the 
friction from the shoe. For free Sample 
address, ALIEN’S FOOT-EASE, Le Boy. N. ¥. 



Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh 

Since 1846 Has Healed Wounds and 
Sores on Man and Beast 

Money back for Urst bottle If net suited Alldoalen. 


FOR INFLAMED JOINTS 


Absorbine owill redaca tn- 
flained,swolIonjoint3,sprainB, 

bruises, sof t bunc nea. Quickly 
heala boils, poll evil, quittor. 
fistula and infectedaores.Willi 
not blister or remove hair. You 
can work horse while using. 
$2.50 at druggists, or postpaid. 
Send for book 7-S free. 

from onr files: "Fistols : 
buret. Never saw anyth:: 

Jo treatment so quickly, 
to without Absorbing.'* 




Superfluous 

A Now York bandit was cured of 
criminality by three operations, two 
more than were performed by the old 
time vigilantes.-Detroit News. 


THE GREATEST INVENTION of all time 

U now ready for distribution. Sells on sight. 
Write for details. INSECT ELECTROCUTOR 
CO., SPOKANE. WASH. 

HAIR FALLING OUT? Send me $1 bill for 

jar of hair ointment—my own secret. Re¬ 
sults guaranteed. WALTER PETERSON, 
208 Brokerage Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

RICH MAN’S CORN HARVESTER 
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SYNOPSIS 

On a certain Monday morning 
Miss Constance Fuller, seller of 
rare books at Darrow’s Book¬ 
shop, New York, notices that the 
first customer is a dignified old 
gentleman, who saunters Into 
the alcove placarded "Medical 
Works." Peter Burton, one of 
the employees, amazes Constance 
by telling her he paid |510 at 
auction for an old law book con¬ 
taining a Colfax bookplate. Sud¬ 
denly a girl's shriek of "Mur¬ 
der!" rings out. The elderly cus¬ 
tomer is on the floor unconscious, 
with his right wrist slashed. 
Just before the shrieking girl 
falls In a faint, she calls out to 
Peter: "Keep It! Keep It for 
me!" Peter's sister, Nancy, be¬ 
gan that morning working at 
Darrow's. Nancy tells Constance 
of her elopement with Brandon 
Tower, an elopement which was 
cut short when Tower attempted 
to make off with Nancy’s suit¬ 
case. Constance explains Dar¬ 
row's card-index system to Cap¬ 
tain Ashland, a nephew of Mr 
Darrow’s. They -examine the 
book Peter paid $510 for and find 
the bookplate to be a forgery 
Constance Is asked to assist De¬ 
tective Almy In his Investigation 
of the murder of the elderly gen¬ 
tleman. The girl who fainted 
Julia Grosvenor, turns out to be 
his granddaughter. She can 
throw no light on the mystery 




CHAPTER VI—Continued 


“II seems that she was the only 
child of his younger daughter Mary, 
who has been long dead. With the 
name or whereabouts of her father, 
she was oever acquainted by any one. 
She tells me her grandfather would 
never mention either of her parents. 
He seems to have had an unreasoning 
grudge against the girl, which is par 
tially explained by what i can learn 
of his character. On this point, and 
on the old gentleman’s antecedents, 
Mr. Henry Bullard has been of some 
service to us. Mr. Ballard says Mr. 
Grosvenor never mentioned his grand 
daughter except once. That occasion 
was Just after the girl hod finished 
her artistic studies In Italy, where she 
had been for several years learning 
stained-glass designing, and had come 
| back here to live. Mr. Ballard, know 
ing his client's health to be rather pre 
carious, made some suggestion to him 
in regard to making proper provision 
for tlie girl In case of his death. This 
Mr. Grosvenor wholly declined to do 
He told Mr. Ballard that his grandson 
Chnrles Maclvor, the son of his elder 
daughter—he had just the two chll 
dren—was his only legltimaie heir. 

1 and he had no wish hut to see the 
whole estate go to him." 

"It’s a wondej he acknowledged his 
| granddaughter at ajl If he wouldn't 
L do anything for her.’’ said I. 

“As a matter of fact,’’ Mr. Almy re 
minded me. “he did a number of things 
for her; more than plenty of people 
with his disposition and traditions 
would have done, Mr. Ballard himself 
I .admitted. He had her educated proper 
r ? ly. her artistic gift was developed, he 
gave her the protection of „ home. 

• The truth was, Miss Fuller, thm this 
Mr. Charles Grosvenor was an un 
usually proud man. His father bought 
that fine Normandy terrace house In 
what was, a century ago. a very exclu 
sive neighborhood, having come to live 
; here about 1880, though a Virginian 
by birth. The tittle Mr. Ballard und 
1 can learn nhout him tells us that he 
was a distinguished physician; he was 
especially known for his ability In 
handling yellow-fever epidemics. Now 
Mr. Charles Grosvenor. Mr. Ballnrd 
says, was full of typical southern fnm 
ily pride, but it was called on to sut 
fer so many crushing blows that he 
became embittered, and. Indeed, prae 
tlcally a recluse." 

“I think | understand," 1 observed 
as Mr. Almy paused a moment. “His 
younger daughter was the mother oi 
this unwelcome child, and as he had 
no son, the family name ended; you 
say his grandson Is named Maclvor 
That must have been Indeed a terrible 
Mow for such a man as you describe 
Mr. Grosvenor to have been. His wife 
is not living, I suppose?’’ 

, “No, she died, unfortunately, while 
[ he was still quite a young man. He 
I outlived all his immediate family. His 
[ elder daughter, Charles Maclvor’s 
| mother, died a few years ago, after a 
| disastrous marriage which ended In 
j a divorce. Indeed, the whole family 
■'history Is tragic, and deepens the mys- 
t tery surrounding Mr. Grosvenor. He 
I had no intimates but his grandson. 

[ who was a great favorite with him.” 
s "And he didn't live In New York, 
i understand?" 

“No, his residence was Richmond, 

* actually, however, he speut a good deal 
I of time here, muking his home in Nor 
1 mainly terrace. We've found out from 
his cousin thai he sailed for Buenos 
t Aires on Saturday; lie’s been Intending 
[ *for some time to enter business there, 
f We sent a radio to the liner; but have 
had no reply as yet " 

“Then Miss Grosvenor if alone? A 
r difficult situation for her!" 

i. Tib afraid her situation has always 
[ been difficult. Until about this tinn 
I she would have been too young, ami 
i too dependent upon tier grandfather 
[ to show resentment at his Ignoring her 
i as he did, or to oppose him; especially 
as she la nn extraordinarily reticent 
and delicate sort of girl.” 

I was becoming Interested. 

“you’ve talked with her?" 1 sug 
Igested. 

"Yes. She seems to me the most sol- 
| Itary human being I’ve ever met. All 
| the family she has now, at .the age of 


twenty, consists of one cousin who is 
out of th3 country. Her grandfather 
sent her away to honrding-scliool for 
years, and the young people she know 
there, of course, are scattered. Then 
she went to Italy to study lor three 
years, mid came buck eight months 
ago, so that practically all the friends 
she has now are mere business ac¬ 
quaintances" 

“Oh, I think that looks as If she 
had been Intentionally cut off frinn 
other people; don't you?” I demanded 
Even taking such pride as Mr. Gros 
venor’s into account, he must have 
realized that she was blameless In 
that matter, and In all other respects 
apparently a credit to him. Then, from 
your description, he was the exact 
type of old-fashioned man who in 
variably objects to having any woman 
connected with him work or enter a 
profession, and, however badly he 
treated her, he did acknowledge her as 
his granddaughter. Oh, I’ll never be¬ 
lieve that such a total lack of sympa¬ 
thy with her during his life, and a de¬ 
cision to leave her stranded at his 
death wasn’t due to some powerful 
motive!" 

“Feminine Intuition, maybe; certain 
ly not pure reason!" commented Mr. 
Almy, who had heard me out, however. 
“Well, it might be of the greatest 
value to find out what the motive was. 
if it existed. The truth Is, that Miss 
Grosvenor, on her side, had evidently 
no high regard for her grandfather. 
She has said nothing whatever against 
him, hut it is evident that she very 
bitterly resented the way he treated 
her, and furthermore, this long-pent-up 
resentment seems to have hurst out 
violently last Sunday afternoon. She 
does not know this yet, but she and 
her grandfather were then overheard 
quarreling bitterly." 

“Oh, dear!" 1 faltered. “About what? 

I suppose somebody listened?" 

"Somebody did; bill unfortunately 
his command of English was not equal 
to the situation. All he can definitely 
■>tate Is that the quarrel apparently 



Hny 


"And There in Front of Me, Lying on 

the Floor, I Saw My Grandfather." 

concerned some book. He heard the 
word ‘book’ over and over agaiu, and 
sticks to bis story; though a book 
might seem a strange object of violent 
dispute between an old man and a 
young girl.” 

I managed to give no sign of the 
fact that that word “hook” had made 
my heart stop short for a second, Hnd 
then make up six beats at once; nor 
of the fact that it had spurred me to 
great eagerness for the proposed visit 
where I had previously felt only re 
luctance. I Inquired: 

“Shall I usk Miss Grosvenor 
thing special this afternoon?” 

“No. I.et her talk, rather than get 
her to talk. Don't under uny clrouui 
stances press her. .She wn9 told you 
took care oi her when she fainted 
here; her reason for asking you to 
visit her Is to thai>k you for your at¬ 
tention. She asked for you before 1 
told ber you were workibg with me In 
an attempt to clear up the mystery 
ubout her grandfather’s death." 

"II the invitation still stands, then,' 
said 1. thoughtfully. "I cun at least 
go on from there." 

So a few hours later I passed be¬ 
tween the box trees flunking Nun bet 
14 Normandy terrace; and there In 
the hall, t s he had a right to be, was 
Emeslo. 

“Do you know If Miss Grosvenor’s 
In?" I asked. "I've been seni from 
Darrow's to see her >*> business." 

"Yes. she’s !n." responded Ernesto, 
hesitantly. 

"Well, I think sheT see me" 

‘\ou could try. She don't see any 
body but that old fellow—lawyer; be 
came once—and police.’’ 

"Sites not all alone here, 1 hope.’ - 

“Her housekeeper sleeps here, now 
My wife, site's been to m: her, but 
the young lady don't talk. She don't 
know many people, see?" Ernesto 
again hesitated discreetly, but « 
chunce to talk was too much lempta 
tlon. "Thai old fellow, bet graudfa 
ther, he didn't treat her so good." 

I appeared amazed. 

"She worked hard, didn’t she?" J 
suggested. 

"Sure! And she Is beautiful youru 
lady, and the old fellow's rich. Bui 
he don’t give the money to her." 

"Kept it, did he?" 

"Yeah-h-hl And he gives It to the 
voung fellow, ion know—grandson.' 
Ernesto here bestowed on me u wink 
of an utterly classic description 
which I officially Ignored, but readily 
interpreted to mean that Mr. Charles 
Maclvor was a good and versatile 
spender of the ancestral cash. With 
dignity 1 ventured on the remark that 
ii was unfortunate that Miss Gros 
venor’s cousiu should be unavailable 
at this critical time. 

~ : ‘Bah-h-I He’s not so good she 
couldn’t do without him! I know him; 
lie’s all the time here. She likes him 
pretty good, I’m sorry. The old fellow 
liked him real good. He says he’s In 
tye wooden business, too, but I say 
he's in . . , what you call . . . lets 
ure business 1 Always a good time il 
you got money, notta? All right, you 
go see the young lady.’’ 


Having mounted the Kret flight, i 
rapped with a hra.-’S knocker on a 
black door in the front of tin? second 
story hall. An elderly m.iiil servant 
admitted me, and ushered me directly 
iulo the front room. 

It was a very long room, si ill used 
as designed ninety years ago, for a 
drawing room. Handsome rosewood 
furtiilure filled the apartment. Tltt- 
thlck carpet was blue with pink rose 
wreaths; blue brocade curtains drailed 
the windows through which I caught 
a glimpse of the long line of tinted 
gray balcony columns. In the shadows 
at the back of the room 1 caught the 
glitter of tall glass-doored bookcases. 

The effect of the room was Intense 
ly grand, formal, forbidding. Atnid 
pairs of ruby-glass plates, and china 
dogs, and painted vases, the one touch 
of individuality wus u miniature wul 
nut work table Inconspicuously placed 
among some books on a little table 
in a corner. Il was complete in every 
detail, though only ahofit ten Inches 
high, and I thought must he very use 
fill to its owner, if she were as fine 
n sewer as she was an artist. And 
then a door,opened, and she came into 
that strange, formal, bright-colored 
room, a sharp setting for a somber, ar 
resting personality. 

Julia Grosvenor was In black, as 1 
bad seen her before; her face wus still 
perfectly white; hut now self-posses¬ 
sion characterized her hearing. She 
came forward with a certain grace 
despite her limp on the right foot, 
whj^h 1 should of course have ex¬ 
pected, hut which, for some reason, 
surprised me for an instant. Through 
my mind unaccountably shot that sen 
tonce from Daisy Abbott's story; 

“After Mies Grosvenor stopped 
short, she stumbled." 

"How do you do?" She touched my 
hand, and sat down on the long blue 
sofa opposite me. "I am glad to see 
you . . . again." 

Her voice had that clear ringing 
note I had heard before. I said: 

“Oh, yes, you’ve seen me at my 
desk.’’ 

“I meant," she rejoined very dl 
rectly, “that 1 saw you when you were 
taking care of me last Monday. I 
came to one Instant when you were 
covering me up with my cupe. You 
were bending over, and didn’t see me 
look at you. 1 fainted again imme¬ 
diately.” 

“No, I didn’t know that until now," 

1 said, tryirfg to show no surprise. 

"I told no oue. Mies Fuller—" her 
voice sank—“did you notice my slip¬ 
pers?” 

There was nothing to do but meet 
her directness. 

“Yes," I answered point-blank. “1 
said nothing about them, though. 1 
thought you could explain them your¬ 
self at the right time, if, Indeed, It 
should ever be necessary." 

She looked at me with evident grat 
Uude, and said not one single word. 

“I suppose you know," I resumed, 
’that Mr. Almy wants me to help him 
clear up the mystery of your grand 
father’s death I am an entirely un¬ 
official assistant, but 1 do wish, MIrs 
G rosvenor, that it lay in my power to 
do something to help you.” 

“I’m under great obligation to you 
already for your attention to me when 
I was so 111,” she said cordially; “but 
I’m afraid 1 can’t even help myself 
much. 1 couldn’t even tell Mr. Almy 
if my grandfather hnd any enemies, If 
there was any reason for an attack 
to be made on him. Lndeed, 1 haven’t 
really been very clear In my mind as 
to what 1 saw ni the time I found 
him In Darrow's on Monday morning. 

I thought perhaps, however, if 1 could 
talk with you, knowing you were there 
at the time, that you might help me 
recall part of what I fail to remem 
her." 

‘That’s a good Idea," said 1, looking 
at her keenly, und remembering whni 
I’eter had said to Mr, Almy about his 
Impression that Julia Grosvennor had 
losi track of her surroundings when 
lie encountered her in the aisle. “1 
suppose," I hazarded, “the shock you 
suffered robbed you temporarily of 
your memory to some slight extent 
Nothing unusual about that.” 

“I shouldn't wonder.” she agreed. 
’Well, to begin at the beginning, you 
know my grandfather collected litera¬ 
ture about Virginia? He had a big 
collection, gathered Just In the Iasi 
few years, too. Lust Sunday we saw 
in the paper that Darrow's had bought 
a number of Virginia books from 
Judge Leuvjtt's famous library, and I 
planned at once to see if any of these 
would Interest my grandfather. Su on 
Monday I went to Darrow's. AS I am 
not familiar with the shop, 1 spent a 
good deal of time, perhaps more than 
1 realized, searching for the books In 
those many alcoves. Finally I found 
some of the Leavitt hooks in the his 
tory section, and I followed the shell 
on which they stood, around Into the 
next alcove, and—’’ 

She broke off a minute, tier lips 
trembling. 

“And there In front of me," she 
finally continued, “lying on the floor, 
t saw my grandfather! Uis rigtu 
wrist was cut, blood was spurting out 
of it. I remember turning, ruuning 
into the aisle, and stumbling, and 
then, they say, I screamed for help. I 
don’t remember doing go, or anything 
else, except that one Instant I saw 
you. until I found myself iu the hos 
pitul. Mr. Almy thought maybe you 
could help me (111 up some of the 
gups.” 

They were certainly numerous 
enough. Miss Grosvenor had given no 
deliuite idea of how she had occupied 
her time in Darrow's; she had made 
uo allusion to the difference she had 
had wilh her grandfather. And I 
frankly doubled that she was telling 
Hie truth when she intimated she hud 
no recollection whatever of seeing 
I’eter, as of course, her narrative im¬ 
plied. I resolved to find out 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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Humw 



NOT MUCH TO SEE 


E. Rerry Wall, who was known in 
Ids youth as “king of the dudes, 
strolled one spring morning on the 
Monie Carlo terrace wilh Ids chow 
Jog and a New York friend. 

"The way the women are dressing 
Ibis .vent Is awful,’ said the New 
Yorker. "Such tldn, transparent fab 
rlcs! Such short skirts! Look, there’s 
the young Countess Caraway, sitting 
h.v the Berlioz bust. Now Wall, hon 
est—isn’t that gown of tier’s awful?' 

“1 don’t know whether it's awful 
or nni.” And Mr. Wall chuckled and 
tugged at his obstinate chow dog’s 
leash. “I can't see It when she’s sit¬ 
ting down."—Pittsburgh Telegraph. 


a#” 1 

' SEDANS *’ J 

on the rmuiket 


2,000,000 WILLY§»OVEIlLAND CARS AMD GOING STRONG T 


VERSE 



Sacrifices 


NOT SECOND-HAND MAN 



Little Girl (reading Bible) -Mother, 
ivlw was Hoses? 

Mother (thoughtlessly)—Why Moses 
wlui? 


Rough on Reggie 

Lei me collect my thoughts," said he 
Then came a rather lengthy lull 
t fear." the girl said finally, 

“You find collections pretty dull." 


From Chagrin 

Kinks—Why are you so sure JuMe 
wasn’t kissed when they turned ohi 
H ie lights? 

Jinks—Because she was the only 
girl who was blushing when they were 
turned on again! 


Her Happy Privilege 

N’itt—1 used to he on my girl’s 
mind all the time, but— 

Witt—But what? 

"But she changed her mind."— 
Judge. 


Auk Probably Extinct 

The auk was a marine bin] belong¬ 
ing to the same family us the razor¬ 
bills, guillemots, and puffins. The great 
auk was at one time a frequent visitor 
to the Orkneys and the Hebrides Is¬ 
lands off the coast of northern Scot¬ 
land and Iceland, but no livln - speci¬ 
men lias been seen for sixty years and 
the bird Is believed to be extinct. The 
egg was ns large as that of a swan. 
It Is now highly prized and as much 
as 51,500 has been paid for a single 
eg*. 


In Command 

I he Groom—l under;'!und your 
daughter Ims gone out iu service. 

The Buper—You lime been mlsiu 
formed, m.v man. She has accepted 
Hie management and control of a pri 
vale household 


Lucky Devils 

Aunt Jane—Well. Ethel, 
you’ve landed h man at last. 

Anglers Daughter—Yes. auntie, 
you ought to see the ones that 
away.—Boston Transcript. 


I see 


hut 

got 


Some Luck 

First Burglar—Did you have any 
luck in that Imuse? 

Second Burglar—You bet! I found 
a pack el of love letters und I’ll copy 
them and send them to my girl. That’ll 
win her for me. 

To Handle the Pipes 

Cinema Manager (to proprietor) — 
By the way, sir, there’s something the 
matter with the pipes of the organ. 
Plutocrat—Well, get a good plumber 

in. 





Poet—I seldom descend to the mere 
ly lyrical—1 write blank verse. 

Editor—Yes, I’d call it that, too— 
blankety, blank verse. 


wilh quality,beauty and style dominating 

In definite dollar-for-dollar value there are no 4-door 
enclosed cars on the market comparable to the 
Whippet Four and Whippet Six Sedans. 

The perfected Whippet Four offers such desirable 
features as full force-feed lubrication, silent tim¬ 
ing chain, extra leg room and powerful 4-wlieel 
brakes. The new Whippet Six, in addition to 
these, provides a 7-bearing crankshaft, Invar- 
strut pistons and many other advantages. 

Such notable values as these Sedans are 
possible only because of the skill and ex¬ 
perience gained in the production of 
more than 2,000,000 motor cars. 


FOURS 


Though hard Is the official grind, 
Which sets our hearts athrob, 
Somewhere, somehow, we nlways find 
Some one to take the Job. 



hippet 



WHlpp^ 




But Not to Him 

The argument had been all on Mrs. 
Brown’s side for the most of the night, 
und Brown was distinctly fed up. 

"You seem to think a cold in the 
head means nothing to a woman," 
stormed his wife. “I dou’t know of 
anything mote annoying." 

Her husband peered over the news¬ 
paper he had been endeavoring to 
read. “No?" he countered, with a rare 
flash of spiriL “How about the lock¬ 
jaw?" 


Four-cylinder Touring $ 155; Roadster (2-pass.) $485; Roadster (with rumble seat) $525; 
Coach $535; Coupe $535; Cabriolet Coupe (with collapsible top) $595. Whippet Six 
louring $615; Roadster $685; Coupe $695, Coach $695. All prices f. o. b.Toledo, Ohio, 
and specifications subject to change without notice. Wiilys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, Inc. 

TOLEDO, OHIO 


Or a Thunderstorm 

“That Is really very nice,” persons 
had told Mr. K., in referring to trip¬ 
lets Itorn recently at his home. Mr. 
K., in turn, beamed in a friendly man¬ 
ner, and elated at his being father to 
three new sons. 

“It was quite a son-shower," lie said. 
—Indianapolis News. 


Carrier Pigeons Not 

Far Behind Airplane 

Three carrier pigeons recently 
wheeled into the air above Ham 
mondsport, N. Y., at 0:01 In the morn 
ing, circled overhead, and headed for 
Auburn, N. Y„ 50 miles away. At 
9:49 a. iu., the first of the birds ar¬ 
rived, making the trip at nearly 
mile a minute and losing by only three 
minutes a race with nn airplane. 

Slop watches, motor cars and ulr- 
planes have only recently solved one 
of nature’s greatest mysteries—how 
fast a bird can fly. Through modern 
observations made from the swiftest 
vehicles on earth we know now that 
the htillef-like (light of swifis and 
swallows, and of them alone, can 
reach speeds of fifty (o two hundred 
miles an hour—a mark to put all but 
thespeediesl airplanes to shame. Only 
four racing motor cars on earth have 
gone faster.—Popular Science Month¬ 
ly. 


Nature Best in July 

Behavior of almost any of ltie prey 
Ing insects to he found in July are 
worthy of observation, says Nature 
Magazine. A digger wasp with Us 
paralyzed prey, an ox warble fly 
driving a herd of cuttle frantic, or 
a lady-bird beetle greedily gobbling 
up plant louse after plant louse hold 
our interest readily. On the other 
hand we may turn to the varied 
means by which insects protect them 
selves front their enemies. The can 
ker worms that Hook so like a twig 
that they deceive us and birds, the 
pear slugs that look like nothing liv¬ 
ing, are only two of the more Inter 
est ing. July is the month of luxu 
riant nature splendor. 


Illiteracy Statistics 

Six pet cent of the population of 
the United States Is Illiterate. Ger¬ 
many and Denmark have only 2-10 of 
1 per cent illiterate; Switzerland. 
Netherlands and Finland have less 
than 1 per cent; Scotland and Great 
Britain less than 2 per cent; France 
less than 5 per cent 


Buddhist Missionaries 

Contrary to the custom of centuries, 
Buddhists are turning to missionary 
work. emulating their Christian 
brethren. A party of priests has set 
up a Buddhist center in London and 
will devote Itself to the conversion 
of England. 


Right on the Job 

Major (inspecting the morale of col¬ 
ored troops for their baptism of fire) 
—Sana, what would you do if on pa¬ 
rade you were suddenly confronted 
with flip enemy? * 

Sam—Sir! I sure would spread de 
news.—Vancouver Province. 


Leader 

“Flourishing garden," commented 
Alfred. 

“Yes," said Eloise, “that man is the 
George Washington of our suburb.” 
"As to bow?” 

“First in peas.”—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Forcibly Struck 

"What struck you on your first visit 
to Chicago?" 

“A motor lorry.” 


Very often people invest In 
Street and sometimes get rich. 


Wall 


CUTICURA 



Regular use of the Soap, as¬ 
sisted by the Ointment when 
required, not only cleanses and 
purifies the skin of children and 
adults, but tends to prevent clog¬ 
ging of the pores, the common 
cause of pimples and other un¬ 
sightly conditions. 

Soap 25c. Ointment 2S and 50e. Talcum 25c. Sold 
everywhere. Sample each free. Addreaa: "CuUeura 
Laboratories Dept. £4, Malden. Hi.ee." 

Cuticura Shaving Stick 25c. 


Look to Salmon Supply 

One fish for every person in the 
United States was liberated from sal- 
niOT. hitti’lieries In Washington state 
during the year ended May 31. A to 
tal of 123,025,000 salmon were turned 
into ocean tributaries in that time. 
Since 1900 2,875,000,000 salmon eggs 
have been hatched by the state so that 
its third industry, employing 100.000 
men and returning $75,000,000 annu¬ 
ally, might survive. More than 11,- 
0(10,000 salmon are caught each year 
in Washington waters. 


New Aid for the Blind 

A new invention will enable blind 
people to reau ordinary print. The 
apparatus uses the photo-electric 
cell in connection with a loud speak¬ 
er. The blind person scan 9 the 
printed page with a beam of light. 
When the beam falls upon black 
letters the loud speaker is silent; 
when it falls upon the white back¬ 
ground, buzzing Is heard. Thus 
guided entirely h.v sound, the reader 
can follow the letters.—Popular Sci¬ 
ence Monthly. 



PARKER’S 

HAIR BALSAM 

KomovraDanaruff-StopsHaJrEftlliBB 

Restores Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair 

60e. and $1 CO at Druggists. 
HIwot T hem. Wl is, Pail-tintin', N. Y. 

FLORESTON SHAMPOO-Idcfd for use In 
connection with Parker's Hair Balsam. Makes the 
hair soft and fluffy. 60 cents by mail or at drug- 
eista. Biscox Chemical Works, PatcUogue, N. Y. 


Kill All Flies I 


THEY SPREAD 

■ -- - . „ _ _ DISEASE 

Efrfn o 9rwh *5J: P A , ,SY FLY kii -LER attract* and 
lulls all flies. Root, dean, ornamental, convenient and 

cheap. Last* all sea- 
«on. Made of metal, 
can’t spill ortipover; 
will not soil or injury 
anything. Guaranteed 
Insist upon 

DAISY FLY KILLED 

from your dealer. 
Brooklyn N. T 



HAROLD SOMBRS 


WORLD CRUISE $1000 

Rev i a "CaldkMU” tails Jsa. 16,1. T. and op 

Havana, Panama. Los Angeles, Hilo, Honolulu. 
Japan, Hong Kong, Manila, Bangkok, (Siam), 
Java, Sumatra. Ceylon. India. Egypt, Naples. 
Monaco, Havre (Paris): Europe stop-over in 
spring. Hotels, drives, guides, fees, etc., included. 

MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 

•a "Transylvenla” Jen. 30, M day*. MOO m 

Frank C. Clark, Time* Bids., N. T. 


Water Power 

The origin of the water wheel as a 
prime mover Is lost In antiquity, hut 
It was used in nncienl Egypt, and the 
screw named after Archimedes Is still 
part of the fonndatlon of a modern 
turbine. 


A Contribution 

“Help the babies, sir?” 

“With pleasure. I was a baby my¬ 
self once.’’ 


HUSBAND 

DISTRIBUTES 

BOOKLETS 

Wife Tries Compound 


Every year the Pinkham Medicine 
Company distributes about 30,000.000 
booklets from 
house to house. 
Mr. Ted Hinzman 
does this work in 
Lodi, California. 
His wife writes: 
“It was in these 
little books that 
I read about so 
many women be¬ 
ing helped by tho 
medicine. I 
thought I would 
give it a trial 
and I can truly say that it has done 
me good. My neighbors and friends 
ask me what I am doing to make me 
look so much better. I tell them thnfc 
I am taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.” 



BOOKS 


Any book you want 
—by mail, C. O. D. 
Deseret Book Co, 
44 East So. Temple, Salt Lake City, Utah 

KODAK FINISHING 

We employ professional photographers 
to tln'ah your Kod;uc Aims. 

SHIPLERS COMMERCIAL PHOTOGRAPHERS 

14t So. Main St. Salt Lake City, Utah 


TRACTOR OIL. WhoIt-.-a.le, High Grade 
Pennsylvania Heavy Tractor Oil. 60 gal. @ 
10 gal; (t 75c: Gallon trial Jl. Southern 
Oil Co., Gen'l Defy., Washington, D. CL 


RECKLE OINTMENT 


for not utlifartloa. It dot. tha wort. ll.SudS5c 
Krecota Fata Cr-im makta your akin baautiful, 11.25. 

FREE BOOK LET. Aak your dealer or writ# 

Dr. C. H. Barry Co., 2975 Michigan Art., Chicago 


RICH MAN’S CORN HARVESTER 

Poor uinn’s price. Only *26 with bundle tying at¬ 
tachment: sold In everv state. Free catalog showing 
Picture of harvester. Ptoyress Oo. Satina Kansiu 



“Be true to youi 
teeth, or your I teeth 
ivill he false to you” 

Dr. Painless Parker 


174'i South Main Street 


Salt Lake Clt) 


“Heaven and Hell” 

The most Interesting of the 

Writings of Emanuel Swedenborg 

The renowned theologian, phi¬ 
losopher and sefc-ntfet. 632 page 
book treating of the Life after 
Death, sent without 
further cost or obli¬ 
gation on receipt of 
Write for 
complete list of publications 

SWEDENBORG FOUNDATION, Inc. 

Room 1274 18 Bast 41«t St., New York 
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The 

Colfax Bookplate 


By AGNES MILLER 

WNU Service 
by The Century Co. 




SYNOPSIS 

On a certain Monday morning 
Miss Constance Fuller, seller of 
rare books at Darrow's Book¬ 
shop, New York, notices that the 
first customer Is a dignified old 
gentleman, who saunters Into 
the alcove placarded •‘.Medical 
Works." Peter Burton, one of 
the employees, amazes Constance 
by telling her he paid (510 at 
auction for an old law book con¬ 
taining a Colfax bookplate. Sud¬ 
denly a girl's shriek of “Mur¬ 
der!" rings out. The elderly cus¬ 
tomer is on the floor unconscious, 
with his right wrist slashed. 
Just before the shrieking girl 
falls in a faint, she calls out to 
Peter: “Keep It! Keep it for 
me!" Peter’s sister, Nancy, be¬ 
gan that morning working at 
Darrow's. Nancy tells Constance 
of her elopement with Brandon 
Tower, an elopement which was 
cut short when Tower attempted 
to make oft with Nancy’s suit¬ 
case. Constance explains Dar- 
row’s card-index system to Cap¬ 
tain Ashland, a nephew of Mr 
Darrow’s. They examine the 
book Peter paid $510 for and find 
the bookplate to be a forgery 
Constance is asked to assist De¬ 
tective Almy hi his Investigation 
of the murder of the elderly gen¬ 
tleman The girl who fainted. 
Julia Grosvenor. turns out to be 
his granddaughter. She can 
throw no light on the mystery 
Constance calls on Julia, who 
seems relieved -when told her 
cry. "Keep It for me!” was not 
unheeded. 


CHAPTER VI—Continued 

—9—. 

“I’ll go on from the point where 
jou called for help, then,” said L "I 
saw you enter the shop, but noi again 
until you ran up the aisle. I was talk 
tag to Mr. Burton, who travels for us 
We heard your scream; then you came 
running up the aisle as Mr. Burton 
rushed down It You stopped short." 
1 continued carefully, “then you slum 
bled—" 1 glanced away, for the poor 
girl was paler than ever and begin 
« uing to breathe hard—"and you called 
out, Just as you fainted: ‘Keep ll 
for ruel’ Don’t you remember that?’ 
She controlled herself, and nodded 
“I do now,” she said quite frankly, 
“but you have recalled IL It was 
completely obliterated front my mem 
ory, no doubt -by shock. It’s a shock 
to recollect It, too.” 

“I’m so sorry to upset you.” 
“Anything’s better than a gap tn 
your memory. What . . . what did 
• . . people think I meant?” 

She had remembered I’eter, then 
when she saw him In the shop, and. 
since Monday, had been conscious that 
something had happened which might 
menace her, yet had been quite unable 
to recollect what! Evidently, after 
all, some shock, whatever form it had 
taken, had affected her memory In this 
particular. On that point she had told 
the truth. I answered quickly: 

"Why, nobody could tell, Miss Gros 
venor, what was meant by an Involun 
t:<ry. haIf-ecusclous exclamation like 
that and you said nothing further.” 

She smiled for the first time, l 
thought with an air of relief, and re¬ 
joined : 

"I m ever so much obliged to you 
yfor helping me to piece that recollec 
tion out. Y’ou have no Idea how fool 
iph it made me feel, being unable to 
remember what hud happened when i 
was still conscious 1 i do uppreclute 
your taking the time to come here in 
. help me. when you must be so busy 
j 1 understand from Mr. Almy your 
wt^k is with the rare books Darrow's 
Is so famous for. I suppose you no 
sooner buy such things at Harrow’s 
than they are all snapped riglu up by 
collectors?" 

“They go pretty quickly," said i 
“For instance, a few of the modern 
hooks from Judge Leavitt’s huve been 
P sold already.” 

As Julia Grosvenor had listened to 
this reply with 'tuuch more than mere 
polite Interest, I risked another feeler 
"All the old books from such a col 
lection, however, are likely to he held 
»u reserve for special advertising, aim 
not to go on sale for a few weeks, in 
tlds case, for instance, we should warn 
to offer the best hooks to customers 
who -we know have a special interest 

* in Virginlann—literature relnting t« 
Virginia." 

“J see. My grandfather's lnlerest tr. 
that line was partly due to the fact 
that his father was a Virginian, and 
. partly to his own acquaintance with 

* the state.” 

I saw it wus time,for me to go; tot 
I bad giveu Julia Gnosveuor the Infor 
uiati«n she desired: first, ll I had ho 
ticed tier strange footgear In the shop 
that Monday; secondly. If she had in 
any way given herself away before 
she Entirely lost consciousness; and 
thirdly, if Clarihew’s “Notes” had yet 
been sold, i was pleased to have sat 
Isfied her, there was evidently so very 
little that could, win the confidence of 
such a reticent nature. I would call li 
a *da.v. I rose, and so did she. 

“I do hope. Miss Fuller," she said 
sweetly, "that we may meet again Id 
happier circumstances." 

left the solitary girl In the dark- 
i enlng shadows of the curious, brighi 
4colored old drawing room, tier strange 
Ktor.{iivas to remain upfiermosi in my 
thoughts, whatever my occupations in 
the next hours. 


A refined accent'far off In the dis 
tance announced ttself as Mr. Harrow 
“About that . . . ah . . cnlu 
logue, Miss Fuller?" 

“Yes, Mr. Harrow?" 

“You know what I mean?" 

“The new rare-hook catalogue?" 

“Ah ... | was thinking ahum 
Clarjhew’s ’Notes.’ . . . You know 

wimt | mean?" 

“In connection with the catalogue?’ 
"All . . . possibly you might in 
dude It." 

“I will do so." 

“In the interest of culture we might 
favor the private collector above the 
trade." 

“Yes, Mr. Harrow." 

“Tlien about that ... ah .. .or 
der 1 sent you. . . . You know what 
I mean?" 

“Certainly yon must remember 1 ti 
had To do with the bookplate In thal 
book.” 

"To remove It and advertise It for 
sale?" 

“Have yon not done so? Why not?" 
“Because the copy for the trade 
Journal advertisemeuis doesn’t go ant 
until Friday afternoon." 

The rest was silence for about 
thirty seconds. Mr. Harrow was so 
anxious to he cross to somebody, dis¬ 
liking, as he did, to have murders In 
his shop, that it was simply cruel not 
to give him a chance. But I was oh 
derate: and when the thirty-first sec¬ 
ond had ticked off my wrist-watch, he 
remarked graciously: 

“Suppose you remove it promptly 
and include It in the rare-book • cata¬ 
logue. I believe—Captain Ashland Is 
my authority; I am not his equal as 
a judge—thal tlmi bookplate lias 
rather more than common Inter 
est. . . You know what I mean? 
Make sure that you advertise It as nn 
extraordinary curiosity, a faked mas¬ 
terpiece of supreme historic and ar¬ 
tistic Interest and value. Thank 
you. . . . You have my entire contt 
deuce, Miss Fuller!" 

“Not a wholly had idea, In itself," I 
reflected,- hanging up. 

So first of all I sent for the book 
from Mr. Roberts’ safe. When it ar¬ 
rived, I got out my apparatus for re¬ 
moving bookplates from old books, an 
operation 1 frequently performed, since 
a worthless book rhat had belonged to 
some interesting persou might bear 
his ‘valuable plate. This apparatus 
consisted of n small shining aluminum 
saucepan, which I filled with expen 
sive bottled drinking water conve.u 
iently on tap near by; a hot-point de¬ 
vice; and a beautiful new white sheet 
of blotting paper. 

Having dropped the hot-point Into 
the water, I sat contemplating the 
worn leather cover of Clarihew’s 
"Notes." I somehow, at the moment, 
did not exactly like the Idea of s >ep- 
a-ating book and bookplate; they 
seemed to be mysteriously united In 
a common purpose. I could not, how¬ 
ever, define the- purpose, nor could I 
well suggest to Mr. Harrow to think 
again. I thought about Peter, whom 
I had not seen since Tuesday, as he 
wus constantly out on business; l 
thought about Julia Grosvenor, and 
still rather shook my head over hei 
Everything seemed dismal—No 1 Here 
was something entirely heurteniug oui 
side the window . . inside the shop 
Captain Ashland, rosy and cheery 
slammed the door In the face ot the 
gale, shook his beautiful dripping 
tweed coat and hut, and made for mj 
desk with a keen glance that took In 
every detail of my occupation, and a 
smile like sunrise. 

“I say. isn’t this Jolly!" cried the 
captain. “Tea!’’ 

"If it only were!* 1 groaned, rue¬ 
fully regarding the steaming pot ot 
wtiier and the fair white blotter, which 
certainly created the mirage of a tea 
fray oasis In an afternoon desert of 
gloom. “What I am really supposed 


thal King Alfred watched cakes, and 
that water wouldn't burn; and mount¬ 
ed guard while 1 withdrew. But at 
the end of the aisle I was hailed by 
Mr. Case, In the act of bounding out 
of his office. 

“Miss Fuller! How much of that 
catalogue is done?" 

"All Hie notes. I’m Just beginning 
to wrile it.” 

"li must he finished by noon tomor¬ 
row ” 

“Wlmt kind of notice Is this? It 
••an t he done! You know I’ve lost the 
whole ot this week—” 

“And Mr. Harrow has just dumped 
still more work on me—” 

“What’s thai?" 

“To Include and feature that book 
rhe Legal federation won’t buy—” 
“Clarihew’s ‘Notes' ?' 

Exasperated by the new orders and 
interruptions, I snapped: 

"Yes. You know about It, do you, 
Mr. Case? Then I needn’t waste time 
explaining." when, even In the dim 
light filtering Into the uisle hetween 
the two rear alcoves, I perceived the 
sudden change of expression on his 
face, from worry to angry amazement; 

I Had been too abrupt. "Of course I’ll 
do my best." I added hastily and re¬ 
pentantly. And If he didn't Interrupt 
me again, most generously! 

“I’m afraid I don’t break bad news 
well! M.v excuse must he that It was 
us much of a surprise to me as to 
yourself. But I didn’t know about 
your extra work.” 

"1 shall have to think ot something 
exciting to say about that particularly 
dull hook; and to get rid of a bother¬ 
some bookplate in It which Is some 
base Imitation of a Colfax, Captain 
Ashland says.” Mr. Case nodded 
thoughtfully, but said nothing. “Please, 
why the new order for the catalogue 
copy to be ready—good gracious!— 
tomorrow noon ?” 

“Because Mr. Gregory—the printer, 
you know—has Just sent word that Ihe 
threatened printers’ strike has been 
called for next Thursday, unless both 
sides agree In rhe meantime, if our 
copy's ready tomorrow. If can be 
squeezed through; otherwise, we run 
a big risk of having no rare-book cat¬ 
alogue for the holiday trade." 

“Hint would never do. But bow can 
I possibly—” 

“Oh. you can’t finish single-handed. 
The rest of the shop force Is to assist 
you. If necessary doing overtime; and 
alf will he suitably recompensed tor 
a loyalty which can be counted on to 
support the firm’s reputation even at 
a sacrifice of comfort!" 

“I guess we are all human beings 
and willing to stand by In an emer¬ 
gency.” 1 observed. “Your figure of 
speech means. I take It, that well all 
chaperon each other and work here 
all night?” 

“Not quite; only till ten-thirty or 
eleven, since there are five of us.” 
smiled Mr. Case. “That ought to help 
vou pretty well, oughtn’t it? And 


Page Seven 



Short-Wave Use Proved 
on Long Ocean Voyage 

Merits til the short-wave 'JiUlil were 
demonstrated by M. B. Anderson, 
iivtiiili-yejtr-old wireless operator of 
ihe American harkeiiiine, E. R Ster 
ling of Sea tile, during her t-loraiy voy¬ 
age ot nine months from Adelaide. 

Australia, lo London, via L'ujte Horn. 

Anderson owns ihe amateur traus 
mining station A5MA in Adelaide. 

Having communicated with amateurs 
in all parts of the world, he seized the 
opportunity of a job as wireless oper¬ 
ator in order to visit some of them, 
and to carry out some experiments. 

During a terrific gale in the south 
Atlantic, when the ship was unmasted, 
lie endeavored for five days, without 
success, to gel Into touch with laud. 

.1-40 aiilig away, .with the commercial 
l.oiKMvuti spark transmitter ua t>Ht 
meters. Bui on bringing into play uls 
d()-\vuti short-wave set lie got a mes¬ 
sage through lo Seuttle. ihe ship’s 
home port, almost ai once, with the 
assistance of an amateur in Michigan. 

He kept in communication with Ad¬ 
elaide and Seattle most of the trip, 1 " ‘-'“I’ful of milk. Turn Into a 

and when the ship was still south of s,iml1 P ,,n ,ined with «axed paper. 
New Zealand. U4FZ in Winnipeg. Can- V ov * r and hake in a slow oven forty 
ada, was worked on 8f> meters. 


TKe KITCHEN 
. CABINET 

l£), 13ax. Western Newspaper llulon.) 

'TI* true thal when the dust of 
death has choked 

A srreat man's voice, the common 
words he said 

Turn oracles, ihe common thoughts 
he ,-oked 

Like horses, draw the grifllns'— 
this Is true 

And acceptable. 

— E B. Browning. 

FOODS YOU WILL LIKE 

Sometime.when tired ot meal dishes, 
here is a good one you will like: 

Pea Roast. — 
Mix three-fourths 
of a cupful of 
stale bread 
crumbs with one- 
lmlf cupful of 
cooked pea pulp 
(cooked it e a s 
passed through 
a sieve), one tablespoonful of sugar, 
one-fourth cupful of walnut meats 
finely chopped, one egg slightly beat¬ 
en, three-fourths of a teaspoonful of 
salt, pepper to season, one-fourth cup¬ 
ful of melted butter and three-fourths 
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Equipped with a three-tube receiver, 
with a tuning range of from L r » to 36.- 
000 meters, Andersen received press 
messages throughout the voyage. The 
British high-powered station at Rugby 
on 18.740 meters came in well off Aus¬ 
tralia. bul later he took press from 
New York on 40 meters. 

Reception of short-wave broadcast 
stations proved a boon while the ship 
was tossed by a gale In an Icefield 
near Cape Horn. The Americun sta 
tions 2XAD and KDKA came In well, 
and Captain Sterling, the owner mas¬ 
ter, was Hble to pass many a weary 
watch with a concert from New York 
or Sydney to cheer him up. 

Anderson's set is a compact one. 
The receiver and transmitter are on 
one panel. A small motor converter 
worked from 6-volt batteries supplies 
500 volts H 0 to the plates of the 
transmitter tubes. A three-coil Meiss¬ 
ner circuit, with the choke-control sys¬ 
tem of modulation for telephony, is 
used. 


By Thursday afternoon I had actual 
(y g"t the rare-hook catalogue undei 
way. 1 had made a report to Mr 
A!iny about my Normandy terrace 
visit, and since then he had unt called 
on me for anything. So I had spent 
Thursday mnruing assembling the 
books to be advertised, and I was now 
ready to write au elegant literary in 
troductIon to the catalogue. 

“1 shall begin." I decided, ’’’With 
out parallel ta the annals ot col 
lectors' opportunities, ” and reached 
across the desk tot one <>t a row ot 
elgTii newly sharpened pencils, in 
stejid I picked up the telephone re¬ 
ceiver. “Wlmt Is It?’ | Inquired, an 
swering rim summons will tout too 
much r*nt husiasin. 


to be dolig Is to he soaking off this 
everlasting bookplate with this hot 
water." 

“Orders, eh?" said the captain, at 
fahly. "Oh, you should lie having 
tea Why not? There's plenty more 
water outside." 

‘A es, we have no drought—ol wu 
ter," I countered, realizing that any 
foreign visitor to these shores feels 
cheated If deprived of a sample ot 
typical native hutuoi relating to out 
characteristic civilization. 

"You certainly should have ten.’ tw 
observed. “You Americans take your 
business -so seriously! Now. over in 
my shop we think we ought to know 
something about books, and all that— 
we've been going along somehow since 
seventeen-seventy—and yet we always 
knock off every afternoon for lea 
Hon'1 you rhlnk you ought tn have 
tea ?' 

I fell my powers ot resistance gran 
ually leaving me; the captukn was ex 
tremeiy purposeful, despite affable 
mildness. I wondered dimly how the 
Revolution arert all ttmt had really 
ever held out against the British men 
tallty 

"lr never occurred to me in the tight 
ot a duly." I began, and then suddenly 
il did. Captain Ashland, who plainly 
wanted tea. with a passion incompre 
henslbte to those reared at soda foun 
tains, was making a visit possibly "ot 
a certain great importance to the 
house," and Mr. Harrow's confidence 
ta me would become more entire, no 
doubt, if | pleased his nephew "But 
uow you point my duty out to rue." I 
finished, “1 see It clearly As* you 
suggest, It Is of a patriotic charactei 
Our Constitution forbids cruel and 
unusual punishments. You shall not 
go without your ten.” Mentally | 
added. "And I shall delay removing 
that bookplate!” 

“I say. am I putting you out hor 
ribly?’’ beamed rhe delighted captain 
"One never drinks tea in a shop in 
Auiprica, does one?” 

“There's precedent for it here; sixty 
years ago this room wus u dining 
room.' The captain looked relieved 
The water's nearly boiling: Won t 
you sit down, like King Alfred Ihe 
Great, and watch it so it doesn't burn 
while I get the tea things?" 

The captuin Informed me earnestly 


you'll have all tomorrow morning for 
finishing fonches.” 

Suddenly Mr. Roberts. In a state of 
agitation, shot through the shipping- 
office door, and started for Mr. Case’s 
private office. Thpn he saw us in the 
aisle and bore down. 

"Has Mr. Case told you about thp 
catalogue. Miss Fuller?” he demanded. 
“Will you get to work on It at once? 
f ve told Miss Wilkes to send you a 
stenographer for rhe rest of the after 
noon Mr. Harrow Is exceedingly con¬ 
cerned over this new mishap; he fears 
Captain Ashland will get a most un¬ 
favorable impression of the business 
So do your best. Is there anything 
else you require?" 

“1 require." said I, "to hBve Cap 
rain Ashland removed from m.v desk, 
where he Is sitting In the expectation 
of having angels or ravens or some¬ 
thing bring him a cup of tea." 

“What?’’ 

"Yes. He came in ano saw me heat¬ 
ing waipr to remove a bookplate, and 
took ll so hard that the kettle wasn’t 
boiling for tea. that with thal very 
Impression that rhe number of un 
toward events which have occurred 
here since Monday might rut Her preju 
dice a stranger. I really didn't know 
what to do hut to offer to make hint 
some. Ho you mind. Mr Roberts? 
You know English people think the 
world Is coining to an end if they don't 
have their tea; and If they do. they 
don’i care whether it does or not." 

"I believe you did right.” admitted 
Mr. Roberts, grudgingly, while Mr 
Cuse smiled graciously, and observed 
that Harrow's was different, anyhow 
Tea's nonsense, of course; bin it 
can't delay you more than a few min 
ules. And It's a very nastv cold wet 
day." 

I sped through the shipping office to 
the Jackson apartment beyond Civs 
sea’ wife, a lively person of dusky 
good looks, considerably younger than 
her husband. Mnehelle hy mime 'pro- 
uounced us usual), was enchanted 
with rfie idea ot a party and willingly 
lent me ihe makings for afternoon 
tea. of which I laid In a liberal sup 
pl.v, and 8'so her silver-plated pot 
with rhe gill wild roses When l 
came hack to m.v desk with these 
spoils. 1 was not astonished to see that 
Captain Ashland was being enter 
mined by Mr Roberts and Mr Case 
And a little distance away stood Nan 
cy. primly clasping net notebook Htid 
pencil I perceived that in rids enter 
gency Miss Wilkes had selected her 
least experienced stenographer to send 
,o me Moored alongside Nancy was 
Dermis, the stockroom hoy with a 
blissful and entirely vacuous smile on 
his face, and her typewriter clasped 
■*n bis stomach 

“I eent I tennis an to bring my t V |#e 
writer down because Miss Wilkes said 
l could use yours and 1 knew better.' 
begun Nancy “I’u; li on the time 
table tn the corner Dennis Where 
do yon want the nooks on the ruble 
put, Constance?" 

“Weil, since you consult me," i re 
piled, possibly with slight acidity, “I 
suggest that you leave them where 
they are. for you are to begin work 
on them. If you please. Miss Burton 
list them as follows: Title; date ot 
publication; name of publisher; oum 
ber of pages; preface. Index, notes 
bibliography, if any; material of hind 
ing; folio. Here Ls a sample form 
please follow It exactly Make tw. 
carbons, and allow a separate sheet 
for each hook." 

“Yes, ma’am." said Nancy, 
crashed Into her typewriter. 

(TO be continued ) 


By-Pass Condenser and 

Shielded Grid Tube 

Due to the fact that the shield-grid 
of the new 222-type tube is connected 
directly to the 45-volt tap of the “B” 
battery, It has commonly been as¬ 
sumed that it played a negligible part 
in cuusing instability and other trou¬ 
bles which arise from the use of a 
common "B” battery. Actually this 
shield-grid has n mu or amplification 
constant with respect to the plate of 
between 40 and 50. This means that 
any variation In its voltage produces 
a change In the plate current 40 or 50 
times as great as the same change ta 
plate voltage would produce. For this 
reason It is important to see that any 
common impedance through the “B” 
battery is eliminated. This should be 
done by connecting a by-puss conden¬ 
ser from the shield-plate terminal of 
the socket to the negative tilameut ter¬ 
minal. The fact that the circuit Is not 
nnstuble does not indicate that coup¬ 
ling is not taking place since any 
disturbance In the "B” circuit of one 
particular tube will cause a variation 
in the shield of that tube which will 
produce “negative” regeneration or 
lend to reduce the amplification. 


Body Supplied Amount 

of Resistance Needed 

Eugene F. Grossman, operating eli¬ 


minates 

Baked Halibut.—Arrange six slices 
of fat sail pork in a dripping pan. 
Cover with one sliced onion and add 
a hit of bay leaf. Wipe two pounds 
of fresh halibut and place over the 
pork and onion. Mix three tulile- 
spoonfills of Hour with the same of 
but ter and spread over the fish. Cov¬ 
er with buttered crumbs and strips 
of salt pork. Bake fifty minutes. 
Serve with gravy made from the pan. 
adding one cupful of ntllk. Season 
with salt and pepper. 

Steamed Apple Pudding.—Mix a rich 
baking powder biscuit dough and roll 
out. Place four apples peeled, quar¬ 
tered and cut into eighths in the cen 
ter of the dough, sprinkle with a table- 
spoonful of sugar, salt and nutmeg 
to taste. Wrap the dough around the 
apples and place 'n a buttered mold 
o. stenmer. Steam one nnd one-half 
hours. Serve with vanilla sauce. 

Fruit Punch.—Pour one cupful of hot 
tea infusion over one cupful of sugar 
and ns soon ns dissolved add three- 
fourths of a cupful of orange juice 
nnd one-third of a cupful of lemon 
juice. Strain Into a punch bowl over 
a large piece of Ice and just before 
serving add one pint of litltin, a 
pint of ginger ale and u few slices 
of orange with one dozen maraschino 
cherries. 

Chocolate Souffle.—Melt two table- 
spoonfuls of butter, add two table- 
spoonfuls of flour and when well 
blended add three-fourths of a cup¬ 
ful of milk. Bring to the boiling 
point. Melt one and one-half squares 
of chocolate, add one-third of a cup¬ 
ful of sugar, two tahlespoonfuls of 
hot water and stir until smooth. Com¬ 
bine mixtures and add the yolks of 
throe beaten eggs, then add one-half 
teaspoonful of vanilla and the whites 
of three eggs beaten stiff. Turn Into 
a buttered baking dish and hake in a 
moderate oven thirty minutes. 

Serving Swiss Cheese. 

These suggestions for using cheese 
will 'add variety as well as piquancy 
to the pmmer 
meals, while even 
increasing the food 
values: 

Deviled Cheese 
Sandwiches.—Cut 
thin slices of 
w h o I e w h e a t 
bread Into two- 


Vilas County 

Y^OUNTIF.S. like cities, stales ami 
nations, gel a great kick out of 
possessing something unusual to sel 
them apart from other similar com 
1 munities Nature, in Iter benevolence 
; graciously bestowed landscape or 
other outstanding differences to vari 
nus counties scattered among our! 
states, in many instances wnere nn 
Mire faded to especially endow a 
county, man has ambitiously come for¬ 
ward and produced some offsetting 
contribution. 

" hen it comes to lakes, Vilus coun 
l.v. In northern Wisconsin, steps up 
anj proclaims itself "It,” modestly 
hinting that tHeir excellencies. Mr. and 
Mrs. Public and all the little Publics. 
Like off their Huts to her rare and un- 
mutchable collection. 

Vilas proudly acclaims Hint some 
1.200 lakes Hre confined within ber 
wide-flung larders—the smallest, no 
one knows, the largest perhaps being 
I rout lake, which is about five miles 
long by three and oue-tialf miles wide. 

I Itey run the full gamut of lakedom. 
In shape and description. Being en¬ 
tirely of glacial origin, they are for 
the most part limpid sheets of liquid 
blue or green, basking peacefully In 
the sun, reflecting quite clearly their 
timber-lined banks and, needless to 

say, perhaps, provide refuge for num 
herless numbers of the finny tribe 

A somewhat unusual feature ot 
these particular lakes Is that they 
J artl ta the main mnnecffd hy streams 
navigable for canoes, il being still 
thiit one can slip a canoe Into rhe 
Mnnftnwlsh river ai Boulder Junc¬ 
tion. for instance, and by making 

portages around dams, paddle 

wiiy down to the Mississippi river an-i 
Moat out into rhe Gulf of Mexico. 

• • • 
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NURSES know, and doctors have 
declared there’s nothing quite like 
Bayer Aspirin for all sorts of aches 
and pains, but be sure it is genuine 
Bayer; that name must be on the 
package, and on every tablet. Bayer 
is genuine, and the word genuine—in 
red—is on every box. You can’t go 
■wrong if you will just look at the box; 



Isptrln ls 
he trade mark of 
Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoacetlctcidester of SatlcyHcaeld 

Kamelia, Join Original, Nationally Chartered, 
Strongest "Protestant Woman's Order" in 
World. Controlled hy Women. Write Sallie O. 
Cooper, 1500-N, 12th Ct., Birmingham, Ala. 


MEN’S NECKWEARi New Selling Method. 
Men or Women. Snappy Styles. New Designs 
Weekly. Popular prices. Big profits. WES. 
NEVIN, 626 Federal St., Pittsburgh, Pa, 

WHAT 18 CHRISTIANITY? 

From Adam to Christ Answers 
This Question. Why so many Denominations? 
Our Chart God s Cartoons of Wordlv Nations 
Answers this Great Question. Who Is the 
Man 666 of Rev. 13:18? What will take place 
when His Power takes the President Chair? 
These and Every Seemingly Impossible Ques- 
"» I Answered from the Bible. No Creed; 

his I iH?* Bible Truth your Child can Vhderstand. 
’ Charts and Guides, S3, 

THE BtBI.K CHART COMPANY 
Boi 373, Sta. A - - Los Angeles, Calif. 
AGENTS WANTED 




inch rounds, spread with butter and 
arrange wafer-like slices of Switzer¬ 
land cheese on each. Add mus- 

glneei at the National Broadcasting | *»rd, psiprlk*. und saute them ta a 

company ta New York. Is known u* butter Serve garnished with 

the “Human Grid Leak.” water cress or serve with water cress 

When the first concert ot the New and Ftvm.« Crossing as a salad. 

York Fit 11 harmonic orchestra was ! Cheese and Grapefruit Salad.—Feel 


broadcast from \\ KAF four years ugo j 
it was discovered. Just before Hie pro 
gram wa> to go on the air. that grid 
leak wtts missing Horn one ol the am 
plltied units Grossman placed two ol 
Ids fingers in the dips that usually 
•mid the grid leak and his hotly ot 
tereii the correct amount ol resistant-, 
needed The am pH tier Rjnctloiied per 
let tl.v and the broadcast concert was 
a success 


Should Use Great Care in 
Selecting Proper Tubes 

fare must he exercised In the sedi¬ 
tion ot A. C. tultes for the partlculai 
receiver or purpose. When choosing 
a tube lor a receiver of the cummer 


and remove the pulp from a grape 
fruit, using cure not to break the sec- 
lions. arrange them on very thin slices 
of Switzerland cheese, petal fashion, 
border with cress or lettuce. Garnish 
with a cube of currant Jelly or a ripe 
dressing made with fruit juices. 

Geneva Salad.—Pice Switzerland 
cheese and mix with an equal quan 
lily ot cold boiled potatoes, moisten 
with French dressing nnd neap on let 
luce Serve garnished with slices of 
bologna sausage cut very thin 

Cheese and Cherry Rings.— Cut 
white bread into slices one-fourth inch 
thick, then shape with a doughnut cut¬ 
ter into rings. Hip a hatter made with 
n beaten egg. one cupful ot milk nnd 
one-lmlf teaspoon fill of salt. Fry In 


Ak-sar-ben 

A K-SaR-BEN is decidedly a west 
** era invention whlcl. hns devei- 
"I'ed Into a nationally known Insrifu 
Hon with Omaha us its headquarters. 

It had Its origin ta IS!)? and was 
organized as a knock-out entertnta 
ment feature for the Nebraska State 
• air, Intended to "promote a better 
spirit of co-operation among the busi¬ 
ness men of Omnlui. the stale nnd the 
West." 

Like most kindred organizations, t 
lias its king and its queen, with their 
long line of attendants to their royal 
highnesses, and holds forth during 
the fourth week In September each* 
year. 

The reil-letter day In Its history 
came In 1011) when Colonel Theodore 
Roosevelt was Initiated. "Here’s 
where you get a touch of Hudes” he 
was told as seven red devils took him 
In hand and “took him In." “Bully," 
roared the colonel, at the finish. "I 
have had the best time I have had In 
many days.” 

The name Ak-sar hen—which Is 
simply Nebraska sjtelled backward- 
smacks of oriental flavor—"the Syrian 
Ak meaning head of the family; Snr. 
Arabic, the household, and Ben He¬ 
braic. meaning brothers of the house¬ 
hold, combined to give the meaning 
of the organization, the king, the body 
of the knights and the household-In 
short, all#' 

Its colors, red, yellow and green, 
were chosen because they are sytn 
txdlc of the principal state products 
and form an appropriate fall-festival 
color combination — red for beef, 
green for alfalfa and yellow for corn. 

The organization boasts ICO acres 
ot land adjoining the city and a 
grand stand seating 10.0UU people. 

((St 19*8. Western Newatvaoer Union.) 

Oyster Culture 

The various countries which raise 
oysters for market besides ours are 
England, France. Germany, Holland 
Spain. Italy, Australia, Chinn, Japan, 
Canada. Mexico and certain parts of 
South America and Algeria. In these 
various countries there are about ten 
different species of oysters, all of 
which are similar in structure to our 
own, though some do not grow quite 
so large. 


To Cool a Burn 

Use Hanford's Balsam of Myrrh 

Money beck for 11 ret bo tUe II not suited. AU dealer*. 


Skeleton of Extinct 

Bird Found in Rocks 

The prehistoric rocks of Wyoming 
have yielded up parts of the skeleton 
of a huge flightless bird that lived on 
this continent many hundreds of 
thousands of years ago. The fossils 
were found last summer, but their 
discovery was announced for the first 
time before the recent meeting of the 
American Philosophical society in 
Philadelphia by Prof, William j! Sin¬ 
clair of Princeton university. 

The bird was similar to other giant 
extinct birds found cd this continent, 
but constitutes a new genus, which 
hns been named otnorhamphus. It 
had no wings, and was a ground 
dweller like the modern ostrich. In¬ 
stead of the specialized cluhllke toes 
of the ostrich, however, it had more 
primitive feet with short curved 
claws. In some respects it resem¬ 
bled the raoa of New Zealand, which 
became extinct during the memory of 
the native tribes of those islands.— 
Kansas City Times. „ ,i 


There's a Difference 

A young fellow who never has been 
kDown to go out of his way to take an 
airplane ride was told the other day 
that he was Included in a "get off the 
earth party to go up one afternoon 
with a visiting pilot at the Mars HiU 
alrporL 

\\ ell, I can’t say that you seem 
particularly overwhelmed by the invi¬ 
tation,” one of bis companions re¬ 
marked. 

“Overwhelmed, yes," answered the 
young fellow, “but I don’t think it is 
anything to get up in the air about.” 
—Indianapolis News. 


eiul type the purchaser lias little, ll ! dwp fal. Spread each ring with pre- 
any, latitude. Tills is due to the fact served cherries and top with cubes 
that almost every manufacturer is us nf Swiss cheese. Serve hot 
ing different tilameut voltage on tubes I Scullions. Toast and Cheese.—Wash 
of the same general type. Because ot and cook until tender young green 


Hie difference in characteristics of fin 
various tubes, particularly the differ 
ence In filament voltage requirements 
ll is advisable to use only the tubes 
orfglnally specified for the recefVer 


Need Good Amplifier 

for Best Tone Quality 

To get the best tone quality from > 
receiver, a good mnpliOer must t>« in 
stalled in the, circuit This means i 
unit capable of reproducing all tin 
musical frequencies from 30 cycles 
so as lo take in these low notes ol 
the piano and the orchestra, to a! 
least flJXHi cycles, so as to Include the 
noticeable high notes and also the so- 
called harmonics and overtones, which 
are me tilings that distinguish ont 
musical Instrument from another—a 
sort of tone or shading proposition. 


Why Tube Fails to Light 

It Hie vacuum tube does not light 
it may be caused by many other de 
fects besides a burned-out tube The 
“A" buttery switch or connection may 
be open, dirty contacts of.the rheostat 
socket or tube rips, or Hie tube may 
not be seated properly in the socket 


onions in salted water. Drain well 
and arrange on slices of toast on each 
of which lias been placed a thin slice 
of cheese. Four over n little hot 
melted butter and serve hot. 

Cheese which is our most concen¬ 
trated food has been called hard of 
digestion: the reason fbr this is that 
it is not well masticated or is eaten 
after the stomach hns been well tilled 
with rood. Cheese is a food and 
should be treated as such. It con 
fnlns no waste, is highly nutritive and 
will take the place In Hie diet of all 
meats. Being compact, it is harder of 
digestion unless It is eaten with 
conrser food like crackers which need 
to he well chewed. 

yWr M. L 

Natural Ice Discarded 

The city of New York is supplied 
artificial ice, and the Hudson valley 
natural ice crops have gone largely 
Into the discard, ulotig with the Maine | 
ice cut. so far as the metropolis Is 
concerned. The Ice plants in the city 
make SO.tHRL rons u day. 


Life's Friendships 

We have to learn to do our loving 
in tills world over a good many rough 
places and around a great many sharp 
edges, if we Insist that our frieuds 
he made lo order, we shall never have 
"toy friends. We must take people as 
we find them, and expend our desire 
tar perfection ta shuping the friend 
ship we give rather than ta expecting 
it in that which we receive.—Ex¬ 
change; 


Superstition Traced 

The superstition that It Is unlucky 
to light three cigarettes with one 
mulch has its origin in the fact that 
In the old Russian funeral service 
three altar candles were lighted from 
one taper. It was considered nn act 
of Impiety to make any other lights 
In groups of three, and therefore ill 
luck would follow such an act 


Process of Briquetting 

In briquetting charcoal It has been 
found necessary to use certain bind¬ 
ers. such as gums or starches. Bri¬ 
quetting has also been accomplished 
by using tar or pitch as a hinder and 
then subjecting the briquettes td a low 
temperature distillation In order to 
drive off the volatile material from 
the tar and pitch. 


and 


Be Charitable! 

Remember your neighbors. Maybe 
they would like to listen to their own 
sets for a change. 


Awakening the Deaf 

An electric clock fur the deal has 
oeen patented by a Bavarian. At the 
hour fixed the dock bounces u rubber 
ball on Lite head of the sleeper. 


Valuable Tobacco Box 

One of Hie world’s most remarkable 
tobacco boxes Is In Carton hall, Lon 
don. Ft is more Hum a foot square 
and four feet high, and It weighs IOC 
pounds. The original box of 200 years 
I ago has been Inclosed ta others added 
| from time to time, all encased in sil 
ver. It Is now Insured for $.15,000, 


Blood in Human Body 

ihe quantity of blood in the normal 
outnati body Is 7.7 per cent of the 
body weight. 


Her Recipe 

Some friends were kidding Blanche 
Mehaffey about her t ief marriage, 
which is ulmost a record Id -Los An¬ 
geles courts. 

“But,” suld one sweet young thing, 
“coming to Blanche’s defense, “you 
can talk all you want, but I don’t see 
what protection anyone has against 
love at first sight!” 

"I can answer that!”cut ta Blanche. 
“Love at first sight can generally he 
cured by taking a second good look." 
—Los Angeles Times. 

Electricity in India 

As part of a program for electrify, 
ing rural India, villages und farms 
within a radius of ten miles of the 
main centers of electric power dis- 
tiihutiou will be supplied with power 
lines for Irrigation purposes at the ex¬ 
pense of the Mysore government. The 
demand for electric irrigation pumps 
has suddenly Increased as a result, 
and the government has a long wait¬ 
ing list of applicants. 

Double Uniform for Him 

Tailors at the Los Angeles county 
Jail faced a new problem when Ferry 
'\olfe, seventeen years of age, wus 
booked on a charge of vagrancy. When 
they began fitting the youth ta the olll- 
cial prison uniform It was found nec¬ 
essary to piece two uniforms together 
to cover the frame of the prisoner, 
whose heighi is 7 feet 3 inches. 

ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 

Stops the pain of Corns 
and Bunions and you can 
walk all day In ease and 
comfort. Nothing gives 
Jsuch relief to hot, tired, 
aching, inflamed or swol¬ 
len feet, blisters or cal¬ 
luses. A little T ALLEN S 
) FOOT-EASE sprinkled in 
each shoe in the morning 
will makeyou forgetabout 
tight shoes. It takes the 
friction from the shoe. Al- 
’ ways use it for Danciug 
and to Break in New Shoes. For Free 
•ample and a Foot-Kano Walking Doll, address 
ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, Le Roy, N. Y. 

In a Pinch, Use Allen’s Foot-Ease 


RICH MAN’S CORN HARVESTER 
Poor man « prjeo. Only m with buoUlo tylns a»- 
Uchmont: sold tn every slate Free catalog ehonlna 
picture ot harvester. Progress Co- KMinn v...... 
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The 

Colfax Bookplate 


By 


AGNES MILLER 


WNU Bervlca 
© by Tb« Century Co. 


SYNOPSIS 


On a certain Monday morning 
Miss Constance Fuller, seller of 
rare books at Dnrrow’e Book¬ 
shop, New York, notices that the 
first customer Is a dignified old 
gentleman, who saunters Into 
the alcove placarded "Medical 
Works." Peter Burton, one of 
the employees, amazes Constance 
by telling her he paid $510 at 
auction for an old law book con¬ 
taining a Colfax bookplate. Sud¬ 
denly a girl's shriek of "Mur¬ 
der!" rings out. The elderly cus¬ 
tomer Is on the floor unconscious, 
with his right wrist slashed. 
Just before the shrieking girl 
falls In a faint, she calls out to 
Peter: "Keep It! Keep It for 
me!” Peter's sister, Nancy, be¬ 
gan that morning working at 
Darrow's. Nancy tells Constance 
of her elopeipent with Brandon 
Tower, an elopement which was 
cut short when Tower atlen pted 
to make off with Nancy’s suit¬ 
case. Constance explains Dar- 
row’s card-index system to Cap¬ 
tain Ashland, a nephew of Mr. 
Darrow's. They examine the 
book Peter paid $510 for and find 
the bookplate to be a forgery. 
Constance Is asked to assist De¬ 
tective Almy in his Investigation 
of the murder of the elderly gen 
tleman. The girl who fainted, 
Julia Grosvenor, turns out to be 
his granddaughter. She can 
throw no light on the mystery, 
Constance calls on Julia, who 
seems relieved when told *‘»r 
cry, “Keep it for me!" was not 
unheeded. Darrow orders Con¬ 
stance to remove the bookplate 
from the book. 


' 


tea 


and 


CHAPTER VI—Continued 

- 10 - 

In emulation of tier cheerful Indus¬ 
try. the water in the little aluminum 
pot began to bubble merrily, nnd three 
minutes later—the correct time, 1 be¬ 
lieve, for tea to draw—Captain Ash¬ 
land was drinking the brew which, 
with the crown, unites the British 
empire. The two other gentlemeD did 
not have to be coaxed long to Join 
him, so my judgment in laying In plen¬ 
ty of tea proved correct The cap¬ 
tain sat happily In a big oak arm¬ 
chair, Mr.' Roberts accommodated his 
length of limh to the radiator, and 
Mr. Case leaned gracefully on a tiling 
cabinet, all chatting cozlly of this and 
that, while the rain descended and 
the wind blew, and Nancy contributed 
a one-act educational sketch, cabaret- 
fashion. with a partner in the person 
of a messenger boy who came in with 
a package for Darrell’s ou Fifth ave¬ 
nue. 

“Isn't this ripping I" cried the cap 
tain, radiantly. “Of course I know it’s 
not manners to ask. but mayn’t I hav# 
another cup?” 

As he leaned forward to pass his 
teacup his glance fell casually on the 
worn calfskiL binding of Clurihew's 
“Notes." still on top of the desk. He 
picked the book up deliberately 
opened the cover, and again gazed 
with Interest af the laboratory inte 
rlor giving on the distant sea. '*1 
fancy Miss Fuller thinks I'm never 
happy anless I’m slopping some one 
Aelse’s work and doing none myself." 
he observed. "This time she was all 
ready lo soak off this bookplate, when 
I did what yon call horned in. and 
asked for another American 
party!" 

Mr. Case smiled politely. 

“Yes. we're to sell the book 
bookplate separately. I hear." 

“One ofteD does better that way.' 
observed Captain Ashland “I don’t 
know about prices here. I under 
stand the hook wns expensive—five 
Hundred and ten dollars, wasn’t it? 
\Vhui< would this curious' bookplate 
likely fetch?" 

Horror and amazement tilled my 
soul nnd that af Mr Roberts, whose 
glance Intercepted mine as the cap¬ 
tain thus calmly added, to the list 
of disasters he had witnessed at Oar 
row’s In less than four days, the fact 
that he was Informed of the worst 
fluke In buying that had befallen the 
house for years. Who had told him? 
Not l. nor Mr. Roberts, not ivter as 
surerlly; yet all of us might nave 
sooner than the uncle who so desired, 
for some mysterious reason to lin 
press him favorably Mr. ('asp was 
equal to the situation, however, choos 
Ing, as he did. to answer the first of 
the two questions 

“1 hadn’t heard what was paid foi 
the book." he snid 
Tm especially Interested in this 
bookplate.” went or the captain 
t finally accepting Ids teacup ’hecaust 
when I saw It here at Miss Puller’s 
desk the other day. when I was study 
ing your Index. I noted directly bow 
closely it resembled the work of one 
> of onr mosi famous engravers. Hugh 
Colfax, though it was. unmistakably, a 
counterfeit.” 

•‘How did you observe that?" in 
quired Mr Roberts “Yes. I will take 
another cup. It you please. Miss Ful 
ler. Aud may I look hi the print, cap 
^ rnl ti. If you hnve finished with It?” 

“But It’s not a print, you see." said 
the captain, passing over the book 
"It’s really 8 drawing, an awfully 
clever Imitation of a tine line engrav¬ 
ing. I’m hardly ashamed to say I 
■ didn’t detect the forgery until I hod 
looked at the plate hard Many a col 
lector has beeD fooled by Imitations 
Inferior to this one Still, there are 
suspicious things about It: for In 

i stance, the paper Colfax always fa 
vored a peculiar shade of brown." 

) “This Is brown.” said Mr Roberts 
“Yellow-brown." i-orrected Captain 
Ashland, "and no doubt' the best that 
could be got: hut Colfax used a spe 
clal bull tinted paper which be col 


ored himself by some secret process— 
probably Involving walnut Juice — 
which, however, died with him. He 
was a great artist, full of whims. I've 
seen many of his prints, all done on 
that shade of paper, and. of course, on 
a paper a century or more old. made 
of linen rags This Is of modern man 
ufacture. made of wood lihe: ” 

"Colfax died about eighteen-thirty 
didn’t he?" I Inquired. 

“Y’es; he was about seventy live. I 
believe. The arithmetic gave me an 
other reason for doubting the nut lorn 
tlclty of this drawing." said llie cap 
tain, looking: whimsical "Colfax, von 
see, was a patriot first and an artisi 
afterward—" 

I laughed and heltted him out: 

“He never would accept orders from 
Americans because he absolutely op 
posed the Revolution. And as it seems 
likely that this old American law hook 
must have been the property of an 
American, it doesn’t seem likely that 
the plate would have been designed 
by Colfax.” 

“Especially," added the captain, “as 
the design Is pictorial. As was nat¬ 
ural enough In a man with Colfax’s 
royalist sympathies and aristocratic 
clientele, he almost always made he¬ 
raldic designs for bookplates—that Is. 
designs showing the family coat of 
arms. Only something out of the 
common would have led him to make 
a pictorial plate. If he ever did.” 

“May I have a look at It now?” 
asked Mr. Case, ns Mr Roberts closed 
the book to drink his nonsensical tea. 

“Rather an imaginative picture. Isn't 
It?” 

“All except the Immediate fore¬ 
ground." agreed Captain Ashland 
“That table covered with old instru 
ments—1 don’t recognize many of 
them—looks very realistic, and the 
alembic and skull are conventional 
owners’ symbols used on many a doe 
tor’s bookplate. What the rest of the 
picture signifies, one could hardly fell 
without knowing something about the 
owner.” 

“Tiie ship looks realistic, to me.” 
observed Mr. Roberts, absolutely un¬ 
able to refrain from differing with 
some one any longer “Maybe the 





‘What Would This Curious Bookplate 
Likely Fetch?’’ 


ownet was a sailor. And what about 
those good strong pillars? Maybe he 
wns an ex-sea-captain. They always 
build a good substantial house some 
where, to retire to.” 

“Such classic columns." said I In 
structlvely. for I couldn't let Mr. Rote 
,?rts contradict and not do so myself 
“are often used as a purely conven 
tional frame for a bookplate picture.” 

Mr. Case nodded approvingly, but 
the captain. Intent on making another 
point, noticed none of us. He said: 

“Aud there's an unmistakable give 
away In the signature; did you notice 
It Miss Fuller?" 

.“Yes," I usseiiled; "the circled ser 
pent.', as it’s called. Is quite wrong.’ 

“Yes, his tall is in his mouth, as 
it should he. but the mouth is open 
not closed. It’s u very strange error 
in detail, for the general execution ot 
that drawing shows a marvelous grasp 
of Colfax’s characteristic method- 
hold. a few tine lines of shading, won 
derful clearness in the smallest de¬ 
rails It's Itisi ihe difference between 
the master aed the Imitator." 

“Another Instance where a closed 
mouth would have been the purl o] 
wisdom!" suggested Mr Case lightly 
He closed the hook and pul it into m> 
mind, and as I lain il on the desk 
Nancy's cheerful clatter ceased She 
looked ni me expec*nntly; I saw she 
had rinished all rhe work assigned Iter 
and was looking for more. 

I was jusi about h give her some 
directions when she stepped up qttl 
etly nnd pointed to a pile of books in 
front rtf me 

"Shall I take those now?' site asked 

“Yes. please.*’ • said, “nnd then 
place litem all on the wagon to be 
returned to the shelves" 

Site avidlj swooped up everything 
in sight; yes. thanks to Iter Industry 
■’Inrlheu's “Notes” would he listed 
iTier all I Her enthusiasm for work 
seernpd contagious The teapot was 
now drained, and Captain Ashland 
moved that Hie session should adjourn 
with a rising vote of thunks and In 
quired eagerly, as he took his leave. It 
I did not really think we really ought 
'o have tea every day 


CHAPTER VII 


Night Watch. 

"Tell me, shall you he able to sell 
the book and the bookplate separately 
for five hundred and ten dollars to¬ 
gether?” demanded Nancy. 

I bad to wait one whole second be 
fore deciding what to say. and It took 
her fur less than that to transfer her 
self to the large oak chair Jus. va 
eated by the captain and n thick pile 
of patters to my desk. “Please look 
at my work and tell me If If Is right, 
so I cun go on." she requested. “And 
what aboui the five hundred and teD 
dollurs?" 

“If you want to get on at oil. you 
will have to occupy yourself with what 
concerns you." I said. 

“Wail a minute! There’s more 
about the book Just now Wllkey 


nearly died aftet I’d said I’d do whni 
site told me!" 

“You haven’t mentioned that occ* 
slon." 

“Ami Imtir ago she asked me to help 
you. Ilcutigh il would be hii ordeal 
especially since I was Inexperienced 
I said I was here to learn: Ires Ides, all 
my lei let's were finished, tli'iigh the 
uthei girls weren't I'lieti she asked 
me. very sweetly, to Inquire of Mr 
t’ase. who was always so nice, whethei 
there had been any oftei vet tm that 
old law hook she had seal down lo 
you by me on Monday afternoon Site 
said her cousin. Magistrate .luddes. 
would give a hundred dollars for it It 
that would he enough." 

"And you have not asked Mr Case! 
Nancy. It’s vulgar to wink." 

“And I am really most refined, as 
any body can see When have I nud 
a chance lo ask Mi. Case anything? 

I had only time to stop in the stor k 
room and look at their telephone di 
rectory while I was telling Dennis to 
go up and say I found my typewriter i 
would he required, after all; and 
there really Is a Magistrate .luddes 



FEED AND CARE 

ARE NECESSARY 


To get good summer egg production 
It Is necessary to feed and cure foi 
bens even more carefully than in iiie 
winter time, in the opinion of Charles 
N. Keen of the Colorado Agricultural 
college. Poultrymeu are mistaken If 
they think that just because they huve 
good range for their laying flock they 
can do away with the mash aud 
scratch feed. 

“Experiments have shown that nest 
results are obtained when the con¬ 
sumption of laying mash is increased 
and scratch feed decreased during the 
summer months,” says Keen. “It is a 


^Just 

Little 




HIS BUSINESS BUILDER 


ii..,. I good practice when the liens begin to 
And now Its no use asking Mr. ( ase. ... , . , 

.v.a DD n..... . >« up in production to moisten enough 

of the fine mash from the feed hep- 


Miss Wilkes will fust have to iccepi 
the fact that the book’s going into the 
catalogue. I.isteu. Constance: where 
do you keep it?” 

“Why do you want lo know?" 

“I’m worried about it. on Peter'6 
account. I want It lo he safe. Maybe 
with a fake bookplate, he'll be Id a 
worse hole than ever. Perhaps if you 


pers to last the liens about twenty 
minutes. Feed this at noon eacli day. 
This practice will increase the con¬ 
sumption of protein-carrying mash so 
essential for egg production. During 
the winter mouths more scratch feed 
is necessary to keep up body weight 
aud provide warmth. In summer, heat 


Two men waiting on the corner for 
the lights lo change got into a con¬ 
versation 

“See that man over there? I owe | 
my fortune to him." remarked one of 
l hem. 

“Who Is lie?" remarked the other. 

“lie* Is a pie maker who supplies 
hfi per cent of the restaurants In 
town." 

"Hull! And who are you?” 

“1 am rhe millionaire dyspepsia 
tablet manufacturer."—Cincinnati En¬ 
quirer. 


have it right by you, you might have not essential and if hens get too 


a chance to make somebody buy it rnucli fattening feed they simply cease 


Magistrate Juddes 


for more titan 
would offer." 

I felt touched. 

"Nancy, dear," I promised. ‘Tm go¬ 
ing to write the most alluring possible 
advertisement of that volume, and 
also of the bookplate. No Juddes 
shall lay his marauding fingers upon 
it until the world Is apprised ot all 
its charms; and unlit Juddes or some 
similar Juggins with money to waste 
comes along, it shall remain here in 
the lowest left-hand drawer of m.v 
desk." 

Nancy went back to work, satisfied; 
we labored steadily through the cho¬ 
rus of “Good nights" from the eve¬ 
ning exodus. Only for Peter did I 
stop one moment 

“I’m going up tonight to a place 
called Raynes Foreside to buy a lot 
of horrible old trash." he Informed me 
discreetly, viewing Nancy’s back. 
“Kid's doing better, eh?" 

“She’s a great worker,” I compro¬ 
mised. 

I looked at Peter’s downcast face, 
and a thought that had occurred to 
me over the steaming kettle reverted. 
I felt convinced that be was carrying 
some heavy secret burden relating to 
Julia Grosvenor. I had nevei forgot¬ 
ten that state of frantic alarm which 
had seized him on the threshold of 
Mr. Case's office last Monday, though 
ever since his manner had been so 
calm as to he almost unnatural, par¬ 
ticularly when he and I had been 
talking to Mr. Almy. It I could have 
only told him of aiy visit to Julia, of 
her recognition of him in the shop, 
her relief on hearing that he had de- 
uied all understanding of her exda- 
' .atlon! But knowing that that visit 
was confidential, I merely said: 

“Ruck up. Peter! It’s up to you to 
come hack from Raynes—whatever It 
is—with your shield or on It. Others 
can be relied on to keep the home 
tires burning." 

Peter looked grateful but said noth¬ 
ing. for at that Instant Nancy swung 
round and saw him He put man’s 
first question to woman 

“When are you going home?" he in¬ 
quired sternly. 

“At six o’clock." said Nancy, sweet 
ty. viewing him with calm appraisal. 
“Constance, come and have dinner 
with us.” 

“No, thank you —thank you both 
very kindly." 1 repeated as Peter 
urged the Invitation on me brightly. 

If you won’t come to dinner to- 


laying and put on weight." 

By this method the total feed con 
sumption will be less while the birds 
are on range than when they are con¬ 
fined to their laying itouses. Produc¬ 
tion should, however, remain about 
the same nnd will be more economical 

Other factors that will help get 
economical production during the 
summer months and also hold up the 
profits are proper sanitation, careful 
culling uud management Naturally 
the death loss will be higher during 
the hot weather and all sickly birds 
should be removed from the flock as 
soon as noticed. Sanitation is also 
much more of a problem during hot 
weather, but it is necessary for profits. 

“Trying to force an early molt is a 
mistake,” according to Keen. It 1ms 
not been found practical. Get all the 
eggs you can while you can, he ad¬ 
vises, and if you have good birds 
which continue to lay through the 
molt, they should be forced to rest be¬ 
fore the hatching season open* ;.he fol¬ 
lowing spring. 


A Personal Matter 

Mrs. P-. who was down In the 

seventies, and admitted it but declined 
to be classed as elderly, was buying 
host at tlte local store. The young 
woman clerk, desiring to be helpful, 
spread out the contents of a box say¬ 
ing. innocently: 

"We’re selling a lot-of these to old 
ladies." 

Mrs. P- smiled. "But I want 

them fo r myself.” she said gently. 


Marts Dignity Dented 

When Beard Went Out 

Possibly the first big mistake that 
our generation of men made was to 
discard whiskers. We committed so¬ 
cial suicide with the razor. 

Consider the flowing beard us the 
breastworks of authority. How often 
it'concealed the weakness of mobil¬ 
ity of tlte fuee. gave poise, steadiness 
ui:d distinction. A child could not 
have a beard, neither could u woman. 
Not even a suffragette could have a 
luxuriant one. Every utterance emerg¬ 
ing from a beard hud oracular worth, 
mystery, and an Olympian quality 
•linking for command. 

The nuked face was the beginning 
of our dishonor. Tlte ancients knew 
better. Dowie knew better, the late 
King Ben knew better, and the Bible, 
too, is ugainst it. 

Why should a man make himself 
appear childish and effeminate and 
hope to maintain status? Can you 
blame the women and children for 
concluding that we are all alike, Irre¬ 
spective of sex or age?—Allan Hoben 
in the Atlantic Monthly. 


WHAT THE OTHER DID 


Clean Out Mites and 

Bedbugs in Henhouse 

Chicken mites and bedbugs in poul 
try Itouses can be cleaned out by a 
thorough application of carbolineuin 
painted on the roosts, dropping boards 
and in the nests. Gas drippings, ob¬ 
tained from around city gas plants, 
has also proven valuable in getting rid 
of mites, according to Iowa State col- 
lege. 

Mites do tlteir work at night, suck¬ 


ing tlte blood from the poultry. Dur¬ 


ing the day they hide away in small 
cracks and crevices of tlte house. In 
getting lid of mites it is important 
that ull equipment be movable so thut 
it can be cleaned and treated for 
mites. ' , 

In using either carbolineuin or gas 
drippings it is important that the 
chickens be kept out of the house for 
24 hours, as tlte fumes are likely to 
Injure tlte chickens’ eyes and may 
taint the eggs. 



Undress 

Maurice Ravel, the French com¬ 
poser, when asked by a New York 
reporter whether French women or 
American women dressed tlte more 
Rudaeiously, replied: 

"It seems to me that women all 
over the world are equally audacious 
as regards dress. Rut we are quite 
resigned now to the extravagances of 
post-war fashions. We refuse any 
longer to he shocked. 

“A beautiful girl pirouetted Into her 
uncle’s library. She wns going to a 
masquerade ball, nnd she wanted him 
to see her costume. 

“‘How do you like met’ she said, 
continuing to pirouette. Tm a salad.’ 

*“A salad,' he said. 'Splendid. A 
•salad without the dressing.’” 




Seek Ancient Cannon 

An attempt to recover a number of 
ancient cannon from the wreck of 
what is believed to he a two-hundred- 
year-old Spanish galleon, will he made 
soon at Fort Fierce, Fla. Tlte city 
commission has appropriated $-300 to 
assist in recovering the relics which 
lie half buried in sand about a mile 
off shore from the Did Fort Fierce in¬ 
let. They will be placed in the city's 
parks. 


She—M.v first husband never swore 
like that when lie mowed the lawn. 

He—My first wife never made me 
mow the lawn. 


No Parking 

When Noah sailed the waters blue. 
He had his troubles same as you; 
For forty days he drove the Ark, 
Before he found a place to park. 


Baby Got Free Ride 

E. J. Therrien of Sanford. Maine, 
was much surprised when a policeman 
stopped him and called Ills attention 
to a smiling two-year-old baby boy on 
tlte running board of his ear. Mr. 
Therrien was able to Identity the 
baby. He placed him on a safer seat 
within his car and took the child 
home. 


The Born Moocher 

Householder— Ah. I've sold that 
roller and those garden tools you’ve j 


come to borrow aud have gone in for 
chickens- 

Champ Borrower—Oh—er—that re 
minds me—we've visitors to ten and 
i wonder—er—could you lend me a 
few eggs? 


An Ancient Problem 

“There was no parking difficulty In 
grandfather’s day,” remarks an ex¬ 
change. 

Long, long, before, brother. You for¬ 
get tlte difficulty Noah had with his 
ark. 


The Wrong Test 

Motlipr—You have disapjMiinted me, 
Willie. I left those tarts on the side¬ 
board Just to test you. 

Willie—It’s a shame you didn’t try 
me with doughnuts. 

Mother—Why, dear? 

Willie—Because I hate 'em. 


Present Handicap 

Our memory goes hack to the time 
when a girl might have had the fun¬ 
niest looking legs In the world and 
still won a beauty contest.—Ohio 
State Journal. 


CANNIBAL 


Poultry Facts | 

After tlte flock lias been culled is 
an excellent time to dip for lice. 


Fullets, for heavy winter produc- 

night, 'you must come and stay with ! U . 01 .'’ b °. ,rous ’ 

me all night tomorrow." declared 
Nancy, tenacious as usual of her 




and carry a surplus of body fat. 


wishes, “or I'll he all alone." 

“That's a fine Idea !*' exclaimed Fetei 
“Yes; It was mine." said his sister 
‘Will you come. Constance?" 

"I shall he delighted, my donr, to 
help the eight other occupants of the 
muse bear you company." 

“One for you. Nance!" cried Feter 
'Well Constance, good hy till Sattir 
day hi rhe latest. I'm off tot Flynt 
outh Rock aud way stations!" 

Nancy and I worked alone In the' 
silent shop without further Interrup 
Mon The silence oi the big building 
wut restful Httd unbroken, save by h 
•list tint, infrequent rumble ot Inte 
traffic Not until I had nearly finished 
dinner, sent in to me did i hear a 
single sound in the shop Then, un 
expectedly, far hack I heard a faint 
movement. 

It was repeated . It came 

again pattering footsteps 

sounded on the left hand aisle. Next 
minute a dim figure materialized In the 
dusk as I turned, and to my relief 
evei more titan my surprise. 1 recog 
rtizefl Mr Case lust as he started hack 
in amazement, close at my left 
“Why. i thought you’d gone to 
dinner.” I said matter-of faetly 
“I thought you mid." he countered 
'Everybody else has who’s going to 
work tonight. I was lusi doing some 
ot my work now. bemuse I like a late 
•linnet hour. The rain has nearly 
stopped Why don't you go out and 
get something better to eat?” 

CTO BE CONTINUED ) 


Late molting heus are tlte laying 
liens and they should be saved from 
the market to be used for breeders. 

• • • 

A little ground bone is a good stim¬ 
ulant to pullets that are lazy about 


laying—also to older hens. Bin it 
must he fresh or it may cause ptomaine 
poisoning. 


, A sudden change from the regular 
ration to new grains often causes itidl* 
! gestion and diarrhea. These trouble* 
are frequently confused with other 
diseases, such as cholera or limber- 
neck. 

• • • 



Happy Home! 

“Haven't you finished mending my 
sock yet?" 

“Give me n minute more, John. I’m 
doing my darndest!"—Toronto Tele¬ 
gram. 


During the Quarrel 

He—You always have to be of a 
different opinion. 

She—Me? No, not at all; quite the 
contrary. 


Just a Gentle Hint 

“So you advise me to keep on writ¬ 
ing verse? I can't live on poetry.” 
"Then do keep It up.” 


He—One of m.v mates at college ate 
2<S hit hi boiled eggs on a beL 
She—Why the cannibal! 


Happiness may resemble either n 
mountain or a molehill. It depends 
on the distance you are from it 


All Depends 


A bunk failure may not upset the 
depositor, but it will cause him to 
lose his balance. 


How many miles to the gal? 

I drive right on wtth Rose, 
I stop and pet with Sal. 

And that’s the way it goes. 


Soft-shelled eggs usually are a re¬ 
sult of a lack of mineral in the ra¬ 
tion. If you pluce oyster shells or 
oilier shell-making materials before 
your birds, you probably will not be 
troubled with soft-shelled eggs. 


If a cool basement is not available 
on the farm for storing eggs in sum¬ 
mer, a small room nitty he excavated 
tinder the henhouse or dwelling house, 
or u small structure built ufter the 
fashion of a root cellar, with insulated 
walls aud ceiling. 


Prosaic Shepherding 

Shepherding Is becoming a science 
In France. A sell• nil of shepherding 
In operating at Ramhoulilet. The 
school Is a government institution, 
fostered by the ministry of agriciil 
lure. It teaches muuy tilings that the 
shepherds with their crooks, puinted 
by artists and described by poets, nev 
er bothered about There are no pic¬ 
turesque costumes. Students are ont 
Judged by their ability to sing or pose. 
They have to study the work of shep 


Tench the chicks to roost, a<, soon 
ns they are old enough to learn. Fro- 
! vide low perches as soon as they are 
\hree weeks old, and the chicks won’t 
.rawd each other to death in the cor 

tiers of the brooder house. 

• • * 

A good paint for mites cun he made 
| of old engiue oil to which is added a 
; small amouiy of commercial coal tar 
1 disinfectant. Faint the roosts on both 
ila> upper and under side and soak the 
: oil mixture into the cracks so they 
will be sealed and leuve no space 

where mites can hide. 

• • • 

A hen usually lays eggs like the one 

she was hatched from. 

* * * 

Cull the flock first, so that the hens 
which are to be sold may go to mar 
ket, and dip the remainder in a solu 


Wouldn’t Do It Again 

Judge—Have you ever been con 
victed before? 

Defendant—Yes. I was caught bath¬ 
ing at a private beach once. 

Judge—And since then? 

Defendant—Since then I’ve never 
taken a hath. 


One cun always be in the minority 
If he takes up with every new move¬ 
ment. 


Laws eau discover sin, but not re¬ 
move.—Milton. 


A General Response 


A scrapbook Is ns great a revela¬ 
tion as a diary. 



DON’T suffer headaches, or any of 
those pains that Bayer Aspirin can 
end in a hurry! Physicians prescribe 
it, and approve its free use, for it 
docs not affect the heart Every drug¬ 
gist has it, but don’t fail to ask the 
druggist for Bayer. And don’t take 
any but the box that says Bayer, with 
the word genuine printed in red: 



Aspirin U 
the trade mark of 
Bayer Mannfaotare 
of Monoacetleaddester of SallcylicaoM 




Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh 


Money back 'or flret ho’tte ! not to ted. All dealer*. 



PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 

Removes Liamlratt-StopsHai Trailing 
Restores Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair 

60c. and $1.00 at Drutrsriets. 
Illseox ciii ni. Whs, l'stcliocne.W. Y. 


FLORESTON SHAMPOO—Ideal for use in 

connection with Pitrkeft Hair Balsam. Makes the 
hair soft and fluffy. 50 cents by mail or at drug¬ 
gists. Uiscox Chemical Works, I'atchogue, N. x. 


RICH MAN'S CORN HARVESTER 
Poor man's price. Only $25 with bundle tying at¬ 
tachment: sold In every state. Free catalog showing 
r. Progress Co., SaUna, Kansas 


picture of harvester. 
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jj Inspiring 


Subjects 


[ The Lord 
The Holy Scripture 
Life . Faith 
by EMANUEL SWEDENBORG 


Book oi6T4 pages, clear print.good paper, 
substantially bound in stiff paper covers. 
Endowment enables us to tend this book 
to any address without further cost or 
obligation on receipt oi only 


Five Cents g 

Swedenborg Foundation 
Incorporated 

M Room 1274 18 E. 41st St., New York 
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KODAK FINISHING 


We employ professional photographers 
to tiniah .vour Kodak films. 

SHIPLERS COMMERCIAL PHOTOGRAPHERS 

114 So. Main St. Salt Luke City, Utah 


W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 32-1928. 


Old Friends 

Little Joan Joos, brought up In the 
motion-picture colony, was greatly 
interested in a lot of stuffed birds 
in a shop where her dndd; was get¬ 
ting some “props." 

"Just think!” she exclaimed, "I 
met all those birds in person when I 
was on the ranch last summer."—Los 
Angeles Times. 


Big Moth 

“I seen that they now call the mid¬ 
get airplanes moths." 

“Then they should name the giant 
seaplanes behemoths.” — Vancouver 
Province. 


Meow! 

She—My boy friend drives a 
straight-eight. 

The Ont—And does he look swell Ip 
a chauffeur’s livery? 


And Didn’t Intend To 

“Do you mind telling me what yon 
paid for that car?" 

“Yes. I haven’t." v 


Tularemia, sometimes known as rab¬ 
bit fever, was named for Tulare coun¬ 
ty, In California, where the disease 
was studied In 1912. 


“It Can’t Be Done” 


“Any response to our advertisement 
for an office hoy?" 

“Nine boys are In line, two elderlj 
men nnd five girls.” 


The Wrong Arm of the Law 


herding wltli a view to making a profit 

on sheep. About all the romance left | tion one ounce of sodium fluoride 

to a gullon of water. 


In the profession is the sheep dog. 


Of Indian Origin 

Tennessee Is an Anglicized form of 
an Indian word—Tennsse, said to 
menu either a curved spoon or river 
with the great bend. 


Wood ashes are valuable for chick 
ens In two ways. They eat the small 
bits of charcoal, which are good for 
them. And chickens that dust In the 
ashes will be troubled mu. b l"-«* by 
lie*. 


First Lawyer—What are you tiok 
mg so sour for. Cavendish? 

Second Lawyer—After 1 got all 
through gelling my man acquitted on 
the ninsi eloquent plea I’ve ever made. 
I find out lie was reallv Innocent. 


Poor Memory 

FIrri Monk—Winn's Mr. Giraffe got 
a knot fieri in his neck for? 

Second Monk—That’s so tie’ll re¬ 
member (lie things he has to get in 
town todtiv for Mrs. Giraffe. 


You cannot expect a “high flash” or quick burning 
coal to “last long.” Anthracite coal is hard, and 
therefore lasts longer, and in this respect, UTAH- 
GRAND COAL is very similar to it. UTAH- 
GRAND COAL is hard, Stores Without Loss, 
lasts longer and is clean. It makes no stringy 
soot , and no clinkers. In fact it burns almost like 
Anthracite, but costs no more than ordinary coal. 
UTAH - GRAND is a coal for all purposes where 
coal can be used. Phone you r dealer or write us. 


CHESTERFIELD COAL COMPANY 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


Allowing Plenty of Time 

Fa reel Fust Clerk—On that live tur 
key the postage will be a dollar and 
thirty cents. 

The Foul try man—Guess I'll stnrt 
him on four bits’ worth of stamps. I 
expect he'll lore enough weight on 
the way to make that about right be¬ 
fore he’s delivered. 


Proof 

“Did you water the fern. Nora?" 
•Sure, mum. Don’t you hear the 
water dripping on the carpet?” 


Shampoo 


Yourself 
With Cuticura Soap 


Anoint the scalp, especially 
spots of dandruff and itching, if 
any, with Cuticura Ointment 
Then shampoo with a suds of 
Cuticura Soap and warm water. 
Rinse thoroughly. A healthy 
scalp usually means good hair. 


Soap 25e. Ointment 25 and 50e. Talcum t5r. Sold 
everywhere. Sample each free. Addrt-ia: ''Cntlova 
Laho re lorttv , Dept. Bt, Malden, Mail." 

Cuticura Shaving Stick 25e. 
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The 

Colfax Bookolate 


By AGNES MILLER s- 
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© by The Century Co. 


SYNOPSIS 

On a certain Monday morning 
Mlg3 Constance Fuller, seller of 
rare books at Darrow's Book¬ 
shop, New York, notices that the 
first customer Is a dignified old 
gentleman, who saunters Into 
the alcove placarded "Medical 
Works." Peter Burton, one of 
the employees, amazes Constance 
by telling her he paid $510 at 
auction for an old law book con¬ 
taining a Colfax bookplate. Sud¬ 
denly a girl's shriek of “Mur¬ 
der!" rings out. The elderly cus¬ 
tomer Is on the floor unconscious, 
with his right wrist slashed. 
Just before the shrieking girl 
falls in a faint, she calls out to 
Peter: “Keep It! Keep It for 
me!" Peter's sister, Nancy, be¬ 
gan that morning working at 
barrow's. Nancy tolls Coi < < 
of her elopement with Brandon 
Tower, an elopement which was 
cut short when Tower attempted 
to make oiT with Nancy's suit¬ 
case. Constance explains Dar¬ 
row's card-index system to Cap¬ 
tain Ashland, a nephew of Mr 
Darrow's. They examine the 
book Peter paid $510 for and find 
the bookplate to be a forgery 
Constance Is asked to assist De¬ 
tective Almy In his Investigation 
of the murder of the elderly f.n- 
tleman. The girl who fainted 
Julia Gmsvencr, turns out to be 
his granddaughter. She can 
throw no light on the mystery 
Constance calls on Julia, who 
seems relieved, when told her 
cry. “Keep it for me!" was not 
unheeded. Darrow orders Con¬ 
stance to remove the bookplate 
from the book. Working late at 
night Constance Is startled by 
stealthy footsteps and discovers 
Mr. Case, the shop manager. 


CHAPTER VII—Continued 

— 11 — 

“1 really hnve the responsibility ol 
the catalogue,” I objected, "or at 
least, I took Air. Roberts' remarks that 
way, so I didn't want to lose any 
time. There’s always likely to be a 
hitch when you’re in u hurry, yon 
know.” 

Mr. Case assented, but without his 
usual warmth, and went out. I re 
fleeted that Nancy and I had scarcely 
6poken or used our typewriters during 
our last half-hour's work, which had 
been spent In revision of copy, and so 
Mr. Case might not have heard us. 
especially as his door likely was shut 
1 finished my dinuer, the sfnff re 
turned and we all wenl promptly int< 
action on the catalogue. 

The work was equitably divided, and 
Mr. Case, Daisy Abbott, Finlly James 
and Mr. Dibdiu bore off their assign 
meuts to their desks In the rear, i 
remained at mine in front, a brilliant 
spot In a sea of darkness. For r while 
revision still occupied me; then I 
pulled my chair into position under 
.the desk, all ready to shatter the si 
lence again with music from the uni 
versa I keyboard. 

And as I did so I beard the time 
clock ring! 

For a moment I feared some mishap 
was depriving us ot one of the work 
ers at 7:20, to quote my wrist-watch; 
but nobody came out, and limn I re 
membered that on the rare occasions 
when overtime work was lone, the 
department head made a speck 1 1 re 
port for the record-sheet, instead of 
having the clock rung. Moreover, uni 
a whisper came from the rear, where 
four people were sirring near rite time 
clock; so I decided, without full con 
viction, that I must have heard some 
other noise. 

Then I remembered a copy of a col 
lege edition of fhe Rubaiyat. There 
was a footnote In It 1 wanted to crib 
for the catalogue. 

This college edition was kept on a 
shelf up io the right-hand gallery 
1 walked up the balcony steps, into 
darkness that got blacker aim hlackei 
each step above the level of the light 
ed desks below. When 1 reached the 
head of the staircase I turned on a 
swinging light, and could then see ray 
way sufficiently well to the oilier end 
o> the gallery, wnere was the shell 
on which the book !i my band he 
longed. On I walked in the diiu 
shadowy stillness, past the tops ol 
the alcoves, my feet making no noise 
on the cork flooring. 1 stretched up 
my hand to turn on the light in front 
of tills foremost section of shelves 
und— 

I heard the time-clock ring I 

This time I fell badly startled, al 
most enough t<) cry out. I had just 
sense enough not to turn on the light 
right above my own head. There must 
he something the matter; li was ab 
surd tlint the clock should registei al 
this time of night, <t quarter past ten! 
Resolutely I whirled around to leave 
rhe balcony and Investigate what had 
happened, when Immediately all my 
fears vanished. Below. Mi Case 
walked slowly out of the shadows of 
Hie central aisle np toward my desk 
and halted an instant ns If looking Tor 
me. 1 was rather glad I had not 
screamed 

1 was just uhoul to speak, telling 
him where I was, when something 
closed my parted lips He stooped 
down on rhe left-hand side of my desk 
and got into the shadow behind fi 
where I eould not distinguish him 
clearly. I heard a faint sliding sound 
and then — 

A strange! stood up hetweeD my 
own chair and my deski 

il was a man. presumably young 
from his figure, i hough 1 could not see 
^ his face. up above him on rhe balcony, 
ns he bad od a risored cap. lie did 
not make a movement or sound His 
bead was bent From Hie shadows 
where I had seen Mr. Case stoop, I 
heard I lie very faintest sort of turn 
bllng ooise; otherwise Hie silence was 
suffocating. Then rhe stranger moved; 
noiselessly, slowly, hut purposefully, 
he stepped clear of the elmir, a few 
Inches over to the left. 

Mr. Case sprang to ids feet. Over 
the corner of (he brightly lighted desk 
the two men gazed at each other with 
out a sound. They way have stood 
Here motionless for ten seconds; it 
seemed longer than eternity. Finally 


the stranger, with Hie utmost Rdf 
possession and without a backward 
glance, walked around Mr. Case, past 
the from of the desk to the door, 
out into the night. Mr. Case turned 
quietly nround, and disappeared into 
the main aisle. 

As soon as I beard him speaking to 
Mr. Dihdin. I made for his office. 

"Excuse me for Interrupting! I've 
been looking at Miss Abbott's work 
and It's getting along fast—'' 

‘'Hood! Wei) soon tie through here 
too.” Mr Case spoke exactly us usual 
He looked ratliei white, hut working 
overtime plus glare from a green 
shaded lamp does uot improve the 
complexion 

“Then tomorrow morning ought to 
he plenty of time foi me to *iiiinsh.” I 
said. “So do you mind If I get the 
ten thirty live train?” 

“Go, by all means.’ agreed Mr. Case 

So I pul on my things und wenl 
hark to my desk und closed it. with 
the exception ot the lowest left-hand 
drawer, which I opened foi one in 
slant II It was rhe style to want 
to steal Clarihew’8 "Notes," nobody 
could truthfully say I was out of 
fashion. Wirli u consuming pussion 
' wauled to steal it 

And furthermore J did so. 

I caught lhe 10:#B easily, with sev 
end seconds to spure, and the stroke 
of eleveu found me bolting the Colo 
nial from door ot out Elizabethan 
villa Having nest reviewed the con 
ten is of Hie refrigerator and decided 
on a glass of milk, sliced chicken and 
a roll. 1 extinguisned Hie hall light, 
and tiptoed upstairs through Hie still¬ 
ness. punctured at this door and that 
h.v a gentle snore, to my own room. 

I look Clarlhew’s "Notes on Medical 
Statutes in the Virginia Code” from 
my underarm bag, resolving to dis¬ 
cover Its mysterious attraction if the 
process took all night I first exnni 
ineo it meticulously page by page. 
Fortunately il was a thin volume. 
There was no! a stain or a soil-mark 
Inside It. Several pages had never 
been cut Aside from ordinary wear 
natural to a binding a century and 
more old. Hie only damages appeared 
to be a small number of faint parallel 
scrulehes on the back, and a few 
rather deep little gashes in the card¬ 
board Inside the back cover. These 
injuries were negligible; Hie boob was 
in remarkably good condition. Finding 
uolhing that could give a clew to the 
Interest il had held for so mauy per¬ 
sons, I decided that Hie only thing 
left to do was to obey my orders and 
take off the bookplate. 

I laid a hot wet blotter on the 
plate, and sat walling patiently sev 
eral minutes for the paste to soften 
But though i applied an inquiring 
linger-tiuil several limes to the edge 
of the drawing, and renewed the blot 
ter more Hum nice, the bookplate 
stuck fast except at one lower corner 
which had always been a bit loose 
Only after a long rime did it even lie 
gin to come away iron) Hie hoard, and 
tlier. with an unusual slowness that 
trie d in.v patience. 

Finally I resolved to assist Hie hard 
worked blotter; and getting u pen 
knife, opened the dullest blade and. 
inserted il cautiously a little deeper 
under the edge of Hie bookplate than 
my finger-nail had cone. I found that 
at last Hie soaking was taking effect; 
Hie picture was looser. I tried the 
corners in turn, found that loose 
lower righl-lmud one now yielded 
readily to the blade. got It free ol the 
cover, and then with my lingers begun, 
very gently, to peel oil llie bookplate, 
'r had to lie coaxed now and then, but 
little by little it came away clean n/id 
untorn. Then, ns I got more bold on 
the looser pail. I puliert it more evenly 
and rapidly, and at last off it came 
with a single swift motion And then 
the sight before me caused me to drop 
Hie bookplate in complete consterna 
Hon, and forget all about It. 

In the center ol Hie space from 
which 1 had just peeled it. sunk into 
the thick calfskin cover of the old 
taw hook so that no hint of ft pro 
truded above the surface ol the board 
was—a key. 

II was black, about two inches In 
length; the shank was long und uar 
row, the hit elaborately fashioned, the 
head a solid piece of metal about halt 
an inch across. I stared at it intent 
t. hut dazedly. 

' •riosity, however, a vulgar trait 
out often a lite-preserver, came rap 
idly to my aid. 1 snatched up the 
penknife again, and very slowly and 
cautiously pried out Hie key from Its 
resting place The underside was 
identical with the upper; ut its thick 
esl point Hie lillle implement was less 
than an eighth of an inch In diameter 
I examined the depression in the book 
cover wherein this strange old fash 
ioued object had been lying. This de 
piesshui hud evidently been cut out lu 
the thick board wi».< the very greatest 
care. No hint of foe operation could 
he eilhet seen or fell in Hie binding 
I replaced Hie key in Hie depression 
and ran my nand across Hie inside 
cover. So carefully was the key filled 
that even with my bare palm I could 
hardly feel anything but a plain sur 
face. 

I left It In Its resting place and 
gazed at ii a moment Was the hook 
plate—the forged bookplate— after ull 
not the object of the extraordinary ef 
forts pul forth by so many persons? 
Was It the key under fhe bookplate? 
This new discovery seemed to eclipse 
the mystery ol the counterfoil print, 
curious as the latter still was. A key 
presupposed that something valuable 
was hidden under lock; a hidden key 
presupposed some wish to keep the 
hiding place secret; the widespread 
search for (he old book which had a 
key concealed in it suggested strongly 
a determination on Che pari of Uie 
searchers to open the hiding place. 
My already overburdened bosom had 
become the recipient of another secret 

Aftei hearing Peter’s tragic adven 
tures and Nancy’s remarkable esca 
pudes und Julia Grosvenor's strange 
story; after seeing Julia's black satiu 
bedroom slippers und learning that 
Peter, too, kuew some mysterious se 


cref concerning her presence In the 
shop that Monday, I had found a key 
in tiie cocci ot Hie law book to which 
our hoodoo of a bookplate had been 
attached —this utter witnessing thut 
blood freezing encounter between Mr. 
Case and the unknown stranger, late 
at night in Darrow's! 

Now that 1 had a chance to think 
about that view of Air. Case, I could 
scarcely do so coherently. Mr. Case. 
Hie Chesterfield of Darrow a, prying 
into another person’s desk 1 I had dis¬ 
tinctly heard him pull open a drawer 
There was not one tiling in that desk 
that could possibly have interested 
anyone, except Clmihew's "Notes," 
and lie had seemed to take little more 
than h polite interest In II And yet— 
was II an old story to him Why 
didn’l he speak to that stranger, or 
give any alarm about him? Who was 
that second mao? Winn was he after? 
and did all those peepie—except I’erer, 
of course—who were pursuing that 
book, know about fhe key? And to 
what was II the key? 

I could answer none of these absorb 
mg questions. But ray immediate con 
ceru. after all. was with the practical 
aspect of lids discovery. .Suppose Air 
Darrow should ask if Hie bookplate 
had been removed, und then desire to 
see il and the book ugain before they 
were sold, lie might well do so, he 
took such a d interest in them both 
Suppose Mr. Case should ask to see 
Lite book: who had more rigid to do 
so than the head of the shop? Sup¬ 
pose Captain Ashland should bowl en 
thuslastfcally along with some learned 
observations about counterfeits which 
had been omitted from his lecture and 
required illustration. Suppose Nancy 
—bul I did not feei imaginative. 

One thing was clear. I could not 
likely long keep this discovery to my 
self, even had I any rigid to do so 
So I decided to Impurt my discovery 
to Mr. Roberts. 

Having made this decision, I again 
picked up Hie bookplate, which now 
lay twisted tightly up in a dump roll 
beside the hook, and ironed it out be 
tween two dry bits of blotting paper. 

1 gazed at it Intently. A bright Idea 
suddenly popped into my mind, an 
idea not to be carried out in the shop 
As F looked at the foreground of the 
picture, I noticed the marvelous at¬ 
tention to details in the laboratory in 
terior. If I could see something in 
these details which would have to be 
pointed out to other people, I could 
write a blurb about th fine execution 
of Hie drawing. 

Reneath the lamp on my desk. I slid 
the bookplate under a magnifying 
glass, and proceeded to study the 
foreground eagerly. Bul soon my ea 
gerness felt as chilled as the fingers 
that vainly screwed the lens op and 
down seeking to magnify the con¬ 
tents of the table in the foreground 
into something that might be quaint 
or Interesting or unique In the annals 
of bookplates. "Small instruments of 
scientific appearance” were what had 
appeared to me the first time 1 saw 
the plate; now they were enlarged 
but I saw uothing new about them. 
Some were long and narrow, some 
short and round; one was a cube with 
n pattern of slots across one base. 
Tlielr use or symbolism was Greek to 
me still. 

At last, though completely disgusted 
that all my effort should be aide to 
produce nothing better than "Quaint 
and interesting interior showing small 
instruments of scientific appearance," 
l decided that that description was 
the best I could do on such short no¬ 
tice. It was like Mr. Darrow to 
change his mind at the Inst instant, 
and he could just take the conse¬ 
quences. With more time, I could 
have found out what the Instruments 
were, but not by noon that day. 

And then I realized that the left 
hand pocket of my sweater was uot 
empty. My hand encountered some¬ 
thing crackling, scratchy ... 1 

pulled it out. My yellow note . . 
I’rofessot Harrington’s book-list, my 
identification of which Daisy had cor 
rohorated before Mr Almy. 

And now perhaps because II bad 
been such an uneven r ful evening, and 
Hie morning was still young—out 
clock hud Just boomed out hult-pnsi 
two—It seemed to me that there was 
no time like the present to look over 
that yellow note, as I tad planned to 
do when 1 found it two days before on 
the floor in Hie history alcove at Dar 
row’s. As I glanced again at Hie three 
rows of slits in Hie paper, which J 
had (-usually noticed when I picked it 
up first, I remembered having seen 
three rows of slots, very tiny, but nr 
ranged in an Identical pattern with 
that on the yellow slip. so:ne\vli?re 
else, that very evening 

CHAPTER VIII 

Morning Watch 

When in Hie cold gray dawn I 
arose, from my chair, stiff with fa 
tigue aftei the most exeilitig night In 
my experience, 1 was tingling to get 
to Darrow's. I planned to go directly 
upstairs on Mr. Roberts’ heels, with 
t'larihew's "Notes” under my arm, to 
tell him a few obseivutions I had 
made which had Indeed taken a cer¬ 
tain minium of intelligence. The book 
I would then leave with him. so that 
it it were usked for or anybody tried 
to steal il, il would be unavailable 
Next I would complete the rare book 
catalogue with lightning speed, and 
Mr. Darrow would intorin me ovet the 
t.lephone Hurt I had his entire coufi 
dence. Aud. not least agreeable, 1 
could expect a pleasani evening in 
town with early bedtime hours Drop 
ping Hie bookplate, now fiat and dry 
between the first page of the old i«\\ 
lank and Hie cover still holding Hu- 
key. I hastened to town to carry oui 
irv plans. 

The only hindrance proved to be 
that none was uny good. I reached 
Harrow’s at n quarter of nine as ust.nl 
and with Garlhew’s "Notes” Incon¬ 
spicuously ready at hand among the 
other books on my desk, I «waited Mr 
Roberts witih confidence. 

But, alas, to quote the elegant fe 
male in Hie poem widely approved of 
anthologists, who had no more shame 
than to wait for ‘‘him" when he was 
late to bis date. "He came not—no. he 
came not.” Nancy breezed past. 
Daisy Abbott arrived. Mr. Case, wlio, 

1 wus not displeased to note, looked 
quite worn out, asked If 1 wire Hied 
1 said. "Nof so much os I might be ; 

1 got (hat early train.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 



TIME IS UP, BOY 


He had been in love with her— 
hopelessly, lie thought—for a long 
■time. Then, one day as they were 
sitting together, she looked tenderly 
at him, add murmured: 

"Claude, didn’t you tell me once you 
would be willing to do any act cf he¬ 
roism for my sake?” 

“Ves. Cora, and 1 meant what 1 
said,” lie declared. 

“Well, Claude, I want you to do 
something really heroic for me.” 

“Speak, darling, what is It?" 

“Ask me to be your wife. It’s time 
you did. don’t you think?" 


DOING NOTHING 



She—What’s your brother doing 
now? He was trying to get a govern 
rnent job awhile ago. 
lie— He’s doing nothing, he got it 


Air Castles 

Building castles may not pay, 
Foolish sport, I know. 

Now and then I finish a 
Modest bungalow. 


Most Familiar 

After dinner the well-known song¬ 
writer and his guest tuned la the 
wireless. 

A brand-new song was played, unit 
the guest liked it 

“That’s a good melody,” be re¬ 
marked. 

"Good?” said the plant pounder, "l 
should think it is. Why, I’ve written 
It myself 12 different times 1" 


No Resemblance 

She had just been introduced tu 
her partner at a dance and was talk 
ing to him vivaciously. 

“Tell me,” she said, "who is thut 
terribly homely man over there?" 

Her partner looked. 

“That.” he said ponderously, “Is my 
brother." 

“Oh r gasped the woman in horrl 
tied amazement. “Pardon me. Real 
ly, 1 hadn’t noticed the resemblance.” 


Too Slow 

“What’s worrying you now?" 

“1 want » chaperon for a slow 
party." 

“She’ll be hard to find." 


DULL EVENING 



“Last night 1 called on the most 
correct girl I’ve ever met." 

“I had a pretty dull evening my¬ 
self." 


Quite the Reverse 

Although he makes a husband good. 

Nor wanders e’en In thought 
the tie that binds him to his wife 
Is not the one she bought. 


Orders Must Be Obeyed 

Small Town Cop—You can’t go 
Hi rough here with your cut-out open 
Motorist—Bul 1 have no cut.-out ot 
this cur. 

(’op—Then get one put on und keep 
it closed. 


Note From the Border 

Tourist—I suppose the people were 
quite agitated when that gang of in¬ 
ternational thieves went through here? 

Native—Yes; the government even 
pnt locks on the canal. 


Why Not? 

Hooker the Agent—l can't use youi 
ventriloquist act at that private enter 
iainment. It’s for a deaf mute school. 

The Ventriloquist—But I work the 
dummy’s Jaw all the time. Leave 'em 
watch It. They’re all lip readers. 


Signs Point That Way 

Fond Mamma—Do you think he’ll 
propose soon. Doris? 

Daughter—Yes, mamma; he's been 
making so many complimentary re 
marks about you. 


Two Varieties 

The Mau With An Artistic Soul— 
Were all the people you ntel there 
artistic? 

Sweet Young Thing—Most of them 
were, but some of them were quite 
nice. 


Ark Overcrowded 

Elsie (looking up from her book) — 
What are prehistoric animals? 

Wise Willie—Oh, those are all dead. 
1 guess they were the ones thut were 
left on the dock when Noah sailed. 









VIB.E. BKE&KEN® 
SALES RECORDS! 

GREATEST JULY BW WBELYS-OVERLAND MBSTORY 

The big forward march of Willys-Overland continues! 


Following the greatest six months in Willys-Overland’* 
20-year history, with sales exceeding the entire 1927 
output, came July with far more sales than any pre¬ 
vious July. 100% more Whippet and Willys-Knight 
cars were purchased than during July last year. 

This success is not surprising. Whippet Fours 
and Sixes and the three great Willys-Knight 
Sixes offer a degree of comfort, performance, 
safety and economy never previously 
available at such extremely low prices. 

Orders now accepted for prompt 
delivery. 




Whppet 

•■“■*610 


Tearing $455; Rsadsttr {2-pau.) $425; Rsaditn (with 
tumbls uai) $525; Ctups $535 / CabriiUl Couft (with 
idU piibli top) $595; Csach $555. All priest f.t.b. To Ms, 
Ohio, and tpedfi<atitr.t nttjeel ts thangs without 
H'lHji-Ovsrland, Inf.. Tslsds, Ohis. 



Come in. Let us arrange for an 
early demonstration so that you 
may judge for yourself the per¬ 
formance ability of any of these 
modernly engineered cars. 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, Inc. 

TOLEDO, OHIO 


You Tell ’Em 

George—It isn't the amount of 
money that a fellow’s father has that 
counts here at college. 

Gene—No, it's the amount of the 
father's money the son has. 


If you say “No” too often, pretty 
soon you have nobody to say it to. 



THERE Is nothing that has ever 
taken the place of Bayer Aspirin as 
an antidote for pain. Safe, or physi¬ 
cians wouldn’t use it, and endorse its 
use by others. Sure, or several mil¬ 
lion users would have turned to some¬ 
thing else. But get real Bayer Aspirin 
(at any drugstore) with Bayer on the 
box, and the word genuine printed in 
red: 



For Foot Rot in Sheep and 
Fouls in Hoofs of Cattle 

HANFORD’S BALSAM OF MYRRH 

Money bark for flrat bottle If not suited. Alt dealers. 



One Secret of Beauty 

I Is Foot Comfort 

Frequently you hearpeople 
say, “My tcet perspire win¬ 
ter and summer when I put 
on rubbers or heavier foot¬ 
wear—then when I remove 
my shoes ipy feet chill 
qiocbly and oficn my hoee 
seem w et through." In every 
community thousands now 
nee Allen’&Fool- Ease fn 
tiie foot-bath daily and 
then duet the feet and 
shake into the shoes tide 
antiseptic, healing powder. 
— Full directions on Cox. Trial 
Package and a Foot-Ease Walking Doll sect 
Free. Address, Alien’s Fool-Ease. Le Roy. N. V. 
In a Pinch, Use Alien’s Foot-Ease 


SOFT BUNCH OR BRUISE 


on ankle, hock, stifle, knee, or, 
throat ia cleaned off promptly j 
by Abeorbine without laying up’ 
horse. No blister; no pain; no 
hair gone. Atdruggists,or$2.60 
postpaid. Describeyour casefor 
special instructions. Valuable 
horse book 8-S free. 

A satisfied user 8 ays:"Colt’nIm 0 e swol¬ 
len four to five times normal sire. Broke 
and ran for two weeks. Now almost 
well. Absorbine la sure great." 



A miser is known by .the money he 
keeps. 

Columbian Optical Co. 

337 So. Main, Salt Lake City Utah 

Opposite Postoffice 

Lenses W Artificial 

Duplicated gL Jejjfe A Eyes 

Scientific Eye Examinations 

Send us your broken glass for repairs. 
Work returned same day. 


Business Training Pays 

Last year we placed more than 
1000 in good positions. We 
can place you when competent. 
When will you be ready? 

Send for Success Catalog 

Bshnke-Waiker Business College 

llth and Salmon Streets 

Portland, Oregon 

Cullen Hotel 

Fred J. Leonard, Mnnnsrer 

Paul Purdue, Ass’t Mgr. 

Meet Your Old Friends at the 
Cullen 

Cafe and Cafeteria 

33 W. 2nd So. St. Salt Labe City, Utah. 

--- 

To Read More¬ 
ls to Learn Mote 

All Boohs at Publisher’s Prices 

Well send them C.O.D. if you say so. 

DESERET BOOK COMPANY 

44 East South Temple St. 

P.O.Box 1793 .... Salt Lake City 

CULLEN GARAGE 

37>/» West 2nd So. 

STORAGE AND SERVICE 

Dr. C. L. Evens, Optometrist 

EYES EXAMINED 

Cross eyes straightened. Glasses fitted. 

11 East 2nd South, SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 

Women—Sell Hosetex; capital unnecessary; 
we start you; new discovery prevents runs 
silk hose. Wrlto for amazing ofTer. Stag 
Products Co.. 15 Park Row. Suite 1229. N. Y. 

MEDITERRANEAN 

s s “Transylvania” sailing Jan. 30 

Clark's 25th cruise, 66 days, including Madeira, 
Canary Islands. Casablanca, Rabat. Capital of 
Morocco, Spain. Algiers, Malta, Athens, Con¬ 
stantinople, 15 days Palestine and Egypt, Italy. 
Includes hotels, guides, motors, etc. 

Norway-M-dltorranenn Cruise, 

July 2, X929; $600 up 

FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N.Y. 

Pipe - Valves - Fittings 

FOR ANY PURPOSE 

SALT LAKE PIPE CO. 

475 W. Sixth South St. Salt Lake City, Utah 

Rowland Hall KKffir 

High and grammar. Prepares for all colleges. 
Beautifully located at 206 First Avo., Salt 
Lake City, Catalog upon request. 

Salt Lake City Directory 
MOXUM HOTEL 

SALT LAKE CITY 

Make this your home. Itoom $1.00 to $3.00. 
Free Bus. Fourth South and State Street 
Win Bead, Mgr. 

SERVICE GARAGE 

0. W. BREWER RAY L. PECK 

Utah'# Uracil KTmijtGK c.nB« . Cener.l (.«»*» Strvlca 

4tIi So. and Main Street—Salt I.ake. 

Adjoining Nowhouse Hotel. 

Used Pipe, Fittings & Valves 

Newly threaded and coupled for all purposes. 

Monsey Iron and Ketal Co. 

700 So. 3rd West - Salt Lake City, Utah. 

CREAM WANTED 

It Is a solved problem when you decide on 
shipping to the BROOK LAWN CREAMERY 
CO.. 2G6 So. 1st West St.. Salt Lake City. 

Write for Skippiof TtfS. Condant end CaudcatioaiScrrict 

Bulbs, Seeds, Shrubs 

McCune School of Music and Art 

Faculty of Eminent Teachers 

Leading Music School In Intermountain Region 
Music Dramatic Art Dancing 

200 North Main St. Salt Lake City, Utah. 

For Fall Planting— Write for Free Catalog. 

PORTER-W ALTON COMPANY 

Snlt I.ake City, Utah. 

J. J. Coan Wrecking Co. 

334 West So. Temple St. 

Salt Lake City. L’tuli. Phone Wasatch 2103. 
New and used Building Materials of alt 
kinds. Plumbing. Pipe, Pajnts and Hardware. 

CRISMON * NICnOLS 

ASSAYERS AND CHEMISTS 

Office and Laboratory 229-231 S. West 
Temple St., Salt Lake City. Utah. F. O. 
Box 16R6. Mailing envelopes and prices 
furnished on request. 

We Teach Fresa Direct 
Sheet Music 

Correspondence course on 

HAWAIIAN STEEL GUITAR 

will be given In the future by the 

UTAH CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 

615 Templeton Bldg. SALT LAKE CITY 

Write for Information. Also local teaching. 

Utah Mills Parts Od. 

Automobile Parts 

"We have It. Can get It or It Can't Be Got." 

Try us. Phone Was. 2287 and 2288. 

421 So. Main St. - Salt Lake City, Utah. 

"Beauty /insert longest— with those who gire it care" 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 

sfZ T'X. Quickly and Forever 

L \ removed by 

7* *Yvj MULTIPLE ELECTROLYSIS 

1 v- S. 3 in one-eighth the usual time. 
V*'* Also Mutes. VVnrl s and other 

l Skin defects. 

1 \ Fully guaranteed— 

• Not at all expensive 

FACIAL ASD BCltP TfUStTH KYI'S. CO!fStTlX*T!OS8 FEKK 
ISAliKL STEVENSON. E. D. 

Phone Was. 7691. 603 Templeton Bldg. 

12 So. Temple St.. Salt Lake City. 

PICKLES 

ARROW BRAND 

For those who want the best 

UTAH PICKLE CO.. SALT LAKE CITY. 


Sll.K HOSE can be mended with the new Re- 
Kiilt Needle—It repairs runners In such a 
way that they cannot bo detected. Sent post¬ 
paid for 75c. Ladles make big money selling 
needles and mending silk hoso at home. Hose 
repaired for 36c and up. Hose Repair Shop, 
505 Templeton Bldjr., Salt Luke City. 

Little Hotel 

167 Main Street 

SALT LAKE CITY 

Rooms, Single Without Bath, per day, *1 toll 25 
Rooms, Double Without Bath, per .lav, 11.50 
Rooms, Single With Bath,p«rday,*l.‘50toj2.i)0 
Rooms, Double With Bath, per day ,$2.00 to $2.50 

All Depot Street Cars Pass the Hotel 

KEARNS BLOC. GARAGE 

Opposite Little Hotel. FIREPROOF. 

dials Pool Dement Go. 

Ttmpktso Bmidicy, Salt Lain City * Pacos W 1351 

All kind3 of Roof work. Repairs. Coatings, New Roof! 
1U0£ Service—" UTii" Brand Roof Cement. 

Agents, Representative** Wanted to Bell na¬ 
tional advertised merchandise and manu¬ 
facturers' specialties. Every article & ne- 
y and monay getter. Men, women and 
students making big money. Spare or whole 
time. No competition. W. B. STANTON, 
60S Templeton Bldg., Salt Lake City, Htaq. 

W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 33-1923. 
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SYNOPSIS 

Ou a certain Monday morning 
Misg Constance Fuller, seller ol 
rare books at narrow's Book¬ 
shop, New York, notices that the 
first customer is a dignified old 
gentleman, who saunters Into 
the alcove placarded ‘‘Medical 
Works.” Peter Burton, one ol 
the employees, amazes Constance 
by telling her he paid at 

auction for an old law book con¬ 
taining a Colfax bookplate Sud¬ 
denly a girl's shriek of “Mur¬ 
der!'’ rings out. The elderly cus- 
■tomer is on the floor unconscious, 
with his right wrist slashed 
Just before the shrieking girl 
falls in a faint, she calls out to 
Peter: "Keep it! Keep It for 
me!” Peter's sister, Nancy, be¬ 
gan that morning working at 
Darrow’s. Nancy tells Constance 
of her elopement with Brandon 
Tower, an elopement which was 
cut short when Tower attempted 
to make off with Nancy'q suit¬ 
case. Constance explains nar¬ 
row's card index system to Cap¬ 
tain Ashland, a nephew of Mr 
Darrow’s. They examine the 
book Peter paid $610 for and find 
the bookplate to be a forgery 
Constance is asked io assist De¬ 
tective Almy In his investigation 
of the murder of the elderly gen¬ 
tleman. The girl who fainted 
Julia Grosvenor, turns out to be 
bis granddaughter. She can 
throw no light on the mystery 
Constance removes the bookplate 
from the old law book and dis¬ 
covers a small key secreted In a 
hollow on the cover. She makes 
other discoveries, too. 


CHAPTER VIII—Continued 
— 12 — 

"That's good," said he. "By the 
way, Mr. Darrow went up to his West¬ 
chester place lust (light for the week¬ 
end, Instead of tonight as usual, and 
won't be here nntll Monday. He’s en 
tertaining Captain Ashland. So have 
no fears that you’ll he'cheeked up In 
the middle of the catalogue." 

So the head of the house was gone; 
and Captain Ashland, excellent crea- 
jture, was gone; and Peter, fundamen 
tally sound and always set to go off 
t despite his Imperfect nature, was 
gone. Were there righteous men 
left? Where was Mr. Roberts? 

• I was to learn. Just a9 Mr Case 
hreathed his glad tidings Into my ear 
Miss Wilkes entered. 

[>• "You look dreadfully tired, dear/ 
she remarked, stopping at my desk, 
though I was sure • was not the ut 
traction. “What u shame you have 
such a rush with the catalogue I Out 
rageous. I call It. for printers to think 
of striking. 1 wonder what working 
men art coming to. sometimes, don’t 
you, Mr. Case? Gracious, you look 
dreadfully tired, yourself!" 

“Sometimes I wonder what we’re all 
coming to,” responded Mr. Case, with 
plaintive restraint. 

“That really puls It much better! 

. . By the way. how did little Miss 
Burton get along last evening, Miss 
Fuller? I was sorry I was uonble to 
send you one of my more experienced 
girls." 

“1 couldn't have wanted anyone 
better," said 1. 

“I am glad to hear she filled In ac¬ 
ceptably In the emergency," declared 
Miss Wilkes, very crossly, "because 
1 must speak fo Mr. Roberts about her 
.today. Tomorrow her first week will 
be up, and to me she hardly seems to 
he fhc material one makes a stenog 
rapher out of.” 

“1 agree with you," said 1; “she'll 
go much further.” 

Mr. Case rushed courageously he 
tween the flashing rapiers. 

“1 don't know whether Mr. Roberts 
will be here today, lie's off some¬ 
where on business for Mr. Harrow 
who's In the country.” 

1 was stunned, but worse was to 
come, and at once. 

••Oh, Mr. Case." said Miss Wilkes 
“what about my cousin, Magistrate 
Juddes. gelling that book?” 

“1 beg pardon?" murmured Mr 
t'ase. not unnaturally bewildered. 

And there was the hook right on the 
desk! There was one way to saxe tire 
situation—by foolhardiness. Before 
any explanation could be begun I 
hounded to my feet and hurled my 
self ou two young damsels who were 
entering 'he shop truculently, at a 
critical hour, five minutes of nine. On 
their feet were black sniin strap 
pumps with rhinestone side-buckles; 
from their coats peeped forth the 
school middy; each bore In one hand 
a brief-case, but In the other a brown 
paper parcel all pinned up. It was 
Friday. Truculence equaled shyness, 
slippers plus Friday equaled dance, 
brown paper minus pins equaled party 
' frocks. I swiftly steered the pair 
down the aisle to the table where etl 
quette books were on display. While 
they were selecting one I observed my 
desk. Miss Wilkes and Mr. Case. 

They talked until the girl friends 
had hastened on to school to cram for 
the dance. Then. Miss Wilkes van 
Isbed upward, still talking; Mr. Cas*- 
|dlsappeored toward h!s office; and I 
ithrust that Jinx jf a book hack lull 
the lowest left-hand drawer of rhi 
desk, with both haste and reluctance 
But I could not well ask to have the 
safe opened In Mr. Roberts’ absence 
'without arousing curiosity. 

Several sections of the catalogue 
bad been nicely pinned, unpinned, 
ipasted and pulled opart again, when 
'Mr. Case walked calmly up the aisle. 

"May I see that Clarlhew for a min 
ute, please?" he asked. 

"Certainly," said l, “right away, as 
four, as I paste this page. 1 can't let 
go c-f It, you see. The book's In my 


desk, and I'll bring II to you directly 
if you don't want to wait." 

It was u safe bet that no man alive 
would want to wait for anything 
When Mr. Case had gone, with shuk 
Ing hands I grabbed my paste brush 
and stuck the bookplate on lightly 
over the key. pressing It down until li 
presented exactly Its original appear 
ance. Then I took 1< to Mr. Case, arid 
told him I still had to write Hie m* 
tlces for book and (date as Mi Mar 
row had ordered He satd be would 
return the hook in plenty ot time foi 
that. 

Buck at my desk In a perfectly dls 
traded condition, I was mu reassured 
by feeling a rhythmical swaying in Hie 
atmosphere, and perceiving Miss 
Wilkes hearing down on me 

“I'd never lisve Interrupted dear, it 
I'd known you were still doing that 
catalogue I” she cooed. “Mercy, it 
doe9 take you a long time, doesn t It? 

. . Well, If you insist. Yes. dear 
you can help me. Such trouble us I 
am Ini You see. my cousin Magislrate 
Juddes—you’ve heard ol him, ol 
course ?’ 

“Oil, ye8l” I nud. Nancy had 
Drought him to my attention for the 
first time the previous afternoon. 

"Well, lie saw that a certain old law 
book—Clarlhew s 'Notes, I think they 
call tf—was bought for us in Rich 
mond last week. You know It,* d< 
you? Well, he wants to buy it, right 
away, anil without fail. This morning 
he sent me this check for two bun 
dred dollars—" she produced one 
drawn on a perfectly good bank, ami 
signed Wilmer I'onsonby Juddes 1 —“so 
i might gel it for him ot once." 

"No price lias been set on it yet, 
l remarked. "You’ll have to ask Mr 
Case about It." 

"Why, l did. dear. But Mr. Case 
says he has no orders from Mr. bar 
row, and Mr. Darrow won't he here 
until'Monday, so what aiu I to do?" 

‘1 don't see that anything's yout 
fault," said l, profoundly weary. "Any 
how. Mr Harrow's last orders are that 
the hook Is to he advertised in this 
catalogue. Too bad. but your cousin 
will just have to take his chance with 
other customers." 

“But you see,” pursued Miss Wilkes. 
“1 gave him my word Wednesday that 
I would try to see about the book 
oext day. I sent down an Inquiry 
about U to Mr. Case by that trouble 
some nittlepated little Miss Burton 
yesterday afternoon, and this morning 
she tells be she overlooked giving the 
message. I am most dreadfully put 
out by her stupidity, for If she had 
delivered the message, Mr. Case could 
easily have asked Mr. Harrow to fix 
the price, and I am sure two hundred 
would have put a reserve on it, any 
way." 

Gracious powers! Mr. Darrow would 
have wept hot salt tears on the 
learned neck of Magistrate Juddes fot 
far less than that sum 1 

I had no time to gape again at 
Nancy’s curious conduct, for Miss 
Wilkes added plaintively: 

“And so I’m in a quandary] M\ 
cousin Magistrate Juddes is eutertain 
ing Congressman Sturgis In his home 
here over lids weekend! Now. what 
do you suppose would be Just Hie iliing 
ro do for him?" 

“Stock exchange . . . Fifth ave¬ 

nue . . . Grant’s tomb . . , Pea 
cock alley . . Follies . . . supper 
in Chinatown," I hazarded, but Mis> 
Wilkes gasped as if I had laid down 
my hand on the Ark. 

"My dear Miss Fuller 1 You don’t 
know who Congressman Sturgis Is: 
He Is a Sturgis of Sturgis In Sturgis 
county—’’ 

“Virginia I" I shrieked In despera 
Mon, hitting my faithful desk uu un 
called for whack "Ft r Pete's sake’ 
Don’t tell meP Miss Wilkes looked 
considerably astonished, and I dldn i 
blame her. for the efTecI on my nerves 
of learning that another represent 
live from the Mother ot Presidents 
was trailing that lawbook must ha\> 
heen a sight to ree. I apologized. “1 
see I'm right. I just have indigestion 
Do go on. Miss Wilkes: I love pol 
itlcs." 

“So does my cousin Magistrate 
Juddes." simpered Miss Wilkes 
“Here's the secret, dear He's running 
for congress, you know In Hie One 
Hundred and Forty-Ninth district 
Flection's coming, and the One Hun 
tired and Forty-Ninth district is at 
ways uncertain and the national emu 
mlltee of my cousin Magistrate Juddes 
party is taking special pains to win h 
this time, ol course you don t know 
it, hut Congressman Sturgis has great 
influence on this committee. And Hit 
curious thing Is, he is Hie great-great 
nephe\v ot the Clariliew who wrote 
the 'Notes.' Now, you know how mud 
Southerners think ol family—" 

“1 do." I observed. “And so yout 
cousin Magistrate Juddes believes that 
tills unique family memento should 
he restored to Congressman Slurgi.- 
ufter generations of absence?" 

“How well you put it. dear! Now 
do you see how you can help me? I 
will he personally absolutely respond 
hie for that hook it you will let me 
take It ovei ttie week-end I II de 
posit Hie check here as a guarantee 
of good faith, ami bring the hook hare 
without fall Monday. I will exploit- 
all the circumstam-es to my cousin 
Magistrate Juddes. and lie will handle 
the matter suitably. Perhaps It tiiigli: 
even he more delicate to present the 
hook after Mr Sturgis had shown his 
enihtlons on seeing It. I know m,\ 
cousin will buy It at the first possible 
Instant," 

“But—" 

“And l, Miss Fuller, would be in 
finitely Indebted to you My cousin 
Magistrate Juddes and I have all our 
lives been like brother and sister. His 
wife and I have been us one slstei 
with another. I wish to see them 
prosper, with all my heart. They ex 
pect to entertain lavishly In Washing 
ton next winter, and 1 may confide to 
you, Mi?8 Fuller, that It Is my ambl 
ilou to get a connection in Washing 
ton; life there is so pleasant. I should 
lie glad lo returu this favor to you 
some time In a useful way." 

Having from childhood had an in 
tense Interest In fossil vertebrates, i 
have ulwuys thought It would be 
rather pleasant to be a curator of 
such objects In tlte National museum 
especially If I could do some Inrrlgu 
Ing on the side with a handsome 
young Arvenlan diplomat every after¬ 
noon at a tea-dance. But my sense ot 
duty was such that I passed up the 
chance without a quiver, firmly con 


vlnced that this new Virginiun mus. 
be a furl bet sort of Caucasian In .he 
woodpile. "Miss Wilkes," I said mor* 
firmly than sweetly, "wlml authority 
have I to give you that book?” 

"Why. I'm a responsible, cordiden 
Hal executive here!” boomed the uf 
fronted Miss Wilkes. "Mr Harrow 
would let me have It In u minute 1“ 

I knew that only too well I paid: 

. "Hut ties mu here." 

■You refuse to entrust It tern 
porarily to me, to show a prospective 
customer who has made a heavy de 
posit as evidence ot good faith?” 

"Right." said L succinctly. 

“Miss Fuller, this Is nothing but 
spile ot long standing; nothing bui 
your everlasting conceit I" 

She was gone, mortally ofTended. as 
die climax to u record morning. Had 
l. after all. Ion a good sale? How 
would I explain anything . . .to 
Mr. Harrow? 1 certainly had not fin 
Islied the catalogue. And for what 
limpose had I lent the Clarlhew to 
Mr. Case, who still hud It? 

The uext numbei un the program 
was to arrange with Hie printer for a 
necessary delay in delivering the copy : 
a fiery ordeal, for Mr. Gregory had 
been in the business fifty four years 
out of his total of sixty-eight, and 
seemed to think tie knew something 
about it Aftei lie hud said six ot 
seven times dial the catalogue couldn't 
he printed at ull unless the copy was 
ready by nuou; and I had countered 
with the statement that three o’clock 
was the first minute he could expect 
It; we agreed on two o’clock. As I 
rang off, Mr Uibdio brought me the 
law book, with which, he said, Mr. 
Case had finished. 

I'he hookplute was exactly as I had 
placed It. I took it o(T again in trepida¬ 
tion. The key was In Its tddlng place 
I locked hook, bookplate, and key 
again in the druwer of the desk Just 
us the clock struck twelve. Luncheon 
would again he sandwiches and coffee 
for me. 

So I seized the chance to work with¬ 
out Interruption for the first time thflt 
day, and at last, as the hands of the 
dock reached two, and Mr. Gregory’s 
boy arrived to sit on a stool and In¬ 
spect me disparagingly while I put on 
the final touches, I finished the cata¬ 
logue copy. Clurlhew’s “Notes on 
Medical Statutes in the Virginia Code" 
was described as one of very few 
known copies, In excellent condition, 
some leaves uncut, of rare Interest to 
collectors of Vlrglniana; and, after my 
nocturnal researches, I had even 
thought of something to say about the 
bookplate, ‘‘(’lever counterfeit of un¬ 
identified Colfax plate, presumed lost,” 
announced the notice. “Shows Interior 
of surgery of early Nineteenth cen¬ 
tury, featuring interesting scientific in¬ 
struments; charming seascape In back 
ground. Nameless; no date. Unique.” 

The catalogue had gone In the arms 
of the boy, and 1 ft*lt as If my luck 
was beginning to turn at last, when 
this feeling was confirmed by the sight 
of Mr. Roberts approaching on the 
sidewalk. I snatched the keys out of 
uiy purse In the front drawer of the 
desk, unlocked the lowest left-hand 
drawer, opened it, and slipped my 
hand under s§uie pupers to take out 
the law book. Suddenly my heart 
stood still. I threw the pajvers on the 
floor, looked, looked aguiu. Then 1 
fell hack in my chair, and gasped 
frantically as Mr. Roberts Hung the 
door open: 

“It’s gone I” 

“What's gone ” 

"Clarlhew’s ‘Notes’I G"od Heavens, 
what shall we do?" 

Mr. Roberts demanded an explana 
tlon. I stared mutely In desperation 
ut the floor, and wondered II I could 
really wait until five o'clock to have 
hysterics In decent privacy. Then 1 
found mysell In hls office. I poured 
out my soul about Miss Wilkes, for It 
was she who I fell sure first bad 
taken the hook. 

“How did she know where It was? 
How did she gel your keys and un 
lock the drawer?" demanded Mr. Rob 
erts. dashing my theory lo pieces on 
• he rocks of good sense. 

“Well, how did anybody?” I re¬ 
torted. 

But he said she wasn't smart enough 
at least, whoever had heeti. and I felt 
u shade better, especially when nt 
laughed about Magistrate Juddes, and 
said he had heard of Ids political am 
bilious. 

“Si ill. Mr. Roberts,” 1 Insisted 
'there's another reason why ,xhe might 
want It—why everybody that's been 
trying fot that hook might ward It 1 I 
sal up all nigh! finding it out !" 

"All night ! What did you find?” 

“You remember that counterfeit 
nookplule?" I began He uodded 
'Well, in accordance with Mr Hat 
row's orders. I removed it; and be 
neuth It. Mr Roberts, sunk Into the 
covet of the book. I discovered u Huy 
dd fashioned key !" 

"A key! In the cover I Let’s see It. 

“It's gone, with the book. And i 
found something else, un Tuesday 
morning I was working In the history 
alcove; I found this paper there. It 
fell out of a book that was on u 
shelf." 

I produced the yellow slip. Mr Rob 
erts frowned in amazeimwit to recog 
nlze tils own message returned to him 
thus strangely, and so battered. 

"I had thrown that into the vvuste 
basket Monday morning/ 1 continued 
Trnfessor Harrington had picked P 
out to write on It a ijst ot books he 
wanted; It’s still on the hack. I was* 
naturally quite surprised to comt 
across* It again as I have described 
So I stuck it into my pocket. I haw 
been so busy that I didn't think of It 
again until hist night, when my alien 
tlon wus called to It while 1 was re 
moving the bookplate." 

“In what way?" 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 


The Fatherly Catfish 

“The palm for unselfish parenthood 
should go to a species ol catfish," says 
Capper’s Weekly. “Although the m ilt 
of this,” continues the farm weekly 
“is so constructed that be needs an un 
usually large amount of food and 
though he has the accompanying vora 
clous appetite to satisfy It, he fills lib 
mouth with the eggs laid by Ills matt 
and carries them until the eggs art 
hatched." 


Intolerant ptmple are those who like 
their own faults and vlces'belter tfiar 
yours.—Pen Points. 



DOSING FAILS TO 

DESTROY VERMIN 


il’/epared by tne United Slates Department 
ot Agriculture.) 

Many farmers and poultrymen have 
belie.ed it possible that cerlatu chem¬ 
icals administered ns medicine or 
mixed with feed or water may protect 
their unimald from external parasite?. 
Ignorant and unscrupulous dealers, 
particularly in the poultry business, 
have played on this belief. The pre¬ 
vailing idea is that the materia) is 
taken up by the blood und then ex¬ 
creted on the surface. Many believe 
that the parasites are either poisoned 
in this way, or else that a condition 
is induced which makes the fowl dis¬ 
pleasing to its parasites and causes 
them to leave. Vendors of nostrums 
have sold liquids, tablets and powders 
for use in this way. The insecticide 
authorities in the United States De¬ 
partment of Agriculture have issued 
warnings against these remedies, and 
in many cases have forced the mak¬ 
ers to cease advertising and selling 
the frauds. 

In Technical Bulletin 00-T, “Ineffec¬ 
tiveness of Internal Medication of 
Poultry for the Control of External 
Parasites," just off the press, depart¬ 
mental investigators give the results 
of experiments o;i which they based 
their opposition to this fakery. In ap¬ 
proximately 50 lest^ of the prepara¬ 
tions advertised none showed any in¬ 
dications of value against the com¬ 
mon external parasites with which the 
hens were infested. Lice and mites 
thrived and multiplied as they might 
have been expected to do if the "med¬ 
icine’’ had uot been administered. 
These tests were the basis of the 
campaign against the fakers. 

In addition, the department carried 
out tests with a considerable number 
of other chemicals In addition to those 
revealed by analysis of these "vermin 
eradicators." Chemicals tested in 
eluded magnesium sulphate or epsom 
salt, sodium carbonate, napthalene, 
calcium thiosulphate, calcium sulphide, 
magnesium oxide, sodium sulphate, 
potassium nitrate, ferric oxide, ferric 
sulphate, ferrous sulphate, potassium 
tellurate, potassium tellurite, diethyl 
diselinide, sodium nitrate, tartar emet¬ 
ic, potassium iodide, sulphur flowers, 
capsicum, gentian, ginger, fenugreek, 
garlic, camphor, powdered tobacco, 
quinine, nux vomica, and others. 

In no case was there conclusive evi¬ 
dence of any benefit from dosage. The 
ticks, lice, mites, and fleas were not 
eradicated. Furthermore, there Is 
grave danger in giving certain inter¬ 
nal raedieants to healthy fowls, as 
their vitality may be decreased to 
such an extent that the parasiies find 
them an easier prey than they would 
have been had no doses been admin¬ 
istered. 

The conduslbn of the Investigators 
is that “the use of internal medica¬ 
tions against external parasites Is det¬ 
rimental to the poultry industry In 
that It not ouly Involves useless ex¬ 
penditure? hut allows the parasites to 
continue their ravages when they 
might be destroyed by recognized 
methods.” 

Poultry raisers who desire to review 
for themselves the evidence against 
the nostrums may obtain Technical 
Bulletin 60-T free, while the supply 
lasts, by applying to the United States 
Department of Agriculture. Washing¬ 
ton, D. C. 



Keep the pullets growing if they are 
to produce winter eggs. This means 
keeping the mash hoppers filled. 

• • • 

More profitable summer egg produc¬ 
tion will he obtained In flocks that 
are given continual access to grain 
and mash rations, 

* • • 

If shade Is provided for the poultry 
a mash hopper should be placed with¬ 
in easy reach. The birds will range 
during the morning and late ufter 
noon. 

• * • 

When new oats and wheat arrive 
frotn tlte threshing machine there Is 
always u temptation to overfeed tlte 
birds on the new grains before getting 
thont used to them. This practice 
often results in heavy losses. 

* • • 

Chickens appreciate good shade und 
fresh water this time of the year. 

* • • 

Sweet or sour skim milk brings big 
returns when fed to either young or 
old poultry. 

• • • 

Feed mash to liens right through 1 
the summer. It will increase the egg 
production and profit. 

* • • 

Baby chicks are so tiny and the new 
brooder house looks so big that before 
we realize what has happened, the 
chicks are crowded. 

* • • 

There seems to be direct connection 
between empty feed hoppers and small 
eggs as well as in getting them from 
pullets hatched from small eggs. No 
matter how clean and fresh these 
small eggs are they will be graded as 
number two. 

• • • 

Confine broody bent the first night 
they stay on the nest. Have a broody 
coop with a #lat or wire bottom, lo¬ 
cated in a shady place. Have dry 
mush, milk and water before them and 
once a day give one ounce of dry 
mash moistened with milk. 

• • * 

Much of the trouble with red mites 
during the bot summer is caused by 
neglecting the' roosts during the early 
spring and allowing the pests to be¬ 
come established in cracks and crev¬ 
ices around the roots and dropping 
boards. 

• • # 

Now Is the time to fight lice and 
mites. Whether he loses or ^ins is 
now up to every poultry keeper. Lice 
and mites, like weeds in a cornfield, 
are signs of neglect The tremendous 
loss to poultry keepers caused by lice 
and mites each year Is needless. 



IMPERATIVE REASONS 


Two friends who had not met for 
a long time ran against each other 
in a city restaurant and sat together 
exchanging items of news concerning 
mutual acquaintances. 

“How is old Stmggs, the company 
promoter, getting-on?” inquired one. 

"Oh, he’s not been feeling very well 
lately,” was the reply. "He has to 
keep to a very strict diet—Just a little 
of certain special food." 

"What's wrong with hint?" queried 
the other. "Indigestion? Insomnia?" 

“No. In prison/' came the grim 
reply. 


GETTING PRETTY CLOSE 



Ethel—You must like that young 
Scotsman. He’s getting pretty close 
to you, Isn’t lie? 

Linda—So close I can’t get him to 
buy even Ice cream sodas any more. 


No Parking 

When Noah salted the waters blue, 
He had his troubles same as you. 

For forty days he drove the ark 
Before he found a place to park. 


Some of 'Em Pretty Expressive 

“Look here,” growled the traffic cop, 
who had hailed the Impatient motor¬ 
ist, “you be a little more careful of 
your language or I'll run you in.” 

"Huh I” retorted the motorist "1 
didn't say a word.” 

“Not with your lips," snapped the 
cop, “but your horn said ‘Go to h—T 
as plainly as if you had said It your¬ 
self." 


Dead Giveaway 

Ethel—She tried so hard uot to let 
anyone know her age. 

Mayhelle—She can't very well. You 
see, she Is a twin, and her brother, 
the other twin, isn't afraid to tell 
how old he is. 


Occupied 

“Why don't you write the Great 
American Novel?" 

“Oh, I’m bus> making that fina- 
analysis you hear so much Hbout." 


A STIRRING LIFE 



“So you have decided oy the life 
of a cook because of its activity und 
excitement ?" 

“Yes. cooks lead stirring lives." 


• Good Old Days 

We talk ot -«ood old days"; 

Vet rugged were their toys 
And, 'mid convivial ways, 

There were some bad old boys 


Signs Point That Way 

"Bob is iu love with Miss Young¬ 
blood/’ 

“Did tie tell you?" 

“No; hut lie’s got her photograph 
iiung alongside the picture of his besi 
dog.” 


Ancient Wisdom 

Tired Ted—Don't you wisli vu had 
a bike, Walt? 

Weary Wall—Nope! I wouldn’t oe 
true to der motto of our profesh- 
"Dey toii not. neither do they spin." 


Wrong This Time 

Barker (irritably) — Another new 
hat! When will you ceuse these use¬ 
less purchases you make under the 
pretext that they are cheap? 

Mrs. Barker—But this one wusn l 
cheap. 


So Show's Done 

“The show went broke? How did It 
happen?” 

“The Illusionist changed an old 
lady’s half-dollar into a motor car 
and the olS lady kept it.” 


Alfred and Eloise 

“There are some pleasant occupa¬ 
tions in life.” remarked Alfred. 

"For instance?” Inquired Eloise. 

“Look at the book reviewer, paid to 
read novels, and the tnovie hero, paid 
to make love." 


Interested 

"You seem to take your wife to the 
zoo frequently.” 

"Yell.’’ 

“Is she interested in zoology?” 

"No, she likes the display of furs." 


“Grief Speculators” 

Barred in Hospitals 

"Speculators in grief" are hence¬ 
forth banned from the corridors of 
Rome hospitals. The "speculators" are 
gentry who habitually loiter about the 
large public hospitals of the Italian 
capital. When they see some one emerg¬ 
ing from a sick room they endeavor 
to ascertain whether the person visited 
has just died or is about to die, and 
proffet cards for the undertaking es¬ 
tablishment with which they are con¬ 
nected. The etiquette of this profes¬ 
sion was to approach only those per¬ 
sons who wept or otherwise showed 
great emotion. Compelition, however, 
became so great that the eager “run¬ 
ners" for the undertakers began pushing 
their masters’ services on hospital 
visitors indiscriminrvtely. The Romans 
rebelled. One of the newspapers start¬ 
ed a campaign against ‘‘speculators In 
grief." The police made several arrests 
and now patrol the wards so that one 
may visit a sick friend without un¬ 
welcome solicitations by the advance 
agents of an undertaker. 


Patriotism Not Vanity 

Miss Anne Morgan, philanthropist 
and reformer, said in a Y. W. C. A 
address on patriotism In Atlantic 
City: 

"Patriotism doesn’t mean bragging 
and vanity, though some patriots 
seem to think It does. I often say 
that it is os bad for a patriot to be 
vain about his country as it is for a 
woman to he vTMn about her charms. 

"Yes, that kind of patriot is as had 
ns Mrs. Exe. Her husband, on n visit 
down here by the sen, watched her 
primping before the glass one day, 
and at the end of an hour he said: 

" 'Heavens and earth, how vain you 
are!’ 

“Without taking her eyes off her re¬ 
flection in the glass, Mrs. Exe an¬ 
swered : 

“ ‘Indeed, I’m not vain! I don’t 
think I’m half as lovely as I really 
am/ " 


Quite Simple 

An old-fashioned father visited his 
son at coliege on a certain big sports 
day. 

Afterwards he was invited to at¬ 
tend a formal dinner. His son at 
first was rather anxious as to how 
the old man would behave, but every¬ 
thing went off wonderfully well. 

Then suddenly he noticed that hls 
father had poured his coffee out of 
the cup into the saucer. 

"Father!" he gasped. "What ever 
made you do that?" 

"My stars!’’ exclaimed the father. 
Just fancy, you at college and don’t 
know that! Why, I do it to cool my 
coffee!”—Answers, L< ndon 


A Toothsome Reply 

Freda was five years old and very 
polite. It was the first time she had 
been on a visit alone. 

"If they ask you to dine with them 
when you arrive,” her father had 
said, "you must reply/ ‘No, thank you; 
I have already dined.’" 

It turned out as her father had 
said. 

"Come along, Freda!" cried her lit¬ 
tle friend’s father. “You must have 
a bite with us." 

"No, thanks," she replied with dig¬ 
nity, “I have already bitten.” 


Unafraid 

Little Susan stood looking with 
round, staring eyes at the visitor’s 
new cloche hat. 

Eventually the lady turned to, the 
little girl and asked her whether she 
liked the hat she was staring so hard 
at 

“I do,” Mrs. Mugge," came the inno¬ 
cent reply. “Mamma and Auntie Mllly 
said it was a perfect fright the other 
day, but it doesn’t frighten me the 
wee’est bit”—London Answers. 


Just That 

She—How could you live without 
me? 

He—Much cheaper. 


Some ask you for advice, as they 
ask you what time it is—just to hear 
you speak. 



MOST people know this absolute 
antidote for pain, but are you careful 
to say Bayer when you buy it? And 
do you always give a glance to see 
Bayer on the box—and the word 
genuine printed in red? It isn’t the 
genuine Bayer Aspirin without it I A 
drugstore always has Bayer, with the 
proven directions tucked in every box: 



Aspirin Is 
the trade mark of 
Barer Manufacture 
ot Monoacetlcactdester of Sallcyllcacta 


For Old Sores 

Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh 

All dealer, era mtboriicd lo rtlsad jroor mq for the 
tint bottle if not tailed. 


Doing His Part 

"I see you print the standing of 
your league in one column." 

“Yes, sir/' said the editor of the 
Plunkville Palladium, "when our team 
took fifth place I abolished the second 
division.” 


HELPED DURING 
MIDDLE AGE 

Woman Took Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s V egetable Co mpound 

Denver, Colo.—‘1 have taken si* 
bottles of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege¬ 
table Compound 
and will take 
more. I am tak¬ 
ing it as a tonio 
to help me 
through the 
Change of Life 
and i am telling 
many of my 
friends to take it 
as I foqnd noth¬ 
ing before this to 
help me. I had 
so many bad 
feelings at night that I could not 
aleep and for two years I could not 
go down town because I was afraid 
of falling. My mother took the Vege¬ 
table Compound yearB ago with good 
results and now i am taking it dur¬ 
ing the Change of Life and recom¬ 
mend it.”— Mbs. T. A. Miller, 1611, 
Adams Street, Denver, Colorado. 



COMMON SENSE SYSTEM 

school*of Beauty Culture 

COMPLETE COURSE. Inducting Perma¬ 
nent Waving. With our complete course 
you can work In any ahop. 

37 E. let So. Was. 6635. Salt Lake 


KODAK FINISHING 

We employ professional photographers 
to lluish your Kodak aims. 

SHIPLERS COMMERCIAL PHOTOGRAPHER* 

144 So. Main St. Salt Lake Uty, Huh 



PARKER’S 


HAIR BALSAM 


Remove, Dandruff!) topaHalrFell tag 
Reetoree Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair 


$0c. und $1.00 at DrujrrifU. 

niacox Chem. Wka. Patcbofiuc.lf. Y. 


FLORESTON SHAMPOO— Ideal for t»e in 

connection with Pnrker'a Hair Balaam. Makes the 
hair soft and fluffy. 60 centa by mall or at drag- 
gists. Ilia cox Chemical Works, Patchogue, N. f. 


W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 34-19281 


“The Burning Question” 


Neither the retail coal dealer nor the consumer can 
afford to stock a coal that carries with it too much 
loss in slack, or waste material. UTAH - GRAND 
COAL sold in fourteen states, is the most economi¬ 
cal coal to handle for retailer or consumer. UTAH- 
GRAND COAL being harder than most coals, 
stores without slacking, makes no stringy soot , 
no clinkers and lasts longer . In fact it handles 
and bums like Anthracite but costs no more than 
ordinary coal. Phone your dealer or write us. 


CHESTERFIELD COAL COMPANY 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


The Lost Is Found 

A year ago Roy Wilson, of Golds¬ 
boro. N. C., lost three doilur dlls while 
plowing. Replowing the same field 
this spring he turned them up again, 
and a bank traded the weather-beaten 
currency for new bills. 


The Keen Farmer 

"Hey. farmer.” 

"Yes?" 

“Why don’t you lay ouf your farm 
in building lots?" 

"I’m contemplating golf links." 


He Ought to Be Happy 

"When two people like the same 
tilings their married life is bound to 
be happy," sighed the romantic girl. 

“Well, you and Herbert ought to 
be happy," remarked her friend, who 
wanted Herbert nnd didn’t get him. “1 
know yon love him, and I notice he Is 
very fond of himself."—Answers, Lon¬ 
don. 


A spendthrift doesn't mind the se* 
sation of being broke. If be did he 
wouldn’t be one. 



Youthful Charms 
Enhanced By Cuticora 

Soap and Ointment. Regular use 
of the Soap, assisted by the Ointment 
as needed, will keep the complexion 
fresh, clear and youthful and the hair 
live and healthy. Cuticura Talcum is 
fragrant, cooling and refreshing, an 
ideal toilet powder. 

Soap 25c. Ointment 25 and 50c. Talcum 25c. (old everywhere. 
SarnjpU- uich free. Adilraw: "Cutlcw* Laboratories Dopl M, 

Cuticura Sharing Stick 
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SYNOPSIS 

On a certain Monday morning 
Mias Constance Fuller, seller of 
rare books at Darrow’s Book¬ 
shop, New York, notices that the 
first customer Is a dignified old 
gentleman, who saunters Into 
the alcove placarded "Medical 
Works." Peter Burton, one of 
the employees, amazes Constance 
by telling her he paid $510 at 
auction for an old law book con¬ 
taining a Colfax bookplate Sud¬ 
denly a ghl's shriek of "Mur¬ 
der!” rings out. The elderly cua 
tomer Is on the floor unconscious, 
with his right wrist slashed. 
Just before the shrieking girl 
falls In a faint, she calls out to 
Peter: "Keep Itl Keep It for 
me!’’ Peter's sister, Nancy, be¬ 
gan that morning working at 
Harrow's. Nancy tells Constance 
of her elopement with Brandon 
Tower, an elopement which was 
cut short when Tower attempted 
to make off with Nancy’s suit¬ 
case. Constance explains Har¬ 
row’s card-index system to Cap¬ 
tain Ashland, a nephew of Mr. 
Harrow's They examine the 
book Peter paid $510 for and find 
the bookplate to be a forgery 
Constance Is asked to assist De¬ 
tective Almy In his Investigation 
of the murder of the elderly gen¬ 
tleman. The girl who fainted 
Julia Grosvenor, turns out to be 
his granddaughter. She can 
throw no light on the mystery. 
Constance removes the bookplate 
from the old law book and dis¬ 
covers a small key secreted In a 
hollow on the cover. She makes 
other discoveries, too. The next 
day It Is discovered that the 
book has been taken from a 
locked drawer In Constance’s 
desk. 


CHAPTER VIII—Continued 
—13— 

“On examining the bookplate with 
a magnifying glass, I noticed on It an 
object that bore the same pattern—In 
miniature, of course—as the arrange 
inent of those sixteen slits you see on 
that paper. I took the object as some 
kind of surgical Instrument, as It was 
on a table with others I could identify, 
such as the scalpel. TI 1 I 9 instrument 
had sixteen slots, six down the center, 
a row of live on each side of the een 
tral row.” 

"All the same size?” asked Mr. Rob 
erts. eyeing the yellow note again. 
“Yes, Just ns those slits are." 

"What did this Instrument look 
like?" 

“A small, cube-shaped box. 1 can't 
even guess its purpose. It has what 
1 take fbr a handle on the back, and 
something that looks like u small 
lever, on top. But, since tin's Lnstru 
went appears on the bookplate In this 
book which conceals a key, and od 
this yellow slip, picked up just before 
the accident, there Is found pierced 
the paltern od the Instrument, 1 fancy 
there's some connection among oil 
these facts." 

“Tell me about this key,” said Mr 
Roberts. 

I described how it was fastened Into 
the book cover, and made a rough 
sketch of It, also of the instrument 
drawn on the bookplate, which hetbeD 
recollected having seen the day be¬ 
fore. I related how I hod heard the 
time-clock ring twice In the course of 
the past evening, at twenty minutes 
past seven o’clock and at a quarter 
past ten; how. directly after the sec¬ 
ond time, I had seen Mr. Case and the 
stranger standing below me, as I 
waited on the balcony; how the two 
recognized each other in silence, and 
how the stranger vanished. I con 
eluded with all the details of the 
morning, including Mr. Case's asking 
for the book, and returning It un 
touched. 

"If’8 most unfortunate you had to 
be here alone all morning,” frowned 
Mr. Roberts; “but It’s time to send for 
Almy, and tell him all you’ve discov¬ 
ered, or believe you've discovered, 
about that book.” 

“Do you really think It’s Important? 
At last I" 

“Possibly; at least, something ot 
what you say confirms a fact hitherto 
held in confidence; to know It now 
may help you. You saw Mr, Case 
searching, you believe, for this book 
which you think an object to so many 
persons. Well, he was absent from 
the conference on Monday morning 
shortly before eleven o’clock; and 
during that time he was seen Id the 
rear of the bookshop." 

The thrill that ran through me was 
anything but pleasant. Mr. Roberts 
continued; 

“He stepped out of Mr. Darrow's 
office, raying he wished to get a cer 
tain list of books from Miss Wflkes 
whose office Is of course on the fourth 
floor. A few minutes later he returned 
with the list, but he was seeD during 
that time coming down the rear gal 
lery stairs Into the shop ” 

“Who saw him?" I demanded. 

M Mis8 Grosvenor. She doesn’t know 
him; but in the course of accounting 
for her movements, to Almy, she de 
scribed having seen Mr. Case that 
way." 

“Do you think there was any con 
k nection between him and Grosvenor 
after all?" I hazarded. “1 though! he 
sold he didn’t know him.” 

“No; what he said was that he had 
never seen Mr. Grosvenor In the shop 
as you and the oilier clerks had. It 
may he that lie did know him. Youi 
statement of his Interest in this law 
hook, provided it can he proved (hat 
Mr. Grosvenor also had on Inieresl In 
it. might confirm (bis idon." 

“Why did I lose (hut book! And 
who took It?” 

“Perhaps Almy cun trace It. At all 
events, we have this note of yours, 


your statements, and your sketches, to 
work on. And don’t let worrying over 
past mistakes lead yon Into furthei 
ones. Tills case isn't growlDg less 
troublesome.” 

“What’s happened now?” I faltered 
apprehensively. 

Mr. Roberts looked decidedly dis 
turbed as he replied: 

“It has been learned that Miss Gros 
venor, In accordance with a frequent 
custom of hers, visited her grandfa 
ther’s safe-deposit box lost Saturduy ; 
she alleges that he seDt her, that she 
delivered to him two thousand dollars 
in Liberty boDds, which he wanted for 
some transaction; and a complete 
memorandum of their numbers was 
found in Ills desk. In her writing. Bui 
on Wednesday these bonds were sold 
In the market for Charles Maclvor. 
her cousin." 

"But I thought be sailed—” , 

“The radio message regarding his 
grandfather's death could not be de 
livered. He was not on the ship.” 

I was thunderstruck. I recalled 
Ernesto’s “She likes him pretty good 
I’m sorry," and how Julta herself had 
told me her cousin hnd sailed—how 
strangely she had spoken of him. 

"What does she say?" I Anally 
asked. 

“She insists she gave the bonds to 
her grandfather, and knows nothing 
further about theta.’* 

“Looks bad," said 1. 

"Yes," said Mr. Roberts. 

He hnd agreed with inel I left the 
office iu a panic. 


CHAPTER IX 

Night at Normandy Terrace 

Nancy was awaiting me at my desk, 
us it was two minutes past flve o'clock 
She insisted on my accompanying her 
forthwith to Normandy terrace, de¬ 
clining my offer to appear tactfully 
Just before dinner. 

So we went forth. "Say, who do 
you think spent last eveniog with 
mo?" Nancy asked. 

"I couldn’t guess," 1 returned, simu 
lating enthusiasm, but really tired out 



Next Second a Man Sprang Through It. 

and worried to a point where I dldn t 
care at all. 

“Cheer up; you’ll be Interested wheu 
1 tell you. It was that Miss Gros 
venor who lives downstairs." 

"The Idea 1“ I gasped, galvaulzed 
Into life again. “So soon. . . really, 
yon oughtn’t . . . where was—” 

"Peter? Gone to Raynes Foreside, 
you remember. I hope some other 
time he will have a chance to meet 
her; she is a nice girl, though not 
sophisticated. 1 had met her od the 
stairs that morning, and introduced 
myself as a oew neighbor, and asked 
her to come and see me If she fell 
like society any time, because 1 al 
ways did." 

“Doesn't It seem a little soon after 
her bereavement for her to be making 
calls on a stranger?” I suggested 
frigidly. 

“No; not under the circumstances. 
She’s been almost alone ever since she 
gol back from the hospital Tuesday 
We had a nice time. I made a point 
of telling her how good Peter was to 
me, bringing me to that lovely apart 
ment—” 

“What I” 

"And I showed her Ills picture, and 
told her how everybody thought each 
a lot of him at Darrow’s. And she 
told me about her work In the Aldrich 
studios, which she simply loves. But 
I'm sure she detested her grandfa 
ther." 

“I’m amazed that she should have 
even hinted such a tiling I” 

"Do you really think she would 
nave bad such rotteq taste, especially 
when he was dead?" 

''Then what do you mean by saying 
she didn't like him?" 

"1 said 1 thought not," said Nancy, 
meekly. “1 saw In the paper that ue 
had a million dollars, so of course 
anybody would have liked him if pos 
slide. But she had to work terribly 
hard, and she never seems to have 
had any fun. She Invited me to go 
to see her this evening, but I said you 
were coming to see me; so, as she re 
membered your name, she said, from 
having heard that you took care of 
her when she fainted, she invited you. 
too. ... No, It’s not Impossible to 
go, because I have accepted for both 
of us." 

“Perhaps,’’ It occurred to me, "Miss 
Grosvenor, having extracted the infor 
matlon site desired from me the other 
day, Is dow In a mood to give some. 
The evening may be profitable, aftei 
all." 

So. after a suitable Interval had 
followed an excellent dinner suavely 
presided over by Ernesto, I followed 
Nancy downstairs to the second-story 
door which. unknowD to her, I had en 
tered two days previously. The long 
room, with its bright ceiling and rose 
wood furniture, over which lampilghi 
now shed a softening glow, made her 
eyes dance with delight; but she In 
iroduced me demurely enough to Julia 
Grosveuor, who made no reference to 
having received me before, though she 
was cordiality Itself. 

Yet soon i felt sure I should never 
pass an evening more consummately 
dull. Julia did not mention cveu the 
most ordinary of her own alTairs, aud 


I could not help wondering If th« 
matter of the vanished bonds bad not 
made her even more secretive than be¬ 
fore. 1 grew wearier and wearier 
after the sleepless vigil of the night 
before, and felt increasingly peevish 
over the wasted evening. 

“1 fear, Nancy, we’ve already kept 
Miss Grosvenor up too late." 

“Oh, you don’t want to go yet 1" pro 
tested Julia. 

"We doD’t want to go at all,” Nancy 
assured her; “not from this lovely 
room l I’ve never seeD so much nice 
furniture; and I know quite a lot 
nbout furniture, for one so young. My 
Tather has stacks of mahogany four 
posters and applewood corner cup 
boards and banjo clocks. How be 
would love that enchanting little sew 
Ing table l” She Indicated tlie tuinia 
ture table 1 had noticed ou my first 
visit. “We’ve nothing like that, tbongh 
I've seen some In antique shops.” 

“That’s something special, though,' 
returned Julia; “it’s just a dummy, » 
cabinet-maker’s model. It’s not useful 
for uuything but oruament. My grand 
father frequently bad such objects 
mode, when he was in the lumber 
trade, to show off samples of wood 
But if you’d like to sep something 
really quaint. I’ll show you my pet 
candle stand inlaid in five shades ol 
green, that gave me quite a nice idea 
once for a big lumpslmde they liked 
at the studio. Wait Just a minute!" 

She went off through the door at the 
rear of the long room, leaving Nancy 
rapturously beginning another puzzle 
and me highly impatient. It was late 
Somewhere I hud heard a clock strik 
ing eleven, not long before. The 61 
lenee in Normandy terrace, profound 
all evening, was uow becoming un 
earthly, particularly for a spot one 
block from Broadway. EveD Nancy 
sat perfectly quiet, her eyes on her 
book, as if the night chill had frozen 
her. 

I glanced at the door through which 
Julia hud disappeared. It was shut. 

I turned swiftly to the French window 
behind my chair. Slowly, cautiously, 
(t was opening. 

Next second, a man sprang through 
it, from the balcony Into the shadow 
between the windows. From beneath 
his vizored cap, his eyes swept the 
room. 1 leaped up, so did Nancy, her 
eyes glittering tike chips from a blue 
glacier. The Intruder rushed forward 
headlong, knocking over the chair 
from which I had retreated. The rear 
door burst open, 3 strange loud dick 
sounded somewhere; but there was n« 
time to shriek a warning before Julia 
Grosvenor, collapsing against a distant 
bookcase, cried out Id a mingled as 
tonishmenl and anguish that rallied 
me to her support against all mis 
givings: 

“Charles! You . . . again I" 

The Intruder, a tall, haudsome young 
mnn, flashily dressed, tossed his cap 
on the table as 1/ he felt quite at 
borne. "Pardon me for Interrupting 
your party, Julia," he said easily. “Of 
course I didn’t realize you might be 
having one. Still, this is the only 
practical way 1 could get here. Other 
people, you see, are trying the or 
dinary ones. Dear me, hare 1 already 
frightened sway one of your guests? 
Sorry i" 

Nancy had Indeed disappeared. I 
had not noticed her departure mill 
that moment. Bui I had no Intention 
of following her, however clear the 
visitor's binl to that effect might he 
for Julia cried out In a desperate 
voice: 

“Don’t go. Miss Fuller t Please 
don’t leave me I" She was In an al 
most uncontrollable state of terr<n 1 
was frightened, m.vself, especially by 
the cocking of that revolver (he min¬ 
ute before. But It would not have 
been like Nar.cy to run from dmiger. 
and Julia made no motion to leave 
the room. „ 

"But why, my dear Julia," inter 
posed the visitor, smoothly, “do you 
ask this lady, with whom I have not 
the pleasure of being acquainted, to 
stay. 1 shall be gone witbiD five min 
utes; all I wish to see you about Is 
oue of those family matters whbh are 
such a bore to one’s friends." 

"1 won’t see you alone I” flared Julin 
with unprecedented vigor. “If my 
friend will stay, you can say wiiat you 
have to say before her. or else not at 
all. What do you suppose she. or 
anyone else, would think ot your 
breaking lu here this way. at this lime 
of night? You’d better say something 
first to explain that I 

The young man bowed obediently. 

“My excuse must be,” he observed 
to me, “that this Is my own bouse. 
My name Is Charles Maclvor, and I 
have the honor to be Miss Grosvenor'* 
cousin.” 

I may have succeeded In conveying 
my opinion of him without speaking 
He turned abruptly to Julia. 

“Ion know what I've come for," he 
said. “Have you got It? I’ll make a 
most liberal settlement with you. Yon 
can stny hero as long ns yon like. 
Haven’t I explained that to you over 
and over ngnln? Think about IL Yon 
owe me something." 

"1 haven’t got what you want," said 
Julia shortly. "Do you think Pin not 
telling the truth? When have 1 had 
a chance to get li ?” 

“Where Is It?” 

“Where It’s always been.” 

Charles Maclvor swore ander bis 
breath. My attention was fixed on 
him. His face was unfumiliar; yet 
its bold charm wns arresting, and 
there was something vaguely familial 
about him as he stood there gazing 
menacingly at his young cousin. Yes. 
It was that cap, more unmistakably, 
that rapid determined gait I had 
seen Mr. Maclvor, with that cap on 
his head, stand up from beneath my 
desk the previous night al a quarter 
past ten, and walk with that same 
headlong stride pnst Mr. Case and out 
of Darrow's front door I 

And I had seen him on the stairs 
In this house last Monday noon when 
1 was In the restnurnnt with Nancy, 
posing before the hall mirror, and 
hurrying down the hall. And 1 knew 
now the reason why al that moment 
he had seemed vaguely familiar: be 
cause I bad seen him dash down the 
aisle of the shop that same Monday 
morning, with Ills brief-case I So this 
was diaries Maclvor, Jalin’s cousin 
And was he In pursuit of the object 
regarding which Julia hud cried out 
to Peter, an horn or two after Charles 
Maclvor had dashed down the aisle. 
‘Keep it for me"? 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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PROPER TIME TO 

FATTEN POULTRY 


(Prepared by the United State* Department 
ot Agriculture.) 

Early autumn la the time poultry 
raisers will usually fiud advantageous 
to fatten and dispose of surplus cock¬ 
erels as well as early hatched pullets 
of a quality not desired in the flock 
of winter layers. Market poultry 
prices are usually highest just before 
Thanksgiving and Christmas. Anoth¬ 
er advantage in selling surplus stock 
fairly early in the season is found in 
the saving of considerable food ma¬ 
terial. 

Dr. M. A. Jull, poultry husbandman. 
United States Department of Agricul¬ 
ture, recommends as a fattening ra¬ 
tion a soft mash, measured by weight, 
composed of corn, four parts; oatmeal, 
two parts; middlings, two parts, and 
beef scrap, one part. The ground 
grain should be mixed thoroughly 
and moistened with sour skim milk or 
buttermilk. Milk is excellent in fat¬ 
tening mixtures and about two pounds, 
or a quart, of milk Is used to each 
pound of mash. 

Care should lie taken not to feed 
the birds too much during the early 
part of the fattening period. For the 
first few days of this diet feed iighll.v 
three times a day. For the rest of the 
period give the biids all they will eat 
three times a day but do not leave 
It before them. A four-pound cockerel 
Bliould add a pound In two weeks. 
Four pounds of the grain ration may 
produce a pound gain. 

Experienced fatteuers sometimes 
keep poultry on the fattening feed for 
ns long as three weeks; but in most 
commercial fattening plants the birds 
are fattened for from seven to ten 
days. Tliere is often a difference of 
5 cents a pound between the market 
price of tbin and plump birds. How¬ 
ever, farmers in mauy parts of the 
country may not find such advantage¬ 
ous marketing opportunities, and the 
prices received may not pay for the 
expense aud bother of fattening the 
birds. In such cases It may prove 
wisest to sell direct with no attempt 
to fatten the fowls. Many such birds 
are bought at the markets by fatten- 
ers and conditioned and fattened for 
resale. 


Culling Undesirable 

Hens From the Flock 

Culling should be a continuous proc¬ 
ess from the time the egg is selected 
until disposition is made of the bird. 
With the young stock this constitutes 
removal of unthrifty birds. The pul¬ 
lets should be selected from tfie stand¬ 
point of size, relative rate of maturity, 
and health. On the other hand, with 
laying hens, other than the occasional 
removal of outstanding poor individu¬ 
als, the ideal time for culling is at 
the end of the laying season, which 
runs from July to November. From 
July on the flock should he examined 
each month for the purpose of remov¬ 
ing the poorer hens. Just how rigid the 
cuiiing Is depends upon the desired 
reduction of the flock. The later cull¬ 
ing enahles one to be more exacting 
in the selection of the superior birds. 
Obviously it is to the advantage of the 
poultrymnn to make more than one 
culling as he Is thereby able to Imme¬ 
diately cut down production costs. 


Poultry Notes 


Little 

SOUR NOTES 


The young married couple were hav¬ 
ing a disagreement while awaiting 
lunch at a modest Soho eating-house. 
The woman was grumbling because 
they were unable to afford the luxuri¬ 
ous restaurants which had been a fea¬ 
ture of their lioneymon. 

“You can’t have a brass band every¬ 
where you go," said the man crossly. 

"Oh, yes I can,” snapped his wife. 
“I’ve got it with me now—on my fin 
ger.”—Pearson’s Weekly. 


HAUGHTY JANITOR 



Hubby—So you think the janitor 
haughty and don’t like him? 

Wife—When I open the door I don’t 
‘Ike the way he sweeps In. 


Where Fairness Ceases 

In Honest fairness we take pride, 
And yet we sing the selfish song. 
Whenever motor cars collide, 

The other fellow's always wrong. 


Wise to Him 

“It quotes here a fellow who says 
not more than 10 per cent of the 
women’s legs are worth looking It,” 
grinned Mr. Grouch. 

“Well,” snapped his wife, "1 notice 
you look at them all In order to make 
6ure you won’t miss any of the 10 
per cent that are." 


Safe Topic 

•Ton talk a great deal about evolk 
tion?” 

“Y’es," answered Farmer Corntossel. 
“It’s safer than politics. It has Us 
quarrelsome temptations, but at least 
there’s no chance of rough dispute. A 
chimpanzee never talks back."—Wash¬ 
ington Star. 


Stranger, Too 

Diner—Waiter, what was in that 
dish I just ate? 

Waiter—I couldn't say, sir, I’m t 
stranger here myself. 


Of Course 

Hotel Manager—The guests are 
waiting. Where on earth Is that chef? 

Walter—He’s in the kitchen enter¬ 
taining a lady cop, sir. 


BORING WAS RIGHT 


If pullets are too slow in starting to 
lay, give them a wet mash daily for a 
week or so. That often starts them. 

• * * 

Ground yellow corn, with plenty of 
milk aud a range of rape, clover or 
alfalfa, will keep the young chicks in 
good condition. 

• • • 

An effective way of eradicating lice Is 
by means of sodium fluoride. It is easy 
to apply and Inexpensive, and yet how 
many fail to take advantage of this 

valuable procedure. 

• • • 

The ventilation problem in the poul¬ 
try house is much easier to solve if 
the hens are given enough floor space. 
Three and one-half square feet of 
floor space should be allowed for each 
hen In the flock. 

* « • 

The development of chicks will be 
checked and hens will stop laying if 
the common red mites are permitted 
to grow und develop. In warm weath¬ 
er mites multipl.. rapidly. 

• • • 

More than $15,000,000 are lost each 
year hecause of fertile eggs put on the 
market from June to October. Most 
of this loss comes from the farms be¬ 
cause the male birds are kept until 
full or winter. It is the eggs fertilized 
by these males that rot after they 
leave the farms, causing heavy losses 
ail along the marketing line. 

• • • 

Good poultry is necessary if there Is 
to be a profit made by keeping it. 
Specialized farms are becoming more 
numerous, but for many years to come 
the main output of eggs and poultry 
meat will be supplied by the general 
farms. 

• # • 

Sweet or sour milk seem to give 
equally good results in chick feeding. 
When liquid milk is not available on 
the farm, it pays to buy a milk substi¬ 
tute. Dried buttermilk is a convenient 
form of milk substitute to use as it 
can be mixed with the mash. 

• * • 

Keep fresh water before the hens In 
summer. 

• • * 

A mixture of crude oil and kerosene 
is quite satisfactory for mite control, 
though several applications are re¬ 
quired. The same is true of mixtures 
of kerosene and creosote which some 
use. 

• « • 

Corn can be used liberally when 
properly balanced with other feeds It 
is rich in vitamins, oil and carla hy¬ 
drates but lacking In protein aud 
minerals 



WIfte—How was your visit to the 
dentist’s? 

Hubby—It was thoroughly boring, 
my dear. 


Story in Two Short Chapters 

Here Is a story that Is true, 

And one unusually gay: 

They al) went out in a canoe. 

They came home safe the self-same 
day. 


Evens Up 

Krltix—It must put an uwful crimp 
In your profits to serve a real porter¬ 
house steak to the tramp In the third 
act of your play. 

Bilhord—It costs some, yes. But then 
the ham that plays the trump works 
for his traveling expenses. 


Much Less, Quadruplets 

“There are three things, Jamieson 
‘.hat one Is not prepared for." 

"And they arc?” 

"Triplets." 


Efficient 

Hyde—Your wife is very systematic, 
Isn’t she? 

Parke—Yes, very. She works on the 
theory that you can find whatever you 
want when you don’t want It by look¬ 
ing where It wouldn’t be if you did 
want it. 


Astronomical 

Bill—So you popped the question by 
starlight? 

Will—Yes. and she accepted In a 
twinkling. 


Demands Looking Into 

“Are you really a bank examiner, 
Mr. Tompkins?" asked the hostess. 

“Yes, madam, I happen to be." 

“Then I hope you will have time to 
examine baby’s bank. No matter how 
much we shake It, nothing will come 
out of it!” 


Simply That 

Interviewer—And to what do you 
cwo your ninety-seven years? 

Old Boy—Long life, miss, long life 
—New York Mercury. 


Yellcic Fever Peril 


by No Means Ended 

Contrary to popular belief, yellow 
fever has not been wiped from the 
face of the earth. Although It has 
been kept out of the United States 
and Europe, it is still a very great 
menace. Two main centers of the dis¬ 
ease exist. One is in Africa, where 
Noguchi and two associates died re¬ 
cently of the disease in the course 
of their investigations on it, and the 
other is In South America. A tlnreup 
from either center is always possible, 
just as cholera and plague frequently 
spread to epidemic proportions from 
their centers in India. 

Recent investigations point to a 
reservoir of yellow fever in certain 
monkeys of Africa, and public health 
officials believe that a similar animal 
or mosquito or even human reservoir 
exists In South America. These reser¬ 
voirs consist of subjects that have 
been Infected and recovered, but yet 
are capable of transmitting the dis¬ 
ease to others.—Columbia (S. C.) Rec¬ 
ord. 


Poor Business 

Col. E. II. R. Green, the capitalist 
wlio Is about to build a superb flying 
field at ids South Dartmouth country 
place, said at a luuoheon that he re¬ 
cently gave to a group of young flying 
officers: 

“The airplane is swift, but modern 
love Is swifter. Modern love, if we 
are to believe all we hear, is born 
swiftly, and it dies as swiftly as It Is 
born. 

“The whole story of modern love— 
if we believe all we bear—might be 
summarized in three sentences: 

“ ‘Y'ou ethereul saint, I worship you.’ 

“'You beautiful woman, I love you!’ 

“ 'Holy mackinaw, go get your face 
lifted!’" 


Study to Improve Bowling 

Science has been making an analy¬ 
sis of bowling to determine the rate of 
speed of the balls, how much they 
curve and other interesting factors 
about them, says Popular Mechanics 
Magazine. Dr. L. W. Taylor of Ober- 
lin college lias devised an apparatus 
whereby the passage of a hall Is reg¬ 
istered to the hundredth of a second 
nt twenty-inch intervals down the al 
ley. A catapult Is used to propel the 
ball. From facts so far learned, some 
of the accepted theories with regard 
to a ball’s motion have been found in¬ 
correct, but friction seems to vary 
with the speed. 


British Rubber Roads 

A plan for widespread promotion of 
rubber roads in Great Britain lias 
been reported to the United States 
Commerce department by its London 
office. For durability, cleanliness and 
freedom from road vibration, roads 
made from rubber blocks are said to 
be unequaled. A British rubber paving 
block company has been formed, with 
the Idea of selling such roads for 
special "quiet areas" such'as surround 
hospitals, historic buildings, and 
bridges. 


Huge Locks in Holland 

The biggest locks in Europe and 
probably in the world with the excep¬ 
tion of those In the Panama canal, are 
now nearing completion at Anderton. 
n village less than two miles from 
Hanover, Germany. About 327,000 
cubic yards of concrete were used in 
tlie construction. 


Coldest Material Known 

Experiments are being made with 
dry ice, which is solidified gas, os n 
refrigeration possibility. When it 
melts, it evaporates and is colder than 
the poles of the earth. A small piece 
of It will freeze a pitcher of water 
solid. 


Might Be Both 

Mother (anxiously)—Bobbie can 
hardly 6peak above a whisper. 

Doctor—What is it, ball game or 
a cold? 


Good Cheer 

“What's that tramp want?” 

“Says he's a birdman.” 

“Toss out n handful of corn.”- 
Loufsville Courier-Journal. 


Oh, Boy l 

Miss Ketcliam—Three men called on 
me last evening. 

Miss Blunt—Were they afraid to 
come alone? 


We know some men who claim to 
be self-made who undoubtedly cheat¬ 
ed themselves. 


A place ought to be set aside for 
roysterers to make a noise iu Instead 
of the streets. 



The basis of treating sickness has not 
changed since Dr. Caldwell left Medical 
College in 1875, nor since he placed on 
the market the laxative prescription he 
had used in hia practice. 

He treated constipation, biliousness, 
headaches, mental depression, indigestion, 
sour stomach and other indispositions 
entirely by means of simple vegetable 
laxatives, herbs and roots. These are 
still the basis of Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup 
Pepsin, a combination of senna and 
other mild herbs, with pepsin. 

The simpler the remedy for constipa¬ 
tion, the safer for the child and for you. 
And as you can get results in a mild 
and safe way by using Dr. Caldwell’s 
Syrup Pepsin, why take chances with 
strong drugs? 

A bottle will last several months, and 
all can use it. It is pleasant to the 
taste, gentle in action, and free from 
narcotics. Elderly people find it ideal. 
All drug stores have the generous bottleB, 
or write ‘'Syrup Pepsin,” Dept. BB, 
Monticello, Illinois, for free trial bottle. 


Perfectly Sweet 

“Do you think Liz minded that aw¬ 
ful lawsuit she was mixed up in?” 

“Why, my dear, I think she mther 
enjoyed It—I know she told me they 
had a grand jury!” 


One Higher 

She—Don’t you feel as happy as a 
kiug when you’re flying? 

He—Happier. I’m an ace.—Kansaf 
City Star. 


Let Conscience Guide 

Be fearful only of thyself, and stand 
In awe of none more than of thlni 
own conscience.—Thomas Fuller. 


Heard in Court 

“What Is your gross Income?” 

“No gross Income. I have a net In 
come. I’m a fish dealer.” 

Sometimes you see a young man 
who can eat and eat and eat. If he 
doesn’t quit that over-indulgence, he 
will die before he's fifty. 


Tlie man who Is a bore and knows 
it and acts accordingly can make him¬ 
self agreeable. 


When some men reach tlie top they 
help to set off the surrounding va¬ 
cancy. 


The average girl declines to marry 
a lot of men hecause they neglect to 
ask her. 


I For Galled Horses 

Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh 

All dezien are authorized le refund yonr money (or the 
(ini bottle if sol tailed. 


KODAK FINISHING 

We employ profe-mlonai photographers 
to tinit»h your Kodak tllms. 

SHfPLERS COMMERCIAL PHOTOGRAPHERS 

14-1 So. Main St. Suit Laka City, Utah 



PARKER’S 

HAIR BALSAM 

Remove* DauUniff-stopxHalr Falling 
Rntorei Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair 

60c. and tl.oo at 1 Tuirjdeto. 
^IneurChem^^aPatchogtiOjlLT. 


FLORESTON SHAMPOO—Ideal for use in 
connection with Parker’* Il&ir Balsam. Makes the 
hair soft and fluffy, so cents by mail or at drug- 
cists. lliscox Chemical Works, Patchogne, N. Y. 


Sell as Side Line or Full Time*—'"Shur Shut” 

door closers that are senaatlonal, every screen 
door should have one, every house a pros¬ 
pect. and you can sell to dealers everywhere. 
Big season now and big money 'for you. A 
necessity, not a luxury. Act at once If you 
want to get started with a sure thing; send 
50c for sample, or $3 for box of one dozen 
postpaid. 

M. & IU. SALES ft MFG. CO.. INC. 

80A WEST I’AKK ST.. PORTLAND. ORE 

Guaranteed Sulary and Commissions selling 

new deal to merchants In this state. Posi¬ 
tion Is permanent. We teach you how to sell 
successfully. Address Iltco, Cedar Rapids. Ia. 

For Sale—My old fashion long eared coon 
and Opossum hound. Wide hunter, fast open 
trailer, first class trea dog In water or out. 
Fox and rabbit broke. Shipped 15 days trial, 
money deposited. Noble Cross, Mayfield, Ky. 

YOUR PALM READ BY MAIL 
Let us tell you how we do It—full written 
report. PALM COMPANY, 101 E. ST. N. E.. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 36--1928. 



roblem” 


The problem of selecting the rrght kind of coal for 
this season is easily solved if the retailer and 
consumer will store UTAH-GRAND COAL, a 
harder, longer lasting coal, a Coal that makes 
no stringy soot and no clinkers. UTAH- 
GRAND COAL bums like Anthracite, hence is 
ideal for all purposes, brooder, range, heating stove 
or furnace. 

Phone your dealer or write us 

CHESTERFIELD COAL COMPANY 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


Cuticura Soothes 
Burning Aching Feet 

Bathe the feet for several minutes 
with Cuticura Soap and warm water, 
then follow with a light application 
of Cuticura Ointment, gently rubbed 
in. For tired, hot, irritated feet this 
treatment is most comforting. Cuti¬ 
cura Talcum ia cooling and refreshing. 

Soap Er. Oirtnwnt 5 and 5Pc. Talcum ?Ce. Fold 
pv*rywhcre. Sample cocii free. A<I(lr«*: “CatUara 
Liborntozls*, PtpV. B4, IbJdtt, llui'' 

Cuticura Sharing Stick 25c. 
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CHAPTER IX—Continued 

—14— 

At Inst Julia spoke, Id a tone oi 
fresh alarm: 

“Charles, what are you going to do 
now ?” 

'Tin going to keep right after It; 
get that, will you?” snapped her 
cousin, detlautly. “And III see Bal 
lard If 1 get a chance, t«>ol Watch 
out! Maybe you can make yoursell 
useful, after all.” 

Julia stared. 

“1 haven't an Idea what you’re Tan 
Ing about” 

Conciliation and expectancy f< 
Maclvor’a face. 

“See here, are you trying to double 
cross me?” he demanded threatening 
ly. “Do you reullze whai can happen 
to you If you don't explain this, and 
whatever else I ask you to expli m?” 

The girl was frightened beyond the 
power of speech, so savagely dhUjMac- 
Ivor address her, hut his on-nnees had 
the exact opposite effect on me. 

“See here," I Interim d ; crossly 
“stop that 1“ 

“1 beg yonr pardon?” demanded 
Charles Maclvor, while with fury 

“What 1 mean Is," f explained care 
fully, “that you are/to stop frighten 
lug Miss Grosvenor; Do you see?” 

“Who are you?/ What are you do 
lng here?” he bqfst out “No, don’t 
wall to explain: l order you out of 
this house I” 

“1 know It's jours,” I assured him 
pleasantly; “ymi said so, you know 
But as yonr coidn has asked me not 
to leave her,$ shall take her with me. 
and go. as /ou/request Miss Grosve 
nor, I hope* you will refuse to trans 
act any wore business tonight and 
come vfkty'ma to Miss Burton's opart 
ment’ 

1 took her arm, and she let me, but 
Maclvor »zed her by the other arm, 
and stop|*d our progress toward the 
door. 1 /looked at me, however, first 
sharplf ifiCT fiercely. Then he flung 
her atWviolently from him, and set 
on ip 

“Yt ie that red-headed clerkTf 
Dart /s!” he gusped hoarsely. 

In tills, too, are you? We’ll 
see /out that!” 

It is the regret of my life that i 
d< opt know what might have hap 
pitted next What did hoppeu next 
t/s( a knock, a genile one, fell on the 
fall door. We were all startled; Mac- 
Ivor rushed to the lamp and extln 
gulshed It; In the darkness we heard 
the French window open. But the 
next second he was hack from the 
balcony. A second knock fell on the 
door, and a woman’s voice whispered 
clearly: “Signorina 1 Slgnorina I” 

“It’s only Ernesto* wife," breathed 
Julia, relieved. “SI. si subito, eignora 
Turn the light on. Charles.” 

He <1id 80 , snatched his cup Trotn 
the table, and withdrew Into the reni 
room, closing the door. | stood in the 
back of the room. Julia went forward 
and opened the door, and In walked 
—] heard bis voice In utter amaze 
ment—Mr. Almyl 

“Sorry to disturb you at this hour 
Miss Grosvenor." be said; "but your 
cousin is here, and he must come with 
us. Don't muke any trouble, please 
Where Is he?" 

But although resistance was plainly 
quite useless, Julio declined to betray 
her cousin In any way. She snapped 
her teeth shut, glaring detlautly at 
Mr. Almy without a word He dashed 
straight hi the door In the rear of thi 
long room. At the instant he reached 
It at full impetus. It hurst open so sud 
denly tliut he nearly lost Ills Palntue 
as Charles Maclvor stepped out on the 
threshold ol the adjoining kitchen 
quite cheerfully. 

“You re Charles Maclvor," said Mi 
Almy, “and I have a warrant for youi 
arrest." 

“I was expecting you,” said Mac 
Ivor, Impudently. “I passed youi men 
down In the street, you know. Well 
what’s the charge? Murder, of 
course?” 

’‘Unfortunately,' returned Mr, Almy 
curtly, “’it’s larceny. Whai dM you 
do with those bonds.” 

Mudvor’s eyes opened wide, his fact 
turned scarlet with rage. He hurled 
liitu.velf toward Julia and shouted: 

“So you’ve double-crossed ine twice 
Don't expect me to save you again I” 

There was a briel inomebt of con 
fusion: Julio gave a choked scream 
and sank Into a chair, hiding her face; 
two policemen rushed In and Maclvor 
vanished with therm Mr Almy went 
up to Julia and spoke soothingly to 
her; she did not answer him, or move. 
Next moment I found myself out In 
the hall with him. 

I explained in a sentence how i 
came to he there. TheD he mur 
mured: 

' “I’ll see you tomorrow; Miss Gros 
venor needu’l be disturbed further to 
night," and hurried dowusiairs. So i 
turned upstairs, since there was noth 
pig more I could do for Julia Jusi 
<ilien, and my mind reverted to Nancy 
Why and where had she disappeared 
so suddenly? 

Having no key, 1 knocked on the Bur 
ton door several times. There was 
no response. As forlorn nope, I tried 
the haudle, and 11 turned. Some one 
had slipped the eateh. I entered the 
living room, the lamp on the table 
was lighted. Both bedroom doors were 
shut. On Nancy's I knocked, once 
twice, three timea Again there was 
no response. In considerable alarm 
I made bold to try that handle, too 
ami It also turned. And there. In her 
tltile room. In her little bed, lay Nancy 
In ihe tlrst correct sleeping position 


a charming picture from the Land ot 
Dreams. 

But her uncunsclous/nhnl functioned 
well; next instant an urm shot out 
and od went the eleyirlt lamp beside 
her. 

“That you, Contskiice?' she Inquired 
calmly, "l know p's not manners, to 
got to bed before the company does 
but the poor working girl needs hei 
sleep. Whai kept you?”J 

“Don’t you renu mber tliut limit tlm* 
came into Miss Grosvenor's apurtmeni 
from the balcony?” I gasped 

“Oh, yes, 1 remem'iei him.' she ub 
served finally. “Wuen I saw Julia 
knew him, 1 knew there was no dun 
ger. Yes, 1 beard the revolver. No 
(’distance, he die not have It. He put 
up one hand to take off his cap. and 
the other was mpty. I saw as much 
as that before 1 cleared out because I 
wasn't wanted. Whoever had It, be 
didn’t, 4o there was no danger for you 
or Jullu Do tell me whai happened' 

“Thai men was Charles Maclvor. 
Miss Grosyeflor’s cousin,” I said ”1 
stajed because she asked me to; slit 
w^s evidently afraid of him. They 
talked at some length regarding some 
thing he wanted to get that was not 
fere. What finally happened was that, 
the police, who had traced Charles 
Maclvor here, arrived and arrested 
him- He Is charged with theft.” 

“Of whai?” 

“Securities.” 

-Well, If that’s all, It’s not Im 
portant.” 

“Wbnf are you talking about?’ I de 
rounded, agape, 

“A poor fish,” replied Nancy sweet 
ly, “named, is you prefer, Charles 
Maclvor or Brandon Tower. And now 
I will show you whai he wuuted.” 

With one bound she wus on the 
door, with one swoop she had turned 
back blankets, sheets, mattress. On 
the spring lay a small Bat object neat¬ 
ly wrapped In an embroidered band 
towel She unwrupped the .hund 
towel, and presented me with a worn 
brown calfskin volume, entitled ‘Notes, 
on Medical Statutes In tlie Virginia 
Code.” 

“Take care ot it next time. Con 
stance dear," she warned me; “some 
body might steal It.” 

“But, Nancy 1 But how . . . where 

. . why ...?’* 1 stammered 

gazing wlldeyed at the returned wan¬ 
derer. But the bound and the swoop 
bad occurred In reverse order, as 



“You’re Thai Red-Headed Clerk at 
Darrow’a/’ He Gasped Hoarsely. 

Nancy’s red, red mouth slowly ex 
panded to its full vertical measure 
tnent. The arm shot out again, the 
light was snapped off. 

‘Til cull you tomorrow after I make 
the colTee,” said Nancy. “Cheer up 
tomorrow will be another duy. If you 
sleep In that faith you will prevail. I 
always do. Good night.” 

The colTee was not made until a 
quarter pnst eight. The ensuing 
scramble to get off to Harrow’s gave 
no time for Inquiries until we were 
en route up Normandy terrace. Then 
I demanded Information Instantly 
about the Blchlng ot the law book. I 
leumed thru Nuncy had tnken It from 
my lowest left-hand drawer the sole 
time during the previous morning that 
my back had been turned on my desk: 
namely, lust hefore she went out to 
luncheon with Mr. Dibdin. 

“But, Nancy, what right had you 
to steal it?” 

“No right—nobody evet has a right 
to steal, dent yon know that?—but 
a duty. Wllke.v wanted IL It was 
my duty to keep her from getting it 
because I wanted It for I'eter. ntid 
she wanted It only for n distant rein 
live, her cousin.” 

“You are sure ot that, ure you?” 

“Surely I told her you kepi It lu 
your lowest left-hand drawer; and 
then I nahbed It mysell.” 

“But, Nuncy, why?” 

“Well. Constance, I’ll tell you why.” 
announced Nancy, suddenly serious 
aD Instant “You know I told you 
how that moron ol a Brandon Tower 
—1 mean Charles Ahlclvor, ot course, 
why he worked as a shorthand teach 
er In a business college, Hnd changeo 
Ids proud name. Is still niddeD from 
me, though I’m going to Bnd It out yet 
-1 told you how he changed the sni' 
cases that lime we went to t’hila 
delphla? 

“1 thought and though! about bow 
tie tried to get rid of me. until I be 
gan to wonder why he did it Iben 
1 remembered that every time he did 
It, he grabbed that suitcase. Before 
we left the house, you know, he 
changed mine for Peter’s, evidently 
I came downstairs too fast for him to 
get oui ol the door with It lie was 
going to try to leave the train at 
Trenton, I believe; If I hadn't come 
ba«k from the full diner, he'd have 
succeeded. And he tried to clear out 
of the Board Street station. He even 
wailed there until 1 was going you 
know, oot aware thai Peter had enmf 
for me, and douhiless hoping for some 
Inst chance to grab the suitcase again ; 
I wasn't the attraction. I’m convinced 
now. 

“Then I wondered what there was 
in that hag he wanted. Not Peter’s 
clothes, Brandon ... or Charles 
... ot what have you? . . . has 
stacks of awful ones, himself. But, 
knowing him, I knew his purpose In 
wanting It rnusi be bad And when 


lie popped In through thnt window 
last night, and Julia addressed bln 
as ‘Charles —and he saw roe dear out 
he saw me, it I did do a disappear 
lag ucl — I knew lie was her cousin 
who into been after Peter's book, amt 
hnd Irickrd me, and gone around 
under a as.-umed name. And I fell 
sure tic was after It then and there 
So I hopped upstairs and took care 
ol It. Now. do you see why, as you 
-ay ?” 

Even Nancy Unally paused, breath 
less. I said: 

“I don't see why you took the hook 
out ot iny desk. You didn’t know at 
noon yesteiday that Charles Maclvor 
wus Brandon Tower, or thnt he 
wanted the hook at all—” 

“1 knew Brandon Tower would be 
liable to come after that nook any 
time, though,” interrupted Nancy, Im 
placably. “Before Peter went b 
Haynes Foreside, he rold me rhat 
linudsome polite young man luid conic 
Into the shop on Monday, and slid out 
again when tie found him there! Peter 
wanted to warn me, you see, especial 
ly since he wus to be away.” 

“And you didn't think I should be 
equal to taking care ot the book?” 

“Not when Wilkey was after It 
too . . . und maybe other people.’’ 

“’Other people’ were after the 
book? To whom do you allude. 
Nancy?” 

“‘Maybe oilier people, she said 
Maybe Mr. Case.’’ 

“Mr. Cuse?” I repeated feebly. “Why 
Mr. Case? He’s been with the Urm 
for years and years . . . he’s a 
gentleman ... he Is absolutely ex¬ 
cellent und entirely commonplace . . . 
why should you think he had designs 
on that hook?” 

“Because,” Insisted Nancy, stub 
Dornly, “he was hanging round all the 
time you and I were working together 
on thal catalogue late Thursday after 
noon, when everybody else had left 
the building." 

“How do you know?" 

“1 8aw him. You said you were go 
lng to put the books which had been 
listed back on the shelves. He took 
that In. So, when 1 took my new 
work, 1 snatched that book np with 
the rest He was looking In the law 
hook section to see If It nad been re 
placed there, by any chance.” 

“What time did you see him doing 
ibat?” I asked thoughtfully. 

“Shortly before I left at six o’clock." 

“Then," I thought to myself, "Mr 
Case explored those law-book shelves 
at a time he thought himself alone; 
and not finding what be wanted there, 
mude an attempt on my desk later! 
He couldn’t have known which drawei 
It was In, of course. He must have 
Just started to search the largest one 
when Charles Maclvor made his op 
pearnnee. What was he doing there? 
Looking for the book, of course." 

“So you see, Constance,” concluded 
Nancy, accepting my silence as a per 
sonal tribute, “1 saw you really had 
too much to do, with thut catalogue 
and everything, so 1 took charge ol 
the book temporarily to help yoa And 
of course. I had to help Peter." 

Bui exegesis of this obscure remark, 
as well as satisfactory conclusions for 
my own wonderlngs, had to be post 
poned. We had reached Darrow’s. 

I hnstened forth to my desk, to find 
It already occupied, by Captain Ash 
land. 

“Yon said 1 could bother you any 
time!’’ fie greeted me. 

“1 alwnys mean what 1 say. So 
you've come down from Westchester 
fo learn more about the Index?” 

“Gracious! business during the 
week-end? I've come on pleasure 
You knew that bookplate we were 
talking about the other day?” 

I did not associate the Colfax book 
plate with pleasure, but I nodded—In 
telligenily, I trusted. 

“You know, thal forgery rather took 
hold of me,” confided the captain. “1 
wondered It I could find an original 
for the counterfeit.” 

“Oh!” said I (an expression 1 dls 
approve of. but I was struck all of a 
heap by the suddenness of the Idea) 
“Why?” 

“Because Colfax might have drawn 
a pictorial bookplate, even If he sel 
dom did so, and I think the mannei 
of execution of that drawing y< u 
showed me Indicates that It must hav» 
been copied from a model. The con 
cepllon of the design Is masterly, but 
the copying Is Just a falni shade tot 
careful: and whoever made the draw 
ing was noi quite craftsman enougi 
to avoid itiut small slip In the sign < 
lure. So I’ve decided to amuse my 
self trying to discover an original 
You'll help me. won’t you?” beggec 
the captain “Don't say you will il 
von can.” 

“1 will because I can. then.” 

“Good I I s|»ent yesterday unpack 
ing. I brought ilueteeri boxes m 
hooks with me. My reference library 
you know Now, the reason I ut> 
packed them was tha* book 

plate I I si-y von haven’l It armin' 
anywhere. I suppose?” 

I plucked II mil ot the law book li 
such a way hs not to eveu! the key 
for Captain Ashland was, of coursi 
not Interested in the Grosvenor my- 
rery—Indeed, disliked It, I Telt sin• 

“I’ll tell yen what I’ve done so fat 
tie said, “th ugh It’s not much. I i>< 
lleve my library has as good woik 
about English engravers as can n 
found; yet I can’t discover mm 
about Colfax himself. Bui 1 found in 
exact date-! of his birth and deal. 
ITRIl and 1831 Then I found a rt. 
scripltve list ot all his engraviii'i 
and tried '< Idenfily this drawii, 
with any one described but he ha 
driiwu only a couple of plctoru, 
plates, hnlh floral, for ladles llhrarl. 
—no scientific instruments or wio 
ships—so thal aliempt was a fluke” 

“Warships? Oh. yes. that vessel i 
a frigate.” ' assented, noting agali 
the characteristic three masts an. 
broadside armament clearly shown h 
the fine drawing 

“And English built,” declared tin 
captain, “early Nineteenth century 
when British warships were bain 
very wide through the beam, like this 
one." 

“I hasn't any flag, though,” | point 
ed out. 

“1 noted thut; It's odd," agreed tin 
captain “Nevertheless, It’s a Brltlst 
vessel, ntid Colfax had a personal 
connection with the British nAvy.” 

“Thnt’t a good thing to snow I* i 
exclaimed, encouraged “Ho«> did you 
Bnd it oul?" 

(TO UE CONTINUED.) 


The 

KITCHEN 

CABINET 




(©. 1928. Western Newspaper Union.) 

The excellence of the old-fash- 
lone.l big family was (hat no child 
got an undue amount of attention. 
The antique idea that the child 
must work for his parents until 
the day he was twenty-one was a 
deal better for the youth than to 
let him get It into his head that 
his parents must work for him.— 
E. Hubbard. 

WHEN YOU ENTERTAIN 


For a hot dish which may be 
stretched to serve 18 guests the fol¬ 
lowing is well liked: 

Chicken Warmein.— 
Cook until tender in a 
kettle full of water two 
live to six-pound chick¬ 
ens, adding an onion to 
the kettle for seasoning. 
Senson the chickens in 
side Hud out before put¬ 
ting Into the kettle. 
Taste the broth to see that it is not 
too salty, adding pepper during the 
cooking. Remove the fowls when well 
cooked, take off the meat from the 
bones in neat pieces and place In a 
dish set into hot water, adding a 
little of the fat from the kettle to 
keep moist Into the kettle now 
place four good-sized bunches of cel¬ 
ery, cleaned und cut into small pieces; 
cook until fairly tender, but not 3oft ; 
remove that to a dis-h to keep bot'; 
now add four packages of noodles, or 
if homemade, about a-double recipe 
In amount, and cook 15 minutes. 
Serve a nest of noodles, then a few 
spoonfuls of celery and top with 
chicken and a spoonful of gravy. If 
served on a platter serve in the same 
way—noodles first, then the celery 
and top with the chicken. 

Rabbit Shortcake.—Clean rabbit and 
cut into pieces, dredge with flour and 
put Into a frying pan with one-half 
cupful of buttei or bacon fat and four 
tablespoonfuls of chopped onion. Cook 
until brown, turning frequently. Re¬ 
move to a large kettle, cover with 
stock or water to which five bouillon 
cubes have been dissolved add two 
blades of mace, one-half a bay leaf, 
and cook until tender. Strain, reserve 
the meat and discard the bones. Melt 
one-half cupful of butter, add two- 
thirds of a cupful of flour, and stir 
until brown. Add to the strained 
stock, cook five minutes, add salt and 
pepper and the rabbit meat and keep 
hot until serving time. Split indi¬ 
vidual shortcakes, spread with butter, 
pour over the rabbit and place a ripe 
olive in the center of dach shortcake; 
garnish with a sprig of parsley. 

Prune Salad.—Cut head lettuce into 
six slices and place on Individual 
plates. Put a tablespoonful of may¬ 
onnaise dressing in the center, sprin¬ 
kle with paprika, surround with a 
border of chopped nut meats, place 
outside a ring of finely cut celery, 
and outside of that on the edge of 
the lettuce a border of cooked prunes, 
stoned and cut Into pieces. 

Do You Like Tongue? 

There is no more delicate nnd nice¬ 
ly flavored meat than a well cooked 
tongue. It Is es¬ 
pecially good, 
sliced very thin 
and served cold, 
as a sandwich 
filling or with a 
salad and a cup 
qf tea. 

Here Is a fine 
dish to serve with the rough ends and 
broken parts of the tongue: 

Tongue Itallenne.—Use the broken 
pieces of a boiled smoked tongue cut 
into small dice. Mix together two 
tobleppoonfuls of butter, three table¬ 
spoonfuls of bread crumbs, oue-half 
teaspoonful of parsley, one teaspoon- 
ful of minced onion, one egg yolk, a 
little salt and pepper to taste. Spread 
this on the bottom of a glass baking 
dish. Arrange Ihe diced tongue and 
a few slices of tongue overlapping 
each oilier on top of the mixture. 
Cover with one cupful of boiled rice 
which lias been well seasoned with 
butter, pepper, salt nnd paprika and 
cover the . rice with a top of grated 
cheese. Set In the oven long enough 
to get thoroughly bot. 

Braised Tongue.—Boil a tongue in 
salted water for two hours 'or until 
tender. Put Into cold water for a few 
minutes to loosen the skin, then re¬ 
move it and slice Into slices three- 
quarters of an inch thick. Slice boiled 
ham the same thickness nnd trim II 
to match the tongue. Put a lit lie 
butter in the pan nnd brown the 
tongue and ham on both sides. Place 
these braised slices around a round 
bilking dish. In alternate slices und 
In the center put fresh cooked and 
well-seasoned spinach. Cover with 
buttered bread crumbs nnd chopped 
hard-cooked egg yolks. Brown a 
short time in a hot oven and serve. 

Stuffed Tongue.—Boil a tongue nn 
til render. Skin nnd slit through the 
larger end; remove part of the meat, 
enough to make a well to hold the 
stuffing. Chop the meat thnt was re¬ 
moved and mix with bread crumbs, 
butter, salt and pepper and four 
chopped olives. Fill and place the 
tongue In a casserole, lay small strips 
of fat salt pork on top and brown 
it well in a hot oven. Serve with: 

Olive Sauce.—Mix tsvo tablespoon- 
fuls of Hour, two tablespnonfuls of 
butter, one teaspoonfui of beef ex¬ 
tract, one cupful of boiling water and 
salt nnd pepper to taste. Add the 
boiling water last. Just before tak¬ 
ing from the heat add two tablespoon¬ 
fuls of grated olives. 

Early Wooden Gutters 

In the early days of American 
dwelling construction wooden root 
gutters, called “dugents” from the 
process of gouging by which they 
were made, were widely used on Colo 
nlal homes. 




THERE Is nothing that has ever 
taken the place of Bayer Aspirin as 
an antidote for pain. Safe, or physi¬ 
cians wouldn’t use it, and endorse its 
use by others. Sure, or several mil¬ 
lion users would have turned to some¬ 
thing else. But get real Bayer Aspirin 
(at any drugstore) with Bayer on the 
box, and the word genuine printed in 
red: • 



Aspirin Is 
the trade mark of 
Bayer Manufacture y- 

ot Monoacetlcacldester of Sailcyllcacld 


STOPS LAMENESS 


from a bone spavin, ring bone, 
splint, curb, side bone, or similar 
troubles; gets horse going sound. 
Absorbine acts mildly bptquickly. 
Lasting results. Does not blister 
or remove hair, and horse can be 
worked. At druggists, or postpaid, 
$2.50. Horse book 9-S free. 

Pleased riser says: “Had a very lame 
horse with bono spavin. Now Bound as 
dollar; not a lame step In months, 
'orking daily.” 



Plan fo Regild Tomb 

of France’s Great Son 

After 28 years, the dome of the 
Iuvalides, beneath which He the re¬ 
mains of Napoleon, in l'uris, is about 
to be restored to its original beauty. 
A thick coating of gilt leaf will he 
placed upon it. at the expense of the 
French treasury, aud it is understood 
thnt a special provision in tho budget 
for next year will call for 6,000,000 
francs for this purpose. The last 
time the dome was gilded was for the 
exposition of 1900 and it required a 
veritable army of workmen nearly six 
months to complete the work. It Is 
believed that with present-day meth¬ 
ods and special materials it can be 
completed In a mouth. The first 
golden coat was given to the struc¬ 
ture In 1714 and the treasurers rec¬ 
ords show total payments of 50,000 
ecus d'or, with a supplementary 
daily wine ration for each of the 
workers. It was not until a century 
later, in 1813, that Napoleon 1 de¬ 
cided to spend 243,000 francs for a 
new coating, and this today Is the 
roost solid of all, those of 1853, 1857 
nnd 1900 having been too lightly ap¬ 
plied to withstand Parisian climatic 
changes. 


The Gay Old Trader 

Trader Morn, the aged litterateur, 
was congratulated by a New York 
girl reporter on the zest with which 
he went the rounds of New York din¬ 
ner parties, teas and receptions. 

“Well, you see, I enjoy it all, my 
girl,” said the old trader. “I’m not 
like the scientist 

“A lady reproached the scientist 
for refusing to go out Into society 

“‘It must bore you dreadfully.’ she 
said. ‘Work, work, nothing but work 
all the time.’ 

“ ‘I’m only bored, ma’am,’ the 
scientist answered, ‘when being en¬ 
tertained.' ” 



YOUR PALM READ BY MAIL 

Let ns tell you how wo do It—full written 
report. PALM COMPANY. 601 E. ST. N. E.. 
WASHINGTON. D. C. 

Guaranteed Salary and Commissions selling 
new deal to merchants In this state. Posi¬ 
tion Is permanent. We teach you how to sell 
successfully. Address Iltco, Cedar Rapids, la. 

^MEDITERRANEAN S" 

ss “Transylvania" sailing Jan. 30 

Clark's 25th cruise, GO days, including Madeira. 
Canary Islands, Casablanca, Rabat, Capital of 
Morocco, Spain, Algiers, Malta, Athens. Con¬ 
stantinople, 15 days l'alestincand Egypt, Italy, 
Riviera, Cherbourg, (Paris). Includes hotels, 
guides, motors, etc. 

Norway-MMtiterranean, June29,1929; $400 up 

FRANK c. CLARK, Times Bldg., N.T. 


Valuable Find 

A $200,000 sandalwood forest has 
been found In the Jungle region of 
Kamkanhally, India. The Musore 
government has granted $3,600 for 
collection nnd transportation of the 
wood, which It Is estimated will 
amount to 000 tons, worth 600,000 
rupes, or about $216,000. 


Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh 

Since 1846 Has Healed Wounds and 
Sores on Man and Beast 

Money back for first bottle I f not suited- All deafen. 

Also 

Grandmother — Perry, you have 
grown to be the living image ot your 
father. You have your father's eyes, 
nose, mouth and— 

Perry (gloomily)—Yes, and I have 
his trousers, too.—Pittsburgh Post- 
Gazette. 


Not a Medical Case 

Crawford—My wife has had a sink¬ 
ing spell. 

Dobbs—Nonsense! You can't be¬ 

lieve what these doctors tell you. 

Crawford—But a doctor didn’t tell 
me. It was a lifeguard ut the bathing 
pool. 


The Prophets nnd Pharisees are 
always conservative. 


Catalogue of Notables 

The Almanach de Gotha Is a French 
almanac which was first published in 
1763, and gives genealogical partlco 
lars concerning all the sovereign 
houses of Europe, the mediatized fam¬ 
ilies of Germany and many of the En 
ropean princely and ducal houses not 
of sovereign rank, ft also contains 
valuable Information regarding ofll 
cers of administration and statistics 
of the principal political divisions of 
the world. 


Real Tolerance 

Tolerance means reverence for all 
the possibilities of Truth; It pieansac¬ 
knowledgment that she dwells In di¬ 
verse mansions, and wears vesture ol 
many colors, and speaks In strange 
tongues; It means frank respect foi 
freedom of Indwelling conscience 
against mechanic forms, official con 
veniiotis, social force; il means the 
charity that Is greater than even faith 
und hope.—Lord Morley. 


Many-Legged Frog 

Arnold Miles, son of W. E. Miles 
of Biddeford, Maine, Is thinking of 
taking orders for frogs’ legs. He 
almost decided to go into the busi¬ 
ness when he was catching frogs for 
pickerel bait aud caught one with 
seven legs. He placed It In a large 
glass ja- and now has to catch flies 
and bugs each day for meals for the 
captive. 


Basket as Elevator 

High seas prevented the use of the 
companion ladder when passengers 
wished to board the liner “Llando¬ 
very" at Port Elizabeth, South Africa, 
recently, so a large basket was low¬ 
ered from a derrick nnd the travelers 
swung to the deck without difficulty. 
The co .tainer was fashioned like an 
elevator car.—Popular Mechanics Mag¬ 
azine. 


Fast Work 

Police Captain—Did you get the 
license number of that bit and run 
driver? 

Patrolman—No, but I handed him 
a ticket as he went by. 



WHAT DR. CALDWELL 
LEARNED IN 47 
YEARS PRACTICE 

A physician watched the results of 
constipation for 47 years, and believed 
that no matter how careful people are of 
their health, diet and exercise, constipa¬ 
tion will occur from time to time. Of 
next importance, then, is how to treat 
it when it comes. Dr. Caldwell always 
was in favor of getting as close to nature 
as possible, hence his remedy for consti¬ 
pation, known as Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup 
Pepsin, is a mild vegetable compound. 
It can not harm the system and is not 
habit forming. Syrup Pepsin is pleasant- 
tasting, and youngsters love it. 

Dr. Caldwell did not approve of 
drastic physics and purges. He did not 
believe they were good for anybody’s 
system. In a practice of 47 years he 
never saw any reason for their use when 
Syrup Pepsin will empty the bowels just 
as promptly. 

Do not let a day go by without a 
bowel movement. Do not sit and hope, 
but go to the nearest druggist and get 
one of the generous bottles of Dr. Cald¬ 
well’s Syrup Pepsin, or write “Syrup 
Pepsin,” Dept. BB, Montdcello. Illinois, 
mm trial 1 ‘ 


for free 


bottle. 


Annual Fire Losses 

It Is estimated by Charles H. Meigs, 
fire commissioner of New York, that 
there are two human lives and $60,* 
000 worth of property destroyed by 
fire in the United States every hour. 
The total fire loss for the month of 
January, 1928, was in excess of $43,* 
000,000, or about $5,000,000 ahead of 
January, 1927. Our fire losses In 
1926 were double what they were In 
1916 and three times what they were 
In 1915. Our annual fire losses total 
nearly $500,000,000. 


RECOMMENDS 
IT TOJTHERS 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound Helps Her So Much 


1?—“I 



None but a fool Is always right. 


Cleveland, Ohio.—“I sure recoin* 
mend Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound to any 
woman In the con¬ 
dition I was in. I 
was eo weak and 
run-down that I 
could hardly stand 
up. I could not 
eat nnd was full 
of misery. A friend 
living on Arcade 
Avenue told me 
about this medi¬ 
cine and after tak¬ 
ing ten, bottles my 
weakness and nervousness are all 
gone. I feel like living again. I am 
ftill taking it until I feel strong like 
before. You may use this letter as a 
testimonial”—Mas. Elizabeth Toso, 
14913 Hale Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 

W. N. u7iaitl.ake City, No. 37-1926 

The Last Laugh 

The Citizen—I thought yon never 
laughed, old man. What's the joke? 

Diogenes—More’n twenty flat hnnt- 
ers that used to guy me have had 
their rent raised on ’em, and have 
been around here tryln' to hire or 
buy my tub. 


Qualifying 

“Can I rent a flat? I have three 
fretful children." 

“That part will be all right. How 
loud Is your loud speaker?” 



th ate r Kent 


Of course you’re 
going to hear 
Hoover and Smith 



ram 



TOE 

OLD WAY 


T HANKS to radio, they expect to talk directly to every 
voter in the United Slates. W here is the family that 
can afford to be without a good radio set in this most 
interesting of Presidential years i 
When Smith and Hoover go on the air, you can count on 
Atwater Kent Radio. Its reliability, its power, its range, its 
simplicity of operation, as well as its clear tone, have made 
it the leader everywhere. It cornea from the largest radio 
factory, where workmanship is never slighted. It is not an 
experiment. You don’t have to take it on faith. It is the fruit 
of twenty-six years’ manufacturing experience—six years 
of radio. 

Nearly 1,700,000 owners know that the name Atwater 
Kent on radio means the same thing as “sterling” on silver. 

Whether or not your lionje is equipped with electricity, 
there is an up-to-date Atwater Kent model to carry on the 
Atwater Kent tradition of giving the finest reception at the 
lowest price. 

The Atwater Kent electric sets require no hatterics. A 
cord from the compact, satin-finished cabinet plugs into any 
convenient lamp socket and the current costa only about as 
much as the lighting of one 40-watt lamp. 


BATTERY SETS 
349-S68 



MODEL 40 


ELECTPJC '77 

(miWj tuA^i 



Lots of Men 

Lots of men who feel they need a 
big city to give full opportunity to 
the! talents haven't been big enough 
to make good in a small town.—Aid) 



MODEL 40 A. C. set For 110-120 volt, 50-60 
eyclo alternating current. Requires six A. C 
tubes and one rectifying tube. J77. Also Model 
«. “iln automatic voltage regulator, 586, and 
V. Model 44, an cxira-pouxrful “distance' 'set, 5106. 


The Atwater Kent battery sets have won their reputation 
for fine performance in 1,400,000 home*—and now both 
models are again improved for 1929. 

from Lie orange orchards of Southern California to the 
potato fields of Maine, Atwater Kent Radio is far and away 
the preferred choice of rural families. The nearest Atwater 
Kent dealer will gladly show you why, aud will advise you 
in your selection of the model best suited to yotir needs. 

Campaign year! You'll need good 
radio as you never did before T 




foliil mahogany cabinet*. Pancli satin, 
fini&bod in gold. Model 48. (49; Model 
49, extra-powerful, (68. Prices du not 
Include t uImii or Leiteriet, 


On the air—every 
Sunday night — 
Atwater Kent 
Radio Hour — 
listen ini 


Prices slightly 
higher W«st of 
Ihe Rcchioo. 



ATW ATER KENT 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

A. Atwater Kent, President 
4764 Vt i,.aliirkon Ara., Philadelphia, Pa. 


"RADIO’S TRUEST VOICE" Atwalw X 
Radio Speaken; itodcli E, E-2, £•}, 
it;, different in eiae, aacb, |2tk. 
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CHAPTER iX—Continued 
—15— 

cabled to England for some in 
formation; In fact, 1 did so on Tues¬ 
day, the day ufter you first showed 
me tbe bookplate.” He drew from his 
pocket a blue half-sheet of papet, and 
banded it to me. “Just to make a 
beginning," he went on, “1 assumed, 
from the medical bookplate, and from 
the frigate, that Calfux might have 
had some customer who had dealings 
with ships or doctors. So I cabled 
my secretary to find out what he 
could for me; that’s hit answer." 

I read thr cablegram; 

“Made thorough Colfax tnvestlgo 
tion stop family died out eighteen 
sixty-nine stop last member Richard 
Colfax son of Hugh eighteen hundred 
eighteen sixty-nine stop served Chile 
Dardanelles Crimea stop no medical 
connection among family or clientele." 

"History's always to be taken Into 
account In studying bookplates, of 
course," I agreed. "1 am aware there 
was a Crimean war; 1 have even 
heard of the British fleet passing the 
Dardanelles In 1848. But I must be¬ 
tray my Ignorance as to when Great 
Britain was at war with Chile." 

The captain most politely refused 
the opportunity presented to him to 
smile. 

“She never was," he rejoined. “1 
believe, though, that' a British fleet 


went to the aid of Chile when that 
country revolted from Spain.” 

"Then,’’ said 1, a little surer of my 
ground, but not quite ready to quote 
exuct dates, "since those South 
American countries revolted In the 
early part o' the Nineteenth century, 
that was ,st about the time, too, 
when Richard Colfax was beginning 
his naval career, If he entered the 
service In 1818. Suppose he served 
In that fleet you mention, suppose he 
made some sort of connection In this 
hemisphere: what about some ground 
In that event, for there being an orig¬ 
inal American Colfax bookplate?" 

“That’s Just what I surmised! 1 
wanted to see If you’d confirm It," 
cried the captnln, delighted. "Even 
If It’s South American and not North, 
the point’s worth looking Into, and I’ll 
do that at nnce." 

A rapid search through reference 
catalogues revealed that Clarlhew’s 
"Notes” bad been Issued In aD edi¬ 
tion of three hundred numbered 
copies. The number of our copy, which 
appeared on the title page, was 288. 
But so far os I could go back in sales 
reports, a I borough search brought no 
trace whatever of Number 238. 

However, this fact proved one 
thing, at least: Number 238 had very 
seldom cbunged bands, (t bad be 
longed to Judge Leavitt Then why 
were the Grosvenor family so re¬ 
solved to get possession of it? For 
the key? Was that connected with 
Charles Maolvor’s offer of a “liberal 
settlement,’’ the night before? Did he 
know of some treasure hidden under 
lock and key, to which he alluded? 
But why should a key belonging to 
the Grosvenor connection be con¬ 
cealed in a law book? There were no 
lawyers In that family. 

No, there were ool And then, as 
1 reread Its title for perhaps the five 
hundredth time in the last six days. 

I suddenly got an Idea. This title 
was: "Notes on Medical Statutes In 
the Virginia Code.” And Mr. Grog 
venor’s father had been a doctor; a 
Virginian; he had practiced at a time 
when be would need Just such a pro¬ 
fessional reference hook; and the 
bookplate, real or counterfeit, was a 
physician’s bookplate I 

1 nearly shot out of my chair and 
addressed the meeting—customers, 
browsers, clerks, collectors, all: “There 
you are, folks! Just give me time; 1 
don’t need eternity, after all," when 
suddenly my Joyful emotions were 
one and all stricken with paralysis. 
For Mr. Case, who had hardly ap¬ 
peared in the shop all morning, 
though usually on Saturdays he was 
nowhere else, was Just going past me 
out of the front door. 

His pace was so quiet that It 
seemed almost stealthy. He passed 
within a yard of me, and did not no¬ 
tice me; 1 never had seen any face 
«o terribly distraught as hia Wiiai 
in the world had happened to him 
now? Or what had he done now? | 
felt more upset, actually, than when 
I had seeD him at my desk Thurs 
day night; for now It would have 
been impossible not to pity him, what 
ever one’s suspiclona 


CHAPTER X 


Shocks, Assorted. 

I dispatched Captain Ashland a note 
as the clock begun to strike noon; as 
It finished, In walked Mr. Alniy, look 
ing even more alive thaD ever. But 
before he had shut the door, the tele 
phone rang. 

“Yes, Mr. Roberts," said l. “Yes. 
that Is correct. It has turned up. It 
Is here. Yes, details will be available 
when 1 see you. Wb h-hat? Oh, cer 
talnly. Wuit, Mr. Almy, please I Yes. 
yes, I understand; I will do so. What 
earthly difference could U make to 
me? All right." 

I buug up. 

"Mr. Roberts has Just Inquired It 
yon have arrived," 1 said to Mr Altuy 
with outward calm. Inwardly l reli 
madder than a hornet, and dreadfully 
flat, owing to a mirthful message Just 
transmitted by Mr. Roberts. “Ht 
would like to see you at once In Mr 
Case’s office—” 

“I’ll ask tdn If we may have It.' 

“Yon aeeitbt bother: he has gone 

out," 


“Gone out?" 

“Yes, Just a few minutes ago. And 
If yon so desire, Mr. Roberts suggests 
my Joining the two of you there 
later." 

“Very well. We may have quite a 
session. 1 should be glad If you’d 
come as soon as you can, please." 

Mr. Almy nodded and passed on. 
Then I took ray bag, and from It I 
took Clarlhew’s "Notes," and from 
that 1 took the key. The bookplate 
and the key I then returned to the 
bag. I next rose and at random 
snatched—for 1 was growing less 
calm—a file of prints from one of tbe 
shelves near my desk, and ran 
through It searching for some medl 
ocre bookplate of small value. A 
laure) wreutb encircling a helmet 
with a Navurre-llke plume boiling off 
one side and the inspiring motto 
INVICTUS, rather pleased my mood. 
I swept the pastebrush across it, and 
slammed it down on the first Inside 
cover of the law book, entirely cover¬ 
ing the marks of the originnl book 
plate and Lhe hiding place of the key. 

Such, Indeed, hud Just been my 
orders from Mr. Roberts. And their 
purpose? None other than to prepare 
the book for the hands of Miss Wil¬ 
kes 1 For she would shortly appear 
to demand It Mr. Darrow bad been 
reached by her plea, and had viewed 
the offer of her cousin Magistrate 
Juddes with favor. And I was to be 
the agent to deliver the prize to her. 
Mr. Roberts had even chuckled about 
It Well, here she came. I could hear 
Icicles swaying In the gale. 

"Oh, Miss Wilkes," 1 cried before 
she was half-way up the aisle, “Isn’t 
It perfectly glorious I Yon know what 
I mean." 1 waved the book coyly. 
“Sh-b-hl" 1 tucked it Into her band 

The Icicles were slightly less audi¬ 
ble. Miss Wilkes’ majestic count* 
nance proclaimed that while she bad 



“A Trigger?" I Echoed. "Dear Me, 
That Sounds Like a Gun." 


much to forgive, she could afford to 
be magnanimous, if It was not, In¬ 
deed. her duty. 

"Now, you’d be tbe last person on 
eartb to find fault with anyone for 
being overconscientious,” I suggested 
blandiy. 

"Especially," responded Miss WII 
kes, interpre'lng this remark as she 
was Intended to, “one of my own 
•graduates,’ as I call them. Well 
by-byl Be good to yourself 1" 

“The same to you I” said 1. feeling 
certain my wish would be fulfilled 
and picking up my bag, I went to 
Join Mr. Almy and Mr. Roberts at 
the rear. 

“May we have the key and the 
bookplate, please, Miss Fuller," re 
quested tor. Almy, without prelim¬ 
inaries. 

"Oh, do you know all about theml" 

1 exclaimed, producing them. 

“He knows what yon told me yes 
terday.” said Mr. Roberts. “And how 
did the lost book come to light 
again?" 

I smiled, and both men, who were 
extremely serious, looked surprised. 

“Perhaps,” I began, "Mr. Almy has 
told you he met me In Miss Gros- 
venor’s apartment last night? I had 
gone to stuy with Miss Burton. The 
saving feature of the occasiop, In a 
double sense, was Miss Burton her¬ 
self. She stole that book!” 

"Miss Burton stole that book!" 
ejaculated both Mr. Roberts and Mr 
Almy, equally dumfounded. 

“She took It ut uoon yesterday 
when my back was turned, to keep, 
as she thought. Miss Wilkes from 
getting It. Her brother trad also 
warned hei that ’Brandon Tower 1 bad 
come to the shop, and she thought be 
wa n ted the book. You hav*. heard of 
him, Mr. Almy?" Ue nodded without 
looking up from the bookplate “And 
do you know he and Charles Maclvor 
are the same person?’ 

That time I certainly got nn effect. 
Mr. Roberts bounded out of Ids chair 
and repeated my “Wh-h-HAT!” of a 
few minutes previous, while Mr. Almy 
laid down the bookplate and looked 
at me without moving a muscle Thet 
he said: 

“Well, I thought so, but i was not 
certain. Thank you, Miss Fuller. How 
did you know?" 

“Because Nancy BurtoD Identified 
him. When Mr. Maclvor appeared 
through the window, she thought him 
Mr. Tower Id search of the book 
and disappeared through the door to 
her own apartment. She hid the book 
under her mattress and went to sleep 
on top of It! She gave me the in 
formation when I came upstairs. But 
may I ask bow you associated Mr 
Maclvor with Mr. Tower?’’ 

“1 suspected a connection, from the 
acount of Mr. Tower’s efforts to get 
Miss Burton's, or rather Mr. Burton's 
suitcase," replied Mr. Almy, Most 
of this morning I spent trying to 
l lentify Maclvor with Tower, but 
without success, I admit, until your 
statement Just now. Maclvor sent last 
night for Ids lawyer, Mr. Ballard 
and declined absolutely to talk. He 
nas been formally charged with sell 
ing the stolen bonds, and Is now out 
.id hail. I tried to have Dihdin Iden 
iffy him as the law-student customer. 


and also as the fellow Burton at¬ 
tacked here on Monday, but be 
couldn’t do It The passage of sev 
eral days made him too uncertain.” 

"Why didn’t you ask me to?" I de¬ 
manded. 

“You?” 

“1 can do It! After I had looked at 
him a few mlnuteB last night In 
Normandy terrace, I recognized him. 
not only as that customer, but also 
as the man who came In here on 
Thursday night, whom I saw at ray 
desk at a quarter jiast ten. when I 
was r-\ndiDg up on the south gallery 
in tlx*, dark." 

Mr. Altuy pondered a minute In 
sllenca TheD he said: 

"Well, as long as Maclvor was seen 
and Identified here Thursday night 
he’ll have to come across with the 
rest of the story sooner or later. All 
you’ve told us Is very unexpected and 
useful." 

“I always fell Miss Burton to be 
rather an Intelligent girl," observed 
Mr. Roberts, with his native tact. 

“See here," broke Id Mr. Almy. on 
this revised version, resuming his 
study of the bookplate, “the sixteen 
slits on this yellow slip do correspond 
to tbe slots on that cube In the pic¬ 
ture, Just as Miss Fuller noticed. I 
believe they could have been made 
by that instrument, for If I might 
venture a guess Mfter looking at ibis 
very small picture, I should say there 
might be blades concealed Inside it 
one for each cube . . . and what’s 
this thing on top like a handle, any 
how? Is it a trigger, 1 wonder?” 

"A trigger?" I echoed. “Dear me! 
that sounds like a gun. Now, I beard 
a gun last night—’’ 

“Where?" 

"In the Grosvenor apartment" 

Mr. Almy pricked up his ears. 

“Tell me about It," he ordered. 
‘You didn't mention It before. Why 
not?" 

"It passed out of my mind; you’ll 
see why. I heard It just after Charles 
Maclvor entered the room through 
the window. I henrd this loud click, 
and not knowing who he was, of 
course, I Jumped to the conclusion 
that he was a housebreaker, and 
armed. Miss Burton also recognized 
the sound. In the excitement of all 
that had happened since, I forgot 
about the noise." 

Mr. Almy had been listening care¬ 
fully. Now he said: 

"I wanted to see you not only about 
the matter of tbe returned law book. 
Miss Fuller; I am going to request 
you to accompany me this afternoon 
to Miss Grosvenor’s. Especially In the 
light of these new facts you have re¬ 
ported, she must be urged to tell 
everything she knows about this mys¬ 
tery of her grandfather’s death. She 
Is quite plainly concealing informa¬ 
tion, and does herself more barm 
each day that passes." 

“She’s sacrificing herself," said 1 
"And if it’s not for that wretched 
cousin of hers, I’m much mistaken." 

But Mr. Almy said nothing further 
except that he would Join me ntter 
luncheon for the visit to Normandy 
terrace, and I had risen to go, when 
the door opened without warning, and 
there stood Daisy Abbott, In her 
street things. 

“Oh, pardon me!" she exclaimed. 
“1 saw you going in here, Miss Ful 
ler; I didn’t know any one else was 
here. I thought you must he doing 
some special work, hut ventured to 
Interrupt you to say good-by.” 

I stretched my hand across the 
desk, beginning: “Good-by and good 
luck! Don’t forget all about ms!’’ 
when I was suddenly aware that 
Daisy’s hand had dropped back to 
her side, that her eyes hnd fallen 
past my outstretched hand to the 
desk; that they were riveted on Mint 
much-handled yellow note, which hnd 
been lying unheeded for some min¬ 
utes beside the bookplnte. 

“Where did that come from?’’ burst 
from Daisy’s lips Involuntarily, In a 
perfectly unearthly whisper. 

“It fell out of a hook In the history 
section. Why, did you put It there. 
Miss Abbott?” demanded Mr. Almy. 
vigorously, springing up. “Answer 
me!” 

“Oh, dear” she moaned. “1 did wish 
1 had thrown It away, afterward, but 
I couldn't find the hook 1 put It Int 
Anyway. I did keep It, I knew It 
would be wicked to destroy It. He 
was always so nice, I couldn't believe 
it meunt anything, really, especially 
when Mr. Case—oh, dear, and I 
thought I was going to get off all 
right, after all I’ve suffered so hor¬ 
ribly this whole dreadful week I” 

And Mr. Almy's adjurations to stop 
talking nonsense and tell everything 
she knew about that yellow note 
passed unheeded. She proceeded to 
go Into the finest Ht of hysterics I 
have ever been privileged to witness. 
Even Mr. Almy, when he and I set 
forth for Normandy terrace somewhat 
later, admitted thaf It was In its way 
a masterpiece! 

“Moreover, they did us a good 
turn,” he observed quite truly, allud 
Ing to the hysterics. 

For when Duisy had ultimately 
been restored to coherence, her In¬ 
numerable sobs and sniffs and tears 
brought the happy climax of a con 
fession that she had beeD bad, but 
was good now. 

“Well, then, If you’re good now. 
you aren’t afraid to tell me all you 
know about It, are you?" Mr. Almy 
asked. 

“Ob, no, not you!" murmured Daisy, 
melted by his sweet virility, and see¬ 
ing her game was up anyhow. "Well, 
the first 1 saw of It was when Pro¬ 
fessor Harrington gave It to me Inst 
Monday morning with that list of 
books he wanted written on It He 
said he would look over fiction In the 
center aisle while 1 got tbe books. I 
brought him the first four, laying 
them on the table beside him with the 
list on top, so he could see they were 
Just what he ordered, and said I would 
bring the fifth as soon as possible. It 
took throe or ^our minutes to find; 
then, as I brought It down the aisle, 
Professor HarrlngtoD came forward 
and took It. and said ao be had some 
classes to meet directly at the tfa* 
versity, he would take all the books 
right along without wrapping. 

“As soon as he had gone, l saw his 
list lying on the floor of the aisle, 
and picked It up to throw it away, i 
uotleed it was all torn, but the pro¬ 
fessor Is such a nervous man 1 
thought he must Just have been fuss¬ 
ing with It while he was reading. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 



Leo Diegel, (left) White Pluins (N. Y.) professional, made a runaway 
affair oi the Massachusetts open golf championship, finishing strokes ahend 
of his nearest rival after two days’ play under wretched weather conditions. 
Diegel went out In 72 and came home In 75 for a total of 284. George Aulbach, 
(right) unattached, and Henry Culcl, Mill River, tied for second with 308. 


U. S. Sport Phrases Are 

Given Peculiar Twist 

Latin America has coined its own 
expression pertaining to baseball, and 
the peculiar twists given to Yankee 
sports phrases are echoed In all lands 
where Spanish is the predominant 
language. 

Baseball is termed "beisbol” and 
when a swarthy batter swats out a 
long one and reaches home on It the 
term Is “Jonron" or home run. The 
pitcher is the “picher” and the catcher 
is the "cacher.” Of course, there are 
Spanish appellations for bats “palos," 
gloves or "quantes" and the players 
"Jugadores.” 

in other lines of sports there are 
similar copying of Americnn names and 
phrases made adaptable to the Spanish 
by changes In spelling, often weird. 
For Instance, football Is "futbol." Ef¬ 
forts to change the word tennis, how¬ 
ever, have been unsuccessful. 


Orsatti Is Recalled 



In recalling Or.,fielder Ernest Or¬ 
satti from Minneapolis, the Cardinals 
wanted a man who could recharge 
a run-down battery and fron early in¬ 
dications Orsatti is the man tc supply 
the punch lost by the Card regulars. 
Orsatti hit two homers in his first 
two days with the Cards and nailed 
a single and double in addition dur¬ 
ing his first game. 



There are no grass tennis courts 
in Japan nor in France. Clay Is the 

predominant surface. 

* • • 

Another lady swam across the Eng¬ 
lish channel the other day. Women’s 
place seems to be in the foam. 

• * • 

"Pest" Welch, Purdue’s great half¬ 
back last fall, worked in a machine 
shop operating n lathe this summer. 

• • * 

Bill Tllden tipped the two boys who 
carried his grips five bucks apiece the 
other day. Amateurism certainly pays. 

• * • 

Barney Berlinger, Olympic decath¬ 
lon performer from the University of 
Pennsylvania, will seek a football 

berth this year. 

• • • 

A rifle shooting competition for worn 
en only will be one of the Innovations 
at this year’s Imperial Rifle meeting. 

at Bisley, England. 

• * • 

Lord Burghle.v, winner of the 400 
meter hurdle event in the Olympics, 
is a product of the teaching of Harry 
Hillman, Dartmouth track coach. 

• * • 

University of Detroit authorities 
have declined an invitation from the 
University of Hawaii to play a foot¬ 
ball game at Flonoloulu on Christmas 
day. 

• * • 

Dora Huerlef of the German wom¬ 
en’s Olympic team,, recently estab¬ 
lished a new women's shot-put rep. 
ord, with a throw of 12.51 meters 
(41.43 feet). 

• e * 

Boxers in preliminary bouts In New 
York are paid for the number of 
rounds they take part in. The mini¬ 
mum is $10 per round. 

« • • * 

George Steiil, aged nineteen, who 
teaches members of the Pitmnn (N. J.) 
Golf club, is one of America’s young¬ 
est golf professionals. 

• • • 

Both Australia and New Zealand 
consider rowing to be the most im¬ 
portant of sports. Crews from the 
colonies hold both professional and 
amateur singles and full-crewed races. 


VDIAMONDV 

APICK-UPSA 

Babe Ruth bus one of the best 
throwing arms among big league out¬ 
fielders. 

e e e 

Umpire Bill Klem will tell you he 
has never missed making the proper 
decision. 

• • • 

Jack Milligan, the Phillies’ promis¬ 
ing hurler, was captain of the Cornell 
team in 1822. 

* • • 

James Johnston, of the San Fran 
cisco dub, stole 124 bases In 201 con 
tests in 1813. 

• • • 

“Red" Rollings, a Red Sox lnfielder, 
has been sent to the Fort Worth club, 
of the Texas league, on option. 

• * • 

Johnny O’Connell, catcher of the 
Canton Terriers of the Central league, 
wus purchased by the Pittsburgh 
Pirates. 

• • • 

The Fujlidera baseball ground, near 
the city of Osaka, Japan, covers 15 
acres and the grandstand can seat 7,- 
000 spectators. 

* • e 

Outfielder Savage of an Independent 
team at Blencoe, Iowa, was signed by 
Scout Jack Ryan for the St Louis 
Cardinal farm system. 

• • • 

Duffy Lewis, member of that famous 
Red Sox outfield many years ago. Is 
now manager of the Portland club in 
the New England league. 

• • * 

Heinie Mueller, for the third time, 
is playing with Rogers Hornsby. Ue 
was with Hornsby at St. Louis, at 
New York and now is with him in 
Boston. 

• • • 

Tommy Connolly, veteran American 
league umpire, has been officiating In 
the game for 35 years. He has had 
charge of at least 5,000 games during 
that period. 

• • • 

One of the big disappointments of 
the current baseball season Is the 
playing of Fred Schulte. St. Louis out¬ 
fielder, who was hailed as one of the 
‘finds of 1827. 

• • * 

Critics around the big leagues say 
Connie Mack has learned his lesson 
with veteran stars during the past few 
years and won’t make the same mis¬ 
takes tn the future. 

* • • 

One of the constunt walls you hear 
from the New York Giants is how 
they could use Burleigh Grimes, who 
was traded to the Pirates and is en 
joying a most successful year. 

* • • 

Jimmy Welsh is becoming quite tbe 
ball player. He always was a polished 
fielder and now he has started hitting. 
Welsh came up to the Braves from 

Seattle and thence to the Jints. 

* • * 

Ned Porter, former University of 
Florida pitcher, farmed out at Water 
bury by the Giants, has been recalled. 
Manager McGraw is assembling every 
available bit of help for his pennant 
drive. 

• • • 

Bill McCoy, amateur pitcher of St. 
Joseph, Mo„ has signed a 1829 con¬ 
tract with the Cincinnati Reds. Mc¬ 
Coy, who is twenty-one years old. has 
done some sensational pitching for his 

team this summer. 

• • * 

Catcher Charley Hargreaves of the 
Brooklyn Robins will bq out of the 
game indefinitely with a broken nose, 
suffered during a game at Chicago, 
He was struck by a ball thrown by 

Pitcher Jumbo Elliott 

• e e 

Greenville has suggested to Presl 
dent Bramham that an appropriation 
from the treasury of the Sally league 
be made to each club to help it over 
a season which has been marred by 
bad weather. It Is said thnt the league 
has $45,000 in Its sinking fund and 
Spinner officials suggest that each club 
be given $3,000. 

• • * 

On July 24, 1882, Fred Dunlap, play¬ 
ing for Cleveland in a National league 
game, setting a record, accepted IS 
chances, which has never beeh equaled 
by n big timer. 

• • • 

When two American Legion boys’ 
teams played at Sportsman’s park In 
St Louis prior to the Card-Brave 
game, Coach Jack Onslow and Short¬ 
stop Rabbit Maranvllle of the Cardi¬ 
nals were selected to umpire the game. 
Before starting, the two arbiters asked 
the fans to confine themselves to the 
use of rubber pop bottles. 
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BASEBALL’S BIG 

SIX ARE GOLIATHS 


Ruth, Fothergill, Heilman, 
Hogan, Buckeye, Elliott. 

Lump the six of them together and 
they will weigh 1,280 pounds. They 
are the Golinths of the diamond, the 
fat boys of baseball. 

First comes Babe Ruth whose 210 
pounds are strung out over 0 feet, 2 
Inches of height When you see Bafie 
waddle out to his position you wonder 
how he manages to field and run the 
bases. The secret lies In his legs, 
which are modeled after those of a 
greyhound. Most of Ruth’s bulk Is 
concentrated above the belt; It Ilea 
in his arms and shoulders which pro 
vide the propelling power for his home 
runs. The Babe’s pudgy face height¬ 
ens the impression that he Is fat, but 
In reality he is the fastest big man In 
baseball. 

Roy Fothergill isn’t big; he’s im¬ 
mense. “Fatty” is his nickname and 
he deserves it. Every March Fother¬ 
gill is faced with the problem of los¬ 
ing 30 pounds. Usually he goes to 
Hot Springs, Ark., bolls off about 15 
pounds, and depends on spring train 
ing to fake off the rest of his excess 
weight. Despite his fatness, Fotlier 
gill is a terrific hitter. His normal 
weight is about 200 pounds. 

When Shanty Hogan reported to 
the New York Giants after he had 
been obtained in the trade which sent 
Rogers Hornsby to Boston, they 
couldn't find a belt big enough for 
him. McGraw finally handed tlugun 
a trunk strap and told him to make 
a belt out of it. Hogan Is one of the 
heaviest men who ever donned a mask 
and mitt His 220 pounds make It nec¬ 
essary for him to hit a triple if he 
wants to get to second base. 

But the mammoth of them all is 
Garland Buckeye, the pitcher who was 
released by the Giants to Toledo of 
the American association the other 
day. Buckeye did a "Sam Vick.” In 
other words, he ute himself out of the 
major leagues. Sam Vick was the 
first ball player to do that and when 
he passed, all he left In the big leagues 
was a handy phrase which has been 
used ever since. Buckeye weighs 235 
pounds. 

Like Ruth, Harry Heilmann of the 
Detroit Tigers is over the 200 pound 
mark, hut it is chiefly muscle and 
bone. Heilmann. who has seen many 
baseball summers dawn and die, is 
one of the most dangerous of the long 
line of dangerous hitters that have 
worked for the Tigers. His 205 pounds 
send many a ball rattling against the 
fence. 

Brooklyn contributes Jumbo Elliott, 
who is 200 pounds of good pitching 
material. Last year he was one of 
the most effective men on Wilbert 
Robinson's high-powered staff. 



MOST people know this absolute 
antidote for pain, but are you careful 
to say Bayer when you buy it? And 
do you always give a glance to see 
Bayer on the box—and the word 
genuine printed in red? It isn’t the 
genuine Bayer Aspirin without it l A 
drugstore always has Bayer, with the 
proven directions tucked in every box: 



Bell-ans 

FOR INDIGESTION 


'EATlWWDfil^S 


No More Distress 

Gas, Sourness, Heartburn 
Sick Headache, Dizziness 
after eating or drinking 
25c and 75c Package* 
Sold Everywhere 




Sure Relief 


Gene Sarazen Gives Tip 

to British Golf Stars 

While euiluent American profes¬ 
sional golfers were in England In quest 
of the open championship—which, as 
all know, Walter Hagen won—some 
of the most serious critics of golf 
on the other side went to school; that 
is to say. they went to the shore hotel 
at Sandwich where the Americans 
were staying and sat at the feet of 
the masters of the game. 

One of these American masters 
stated that he does not know how 
much the English learned, but that 
certainly they got a lot of Informa 
Uon. 

Gene Sarazen made a tremendous 
hit with a very sage remark, which 
spread throughout England In the 
short time that elapsed between the 
close of the open and the sailing of 
the Yankee mercenaries for home. 

"The difference between English and 
American golf," said Sarazen, “is 
this: When a player comes to the 
front in your country the first ques¬ 
tion you ask is ‘How far - can he 
drive?’ The first thing we want to 
know about a new American star Is 
‘What kind of a putter is he?*" 

That was all Gene said, but evi¬ 
dently he hnd said all that was neces¬ 
sary. The English decided, by Jove, 
thut he had hit the nail on the head, 
and It would not be at nil surprising 
If the long game as a compelling sub 
Ject of conversation and practical dem¬ 
onstration in England gave way to the 
delicate art of putting. , 
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Business Training Pays 

Last year we placed more than 
1000 in good positions. We 
can place you when competent. 
When will you be ready? 

Send for Sucuu Catalog 

Behnke-Walker Business College 

llth and Salmon Streets 
Portland, Oregon 

- ; -- 


To Read More-* 

U to Learn More 
All Books at Publisher’s Prices 

Well send them CO.D. if you say so. 

DESERET BOOK COMPANY 

44 East Sonth Temple St. 
P.O.Box 1793 .... Salt Lake City 


Advice for Speed Maniac 

Mary, four years old, sat dangling 
her chubby little legs from a park 
bench, watching with wide-eyed Inter¬ 
est the antics of the many tame squir¬ 
rels that abound there. 

Suddenly a squirrel darted rapidly 
down a tree trunk Just In front of 
Mary 8 anxious eyes. As he speedily 
neared the ground, head first, Mary’s 
interest and alarm grew until she no 
longer could restrain herself. She 
clapped her little hands In excitement 
and cried, "Put on your brakes, Kitty, 
put on your brakes!” 


Girl Golf Champion 



Miss Clara Woolridge of Little Rock, 
Ark., seventeen-year-old winner of the 
Arkansas Womens’ Golf championship. 
She defeated thirteen-year-old Ariel 
Vilas In the final round. Miss Vilas 
entered the finals by defeating her 
mother, Mrs. Jack Vilas, in the semi¬ 
final rou’d. 


Praises Polk Diamond 

If the word of a fellow who has 
played baseball in the parks of Amer¬ 
ican, National, International and 
American Association leagues can be 
taken to mean anything—the best 
baseball diamond In the world is lo¬ 
cated at rolk, Pa., uear Franklin and 
the oil fields. That’s what Walter 
Haid. present pitcher of the St. Louis 
Cardinals, says. Haid spent his early 
days ut ’w '’astle, Pa., and pla ed 
baseball in these parts for several 
years. 


Culture is the butter of the well- 
bred. 


FARMER’S WIFE 
GETSSTRENGTH 

ByTakingLydiaE. Pinkham’a 
Vegetable Compound 



Schoolfield, Va.—“My mother had 
taken Lydia E. Plnkham’a Vegetable 
Compound and I 
decided to take It 
for my own trou¬ 
bles and found 
great relief. I was 
hardly able to stand 
on my feet some¬ 
times and now I 
feel better than I 
have for several 
years. I credit the 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com¬ 
pound with my 
present good health. I have taken five 
bottles of It and I am now able to do 
nil my housework and sewing, feed 
my chickens, milk the cow and tend 
the pigs, and feel fine.’’— Mrs. J. C. 
Bradley, Box 249, Schoolfield, Vir¬ 
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CHAPTER X—Continued 

— 16 — 

"In a few minutes I went back to 
: my regular work. Then Mr. Gros- 
[ venor was found unconscious. And ne 
I was so badly hurt I It made me III. 
I The sight of blond always makes me 
I feel faint; 1 have a refined nature, 
f And his wrist was so badly slashed! 
, And pr^seutly I suddenly remembered 
I that that yellow paper In my pocket 
had been all cut into slivers, tool 1 
was so Beared 1 absolutely didn’t dare 
[ throw It away. I realized It must 
have been slit up during those three 
or four minutes I was away from the 
| professor, because when 1 laid It 
down on the pile of four books. It 
! was Just as he had given It to me. 
I was so frightened 1 didn’t know 
what to do, for days and days! It did 
[ seem terribly exciting that I snould 
I have picked the note up; and pres 
i ently I felt thnt maybe 1 could solve 
I the mystery of the attack with It—” 
“What led you to think that?” In 
t terrupted Mr. Almy, Interestedly. 

“Why, you did 1” confessed Daisy, 
l coyly. "Don't you remember that day 
| you Interviewed me up in Mr. 
[ Itoberts’ office? WheD I told you all 
I about Miss Grosvenor and Mr. Bur- 
I ton? I could see you thought 1 had 
I more Information than anybody; I 
I knew It was useful to you, no matter 
[ how much Mr. Itoberts tried to 
I equelch me. And I did have more In 
f formation than anybody, so when I—” 
•Tray, Miss Abbott,” Interposed Mr 

I Almy, "proceed, in reference to the 
r yellow note.” 

I I “So, when,” repented Daisy, In 
I clslvely, "1 read In the paper that the 
f weapon nsed to attack Mr. Gros- 
I veDor must have beeD a small, thin 
I blade, 1 felt sure it had been also 
I used to tear that paper, perhaps to 
I try the blade first. But I couldn't un 
Iderstiind the cuts In a pattern on the 
F paper; and Miss Grosvenor wasn’t ar 
I rested; and, of course, I was sure 
I Professor Harrington had had noth 

^ lng to do with the affair, so I decided 
I that Mr. Case must have known Mr 
I Grosvenor and done It I" 

Mr. Roberts and I gaped. Mr. Almy 

■ merely said: "Let me hear your 
[ theory, please.” 

! “Well, Monday noon Mr. Case was 
I dreadfully cross to Ulysses, right in 
front of me. And you know he’s nev- 
| er cross, least of all to a person like 
[ Ulysses. We were both In Mr. Case’s 
I Office, he and f; 1 was writing n let- 
1 ter for him. Ulysses came In and 
[ asked him some question about the 
Shelves he was putting up in the 
[ stockroom, and then he started to 
( gossip about the accident. 

► “Ue asked Mr. Case if lie knew 
I the old gentleman; and Mr. Case said 
■that though a number of the staff re- 
» ported having seen him before from 
1 time to time in the shop, he had never 
r happened to. Ulysses then asked if 
I the old gentleman was going to re 
cover; and Mr. Case said the doctor 
I thought not, he had lost so much 
r blood. Ulysses said that wi^s differ- 
[ ent from the old days, when they bled 
[ people-on purpose. Ue told us his fa- 
I tiler hod had pleurisy when he was 
a boy, and had heeD bled by t power 
I ful line doctor from the navy and got 
! well right away. I sold, ‘Your father 
F wasn’t a sailor, was he?’ and he said: 
I ‘No’m, the doctor was visiting his 
I folks down to Eliot’s Crossing. My 
f father he used to live there.’ He said 
i Eliot’s Crossing was in Virginia, and 
when I asked him what it was near 
, he said, 'It ain’t near noth lug ’cept 
[ the woods and the mountains. J was 
i born there at midnight 'tween Oc¬ 
tober and November, and my horo- 
l scope was cast. And the horoscope 
says that folks that’s born at mid- 
: night ’tween October and November 
I gets messages. An’ 1 got a message 
, this momin’. I knowed ioroep’n 
l powerful bad was go’n happen, and it 
, done happen!’ And then Mr. Case 
told him sharply he was a supersti 
tious old fool I 

"Well, then, nnturally, he went 
away; I was sorry for hfm, but he did 
give me the creeps with his bleeding 
and his woods and mountains and 
[ horoscopes. I didn't understand him 
at all, but be seared me to death. 
And I got scareder and ecareder 
about that yellow note with the slits 
In It, until finally I Just made up my 
mind that I wouldn't have anything 
. to do with IL So I went and stuck 
[ It Into the most unlikely looking 

■ book I could find fn the history sec¬ 
tion! 

I “Oh, It was so terrible I” shuddered 
i Daisy. "1 finally decided Thursday 
morning that 1 ought to try to find l! 
land give It up, after all. And I 
i couldn’t remember wlint book 1 had 

■ put It In; that Is, I couldn’l remem¬ 

ber the book by name. I was scared 
Just absolutely stiff. I knew I 

[ shouldn’t have hidden the slip, for It 
wasn’t mine, In the first place, and 
If I suspected it was Important, 1 
should have told some one In authorl- 
f ty. And then, gradually, the more 
I thought about the thing, the, more 1 
Realized that Mr. Case hadn’t re¬ 
sponded at all to Ulysses; In fact, 
i he’d shut him up much too quickly. 

[ “And then, that same Thursday, I 
Ignddcnly remembered, without any 
warning—vou know the way you do 
sometimes when you’re thinking about 
a thing very hard?—that I hud seen 
Mr. Case walking along the south gal- 
' lery, to the door that leads upstairs. 

’ on Monday morning, just before the 
clock struck eleven I” 

[ “Why didn't you ever say so ho 
I fore?” demanded Mr. Roberts, evl- 
Iflently as much stunned as I was— 
and maybe as Mr. Almy was—at this 


totally unexpected corroboration ol 
Julia Grosvenor’* statement that she 
had seen Mr. Case in the same place 
at the same time. 

“1 never thought ot It again until 
that minute I” cried Daisy, sharply. 
"Why should I? And why shouldn't 
Mr. Cose walk along the south gal¬ 
lery? He does, every day, nearly l 
But 1 had remembered that the at 
tack was said to have been made 
shortly before eleven o’clock, and that 
mude me uneasy, taken In connection 
with the way Mr. Case had lost his 
head before Ulysses. And then he 
got me a wonderful position In 
Fernald’s; I couldn’t help wondering 
If he bad done It to put me under 
obligation to him. because 1 bad heard 
him and Ulysses." 

"Have you anything further you 
would like to tell me. Miss Abbott?" 
Mr. Almy tnquired. "Thnt Is positive¬ 
ly all you know about the yellow 
note?’’ 

“Absolutely I” vowed Daisy, sol¬ 
emnly. 

So she was permitted to depart 


CHAPTER XI 

The Spring-Lancet. 

When Ernesto’s box trees were half 
a block away, Mr. Almy said: 

"Suppose you take back this key 

nd the bookplnte. If at any time you 
think they might get a response from 
Miss Grosvenor, show them to her 
I give them to you because she as¬ 
sociates you, rather than me, with 
that book, and you might have a 
chance to win her confidence more 
adroitly. Once more, do your best to 
get her to talk.” 

We passed the box trees; we paced 
the blue-and-white tiled hallway; we 
mounted the steep staircase to the 
second floor, and approached the door 
of the Grosvenor apartment And— 

Out of It walked Mr. Case! 

I decided that the hall was too dark 
for me to see him; what Mr. Almy 
did, I don’t kuow, for he was behind 
me, but at all events, he didn’t speak 
The maid admitted us to the living 
room; and there sat Julia, In the 
same chair where we had left her 
the previous evnlng, so still that If 
seemed ns If she had never moved. 

"Miss Grosvenor, we want to do 
something for you, if you will only 
let us,” said Mr. Almy. 

"Nobody can do anything for me,” 
she answered In a dead, level tone. 

Mr. Almy glanced at me. 

“You’re mistaken,” said 1, rather 
bluntly, to rouse her. “I should aot 
bnve dreamed of intruding here If I 
could not help you. You see, 1 was 
here last night when you and your 
cousin had that discussion—you re¬ 
member you asked me to stay?—and 
l think I have here what you were 
discussing with him, that object you 
want” 

I took the key from my bag. and 
held It out to her. She looked at It 
with perfect blankness, her expres¬ 
sion changing from bewilderment to 
disappointment, then to suspicion. 

“What is it?” she demanded with 
some nsperity. “1 haven’t the faintest 
notion l” 

I flung It down on the table, and 
drew the bookplate out of my bag. 

“Is this what you want, then?” I 
asked. 

Her eyes fairly blazed with recog¬ 
nition 1 With trembling fingers she 
snatched It from my hand hesitated 
almost imperceptibly one Instant as 
if screwing her courage up to a su¬ 
preme effort, then turned the stout 
paper oblong over and scanned the 
blank back avidly. Then, with a 
heartrending cry of hitter disap¬ 
pointment, she flung the bookplate on 
the floor. 

Mr. Almy snatched It up. 

“Miss Grosvenor, you recognized 
this!” he announced sharply. “You 
saw it at the auction galleries in 
Richmond, a week ago last Thurs 
day.” 

Julia Grosvenor caught her breath 
sharply, half in chagrin in having 
betrayed herself so utterly, half in 
consternation at Mr. Almy’s informa 
tion. 

“You wanted to buy the book with 
the bookplate, didn’t you? Surely 
there was no reason why you should 
not have done so If you wished.” 

“Yes,” she finally whispered; “but 
I had no money. So 1 really went 
to see who would buy it—where It 
would be afterward.” 

“Your cousin entered a hid for five 
hundred dollars,” resumed Mr. Almy. 
Julia made no sign or movement. 
“But, ns yon kuow, he was outbid 
den. Mr. Burton got the book, it 
was In Harrow’s shop last Monday.” 
She gazed steadily at the floor, Id 
dead silence. “Miss Grosvenor, I .must 
remind you that the authorities are 
still waiting for you to explain your 
presence at that shop on Monday 
morning for an hour and a half.” 

”1 have explained itl You won’t 
believe me! You think I followed my 
grandfniher there to kill him!” snd 
denly blazed the girl, frightened and 
furious. 

“No,” denied Mr. Almy, very quiet¬ 
ly, ”1 think you went there after 
that bookplate again. But you didn’t 
find it, and something else happened 
What, I am going to find out. Miss 
Grosvenor, when did you learn that 
Mr. Burton was Harrow’s buyer?” 

“When I left the auction, directly 
after the book had been bought, I 
made Inquiries,” she auwered reluc¬ 
tantly. 

“Did you tell your cousin that Bur¬ 
ton had bought It?” 

"No. I didn’t even meet him In 
Richmond. If he knew, he must have 
found out from (he galleries.” 

“He did,” rejoined Mr. Almy. ”Your 
constant avoidance of your cousin 
while both of you are attempting to 
get possession of this drawing makes 
certain only one conclusion, Mfss 
Grosvenor: Your motive for wanting 
It conflicts with his. Now, your cousin 
went to Darrow’s Monday morning 
and bought a book. Did you see him 
there?” 

"No.” 

"Did you at any time during that 
morning kuow he had been there?” 

The question startled her, but she 
looked at her questioner steadily and 
answered point-blank, “Yes!” 

“How did you know?” 

"That," said Julia in a toue of 
Quality; “ I cannot tell you.” 

"Why did your cousin go to Dar¬ 
row’s Thursday night?” 
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Broke Into Game as Holdout 


G EORGE EARNSHAW, the large right-hander who pitched a 
three-hit coat of whitewash for his first victory in the big 
leagues, Is the one ball player known in history who started 
his career in organized baseball as a holdout. That is something that 
never happened before or since. Listen to his slory. 

"When I was in my sophomore year at Swarthmore 1 received an 
offer to pitch for the Baltimore Orioles. At the time I was more 

Interested in finishing my college 
work Hnd never thought of playing 
hail professionally. When I was 
graduated they came after me again. 

"But I fought them off nnd 
took a job up in Newark. I re¬ 
ceived a pretty good salary and 
pitched a couple of games a week 
for semi-pro teams that brought me 
in $50 and $100 at a crack. Still 
the Orioles kept after me all that 
summer and pestered me the fol¬ 
lowing spring. Finally, that year. 
Jack Dunn himself came up to 
see me. 

“I told him what I was making 
by just pitching on the side nnd 
holding down a regular job. We 
talked for quire a while and I 
thought -to myself, Til fix this 
fellow.’ He hnd told me to name 
my salary. Bo I figured out a sum 
that I thought would send him 
hack to Baltimore talking to him 
self. I told him I’d Join the Orioles for a salary of SSKXJ a month. 

"'Holy smokes!' he roared in that falsetto voice of his. ‘ttmt's 
more than I pay anybody on the team. You’re asking for a major 
league salary and you haven't pitched a game yeti’ I did have him 
talking to himself. 

“Dunnle thought It over for a while and then he gave me a 
Jolt that knocked me off my pins. He said: ‘All right! I’ll go broke 
paying you that dough, but I’ve been trying to hook you for two 
years, and now I’ve got you. i’ll pay you $900 a month and we’ll fill 
the contract out right now. Then I’ll go with you while you tell 
those people you are quitting work to play.’ ” 

The first semi-professional game that George Earnsliuw ever 
pitched was for the Strawbridge & Clothier team of Philadelphia 
and was against an all-star collection of big leaguers managed by 
Earl Mack. It was during the days following the "Work or Fight!” 
edict Issued by Washington during the war. George Earnshaw was 
only seventeen years old, but he easily vanquished the big leaguers. 
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George Earnshaw. 


Big Mistake Dismissing 
Pitcher Walter Ruether 

Not mi has been written about 
Yankee mistakes in the last few years, 
but they certainly made a serious one 
when they dismissed Pitcher Walter 
Ruether, comments Jam s-C. Isnmin- 
ger in the Philadelphia Inquirer. The 
latter won pivotal battles for the 
Yanks in 1927, but nevertheless he 
was not reengaged for this year. 

But the season was not very old 
when Manager Huggins was to realize 
that he had erred in so precipitately 
discharging a reliable pitcher and hard 
hitter as Ruether. 

The latter becarn a free agent and 
Connie Mack made him a good offer 
to join the Athletics’ staff, but the 
veteran, disgusted over his treatment, 
decided to join the San Francisco 
club where he had his start u*ny 
fears ago. 

With the Seals this year, Ruether 
pitched them to the pennant In the 
first half of the split season -nd seems 
to be doing the same in the second 
half. 

Had he been with the Yanks this 
season, Miller Huggins would not 
have been moved iO lament over his 
shortage of pitchers. 


Keeping in Shape 




BASEBALL 
NOTES 

New York Yankees hold every at¬ 
tendance record In every American 
league baseball park. 

• * * 

The Red Sox have released Danny 
Williams, outfielder, on option to the 
Baltimore Internationals. 

• • « 

Robert Quinn, president of the Red 
Sox, announces that Bill Carrfgan lias 
signed to manage the club for the 1921) 
season. 

• * • 

Arndt Jorgens, catcher of the Okla¬ 
homa City club of the Western 
league, lias been sold to the New York 
Yankees. 

• ♦ * 

The Cubs have obtained Pitcher 
Bruce Cunningham of the Los Angeles 
club. Mis sale price was reported at 
$ 20 , 000 . 

• • • 

Jack Milligan, former Cornell nnd 
Syracuse pitcher, is with the Phillies 
now. The Giants beat him in Ids major 
league dehut. 

• • • 

Guy Sturdy, St. Louis Browns’ util 
ity first baseman, has been seni to the 
Milwaukee American association club 
under option. 

• • * 

Jess Altenburg, veteran. 1ms quit as 
manager of the Hanover dub of the 
Blue Ridge league. George Hnmmen 
succeeded him. 

* * • 

Eld) and Boh James, twins, are mem¬ 
bers of the Selma dub in the South¬ 
eastern league. Ebb Is a catcher and 
Bob a first baseman. 

♦ • • 

Sports writers around the eastern 
'league consider Sam Byrd, owned b.v 
the Yankees, as the best outfielder in 
that circuit this year. 

• * • 

Ralph Stewart, righthanded pitcher 
of the Montgomery chili Southeastern 
league, has been sold to the Binning 
ham (Southern association) club. 

♦ > ♦ 

As a result of federal investigations, 
it Is found that $50.tHXi.(HK) Is collect 
ed annually throughout the United 
States In baseball and sports pools. 

* • * 

Outfielder Adam Comorosky, who 
was farmed b.v the Pittsburgh Nation 
nls to the Indianapolis American nsso 
ciaflon team early this year, has been 
recalled. 


"Perhaps for the book again.” said 
Julia, in pathetic desperation. 

“You know better than to sa.v that.” 
said Mr. Almy, with a touch of sfern- 
uess. “What obligation are you under 
to him?” 

“He has often treated me with con¬ 
sideration; not too many people 
have,” returned Julia, with dignity. 

Mr. Almy looked at her hard and 
shrewdly. Suddenly he shot out: 

"What did he go to Harrow's to 
get for you on Thursday night?” 

Her eyes dilated with surprise and 
horror. Site shuddered, and gasped: 

"For me? For me? Weil, If he want? 
to tell you. let him! There are some 
things I can't do I* 

Her lips snapped shut Just as they 
had d( ne the previous evening in that 
very room, when, after all the abuse 
she hnd received at the hands of her 
cousin, when it was ufterty uvVcs 
to try to withstand tU. fv/r 

him, she would do nothin* to betray 
him. Her loyally was again making 
faithful return for trenchery. Equiv¬ 
ocal as her position was, she wus 
so admirable that, forgetting all about 
Mr. Almy. 1 broke out uncontrollably: 

“I heard your cousin last night, 
ycu know. He offered you a ‘liberal 
settlement’ in exchange for something 
be wanted. He treated you with great 
contempt, Id such contrast to . . . 
others, almost strangers to yon! They 
proffer you their aid freely; why do 
you spurn i| just as you have spurned 
his offer?” 

"I’m not ungrateful I Tm not!” 
cried Julia, clenching her hands. "But 

. . you see, it's different. What 
Charles offered me was a bribe out 
of my own money, for all 1 know!" 

She had started to talk, at last 1 
And not because of my appeal, hut 
because 1 had unwittingly hit on a 
grievance. But Mr. Almy was quite 
Indifferent to cause, being Interested 
orly in effect: 

"Yon think you have a legal claim 
on property your cousin calls his, 
do you. Miss Grosvenor?” he de¬ 
manded swiftly. 

“I doi” she cried. Intent on her 
wrong. “Otherwise why should 1 
have been Ignored and rebuffed so 
pointedly all my life? if 1 had really 
oeen of Illegitimate birth, if I had no 
claim on the estaie—which was all 
my grandfather cared about, except 
diaries, and v.verything in the world 
that Charles himself cares about— 
why should those two men have spent 
their time trying to safeguard them¬ 
selves by repudiating me?” 

"Did you ever do anything to try 
to prove your claim?” 

“Not until the Inst fortnight. You 
know I’ve been home from abroad less 
than a year; and I came to the con 
elusion I've Just explained, only a 
few months ago, nnd gradually." 

“And how did you try to prove your 
claim within this Inst fortnight?" 

With a groan, Julia cried: 

“1 went to Richmond!" nnd then 
fell upon a despairing silence. The 
grievance had cut deeper. In a min¬ 
ute, Mr. Almy asked gently; 

“Why did yon go there?” 

"It’s such a long story!” 

“Take your time. Just begin at the 
beginning, and go on.” 

“Well," began Julia, wearily, yet 
with a sort of relief, "a week ago last 
Tuesday evening I was reading the 
paper to my grandfather, as 1 some¬ 
times did. He liked especially to 
hear all the news of book sales nnd 
auctions. And I read the notice of the 
auction of Judge Leavitt’s library in 
Richmond, the coining Thursday. Of 
course the sale of a Virginia library 
was of special Interest to him, par¬ 
ticularly as this notice named mnny 
important books.” 

"Among them, no doubt, Clarihew’s 
’Notes?’” inquired Mr. Almy. 

"Yes; it was the last on tlie list, 
and it seemed to Interest him espe¬ 
cially." 

"Did he say anything?" 

"Not until I had finished reading 
the description of the book, or rather [ 
of the bookplate, for the book was 
briefly described ns a clean copy In 
good condition. But of the book¬ 
plate the notice said: ‘Pictorial book 
plate inside first cover. No owner’s 
name. Undated.' And 1 saw he was 
very much interested In the whole 
description, so I said, in perfect in¬ 
nocence then. I ought to mention: 
‘You know I’m going to he in Wash¬ 
ington anyway for the studio on 
Wednesday—’ I was taking down 

some designs tor a church window 
there— ‘and 1 can easily go over to 
Richmond, and buy that hook for you 
on Thursday, if you want it.’ To my 
utter surprise, he was much startled; 
for a second he seemed suspicious 
and angry; then I saw him glance at 
Charles—” 

“Oil, your cousin was present, was 
he?” put in Mr. Almy. 

"Yes, we were all In this room 
Charles was studying at the other 
end of iL And then my grandfather j 
suddenly changed Ids attitude nnd 
said, very pleasantly, thnt he was 
much obltged to me, but I had bet¬ 
ter simply attend to my employers’ 
business, he thought; anyhow, he 
didn't know how suitable It would be 
for me to go and bid alone at a nub 
lie auction in a southern city. But 
he admitted, frankly, that the sale 
did interest him; nnd turning to 
Charles, he asked him if he could ar¬ 
range to go for him, as he had done 
by the way, on a number of other oc¬ 
casions when my grandfather couldn’t 
leave home.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Making Tidal Predictions 

The machine used for predicting 
tides is termed "a mechanical prophet 
with brains of brass.” This machine, 
which weighs about 2,500 pounds, Is 
about 11 feet long, 2 feet wide and 0 
feet bigb. It was conceived, designed 
and constructed in the office of the 
coast and geodetic survey and put in 
operation about 1910 and has been 
u>x>d continuously for tidal predictions 
by the government This machine Is 
designed to calculate simultaneously 
the 37 factors that go to make up the 
tide. These factors depend upon the 
relative position of the sun, moon and 
earth and also upon the shape and 
size of the harbor through which the 
predictions are made. 


First Beast of Burden 

From all existing records the tem¬ 
peramental camel is believed to he the 
first animal used by man as a beast of 
burden. 


Lessons i) keeping fit: what foot¬ 
ball heroes do in the summer time 
might be a good caption for this gen¬ 
uine shot of Jess Hibbs, captain elect 
of the University ‘of- Southern Cali¬ 
fornia grid squad and All-American 
tackle, ns he keeps fit for the fall's 
activity by working for a construction 
company. Hibbs plnns to build himself 
up to 200 pounds to start the season. 


St. Louis Infielder Was 

Unable to Tell Colors 

Here Is one they tell on a certain 
Intielder of the St. Louis Browns: 
Sam Gray was pitching and Lu Blue 
playing first base. A ball was hit to 
this Intielder; Blue went over to bnck 
hint up, and Gray made haste to cov¬ 
er first base. 

The infielder got the ball, then made 
a senseless throw in the general direc¬ 
tion of nowhere. 

"Why in the name of Gawd," said 
Manager Dan Howley, "didn't you 
make the throw to Gray at first?” 

“Weil, manager,” alibied the infield- 
er, "I guess I am color blind. J 
couldn’t tell Gray from Blue; nnd so I 
Just shut my eyes nnd threw.” 


Use Distance Markers 

The New York Yankees have 
started something in their ball park 
by putting distance markers all over 
the outskirts of the field and fans 
may judge approximately the distance 
of hits. But what can they do about 
Babe Ruth who does not confine many 
of his drives to the field? Rud Ren¬ 
nie, in writing an account of the first 
game will* the signs says "Combs hit 
a 425 foot triple and scored on Koe¬ 
nig’s 230-foot sacrifice fly.” Fouls can 
be counted the same way. 


Art Fox has been signed to conch 
the Williams baseball squad again 
next spring. It will hp his third sea¬ 
son. He also assists in footbuli and 
basket ball. 

• • ♦ 

Gerald Hayes, who lias been um¬ 
piring for 21 years, boasts of service 
in (lie International league, American 
association, Pacific Coast league and 
Texas league. 

• • • 

Earle Combs, Yankee outfielder, does 
not drink, smoke, cuss or play cards 
for money and inkes more than a pass¬ 
ing Interest in the Bilile. in fact, he 
started out to become a college pro 
fessor. 

* • • 

The Cubs hold the unique distinc¬ 
tion of winning more than 100 games 
In a season, yet failing to win the pen¬ 
nant. In 1909 the dub won 104 games 
and lost 49, hut finished six games 
behind the Pirates. 

* * ♦ 

Jack Onslow, Cnrdinals' coach, lias 
figured in twelve minor and major 
league pennant championships during 
his career of seventeen years in base¬ 
ball. Tills year he hopes to "cut him¬ 
self another piece of cake,” 

* * * 

The sale of Matt Donohue, Omaha 
Western league outfielder, to the Kan¬ 
sas City Blues of the American asso¬ 
ciation is announced. 

• * * 

Byrne E. Janies, for the last (wo 
years a member of the O.nnha club of 
the Western league, has been sold to 
the Boston Nationals. 

* ♦ * 

George Bums, one lime New York 
Giants star, who resigned as man¬ 
ager of the Williamsport Grays, has 
signed to manage the Hanover (I’a.) 
Raiders of the Blue Ridge league. 


HUGE CROWDS TO 

SEE IRISH PLAY 


Notre Dame Expected to 
Play Before 350,000. 


That Notre Dame's famous Flghtln’ 
Irish football team will play before 
350,000 people during the fall of 1928 
is the theory of J. Arthur Haley, busi¬ 
ness manager of athletics at the uni¬ 
versity, following two weeks of in¬ 
tensive work acknowledging applica¬ 
tions for tickets. 

Haley and ids staff of assistants be¬ 
gan to receive applications for the 
1928 tickets on August 1, and the in¬ 
dications are that every game in which 
the Irish appear will draw a capacity 
crowd. In addition to three home 
games, the Notre Dame squad will 
journey to enemy stadiums for six 
contests. 

Special interest Is being shown In 
the Navy game, which will be played 
at Soldier Held, Chicago, on October 
13. Last year Notre Dame played 
Southern 'Jalifornin at Soldier field on 
the last Suturday in November and 
117,000 people witnessed the game. 
Three thousand additional seats have 
been installed at the stadium and 
Haley says that 120,000 seats will be 
sold. The Notre Hume athletic office 
has been besieged will) requests for 
tickets to this game, and it is likely 
that the Navy-lrish tilt will be the 
most colorful of (he 1928 season. 

.Memories of the 1926 season, when 
Carnegie Tech unexpectedly defeated 
the Irish team, which was then head¬ 
ed for another national title, have 
served to step up the interest in the 
Seotcli-Irish game, which will be 
played on Curtier field, November 17. 
It is the last home game of the sea¬ 
son. Haley predicts that this game 
will he sold out before November 1. 

Messages from l.os Angeles state 
that tlie Southern California-Notre 
Dame game will be the biggest draw¬ 
ing card the Pacific coast has ever 
had. The Trojans and their retinue 
are still stinging under their 7-0 de¬ 
feat of last fail and will pack the sta¬ 
dium to see the old rivals fight it out 
again. 

Field Goal Seems to Be 
Passing on in Grid Game 

Thai ancient institution of the grid 
iron, the field goal, seems to be puss¬ 
ing on. Only on rare occasions has 
it been resorted to, this year, although 
it is one of the most dramatic, often 
thrilling plays of the college football 
repertoire. 

Three circumstances have-combined 
to nullify the field goal. The most 
important one and the most recent, is 
that example of rule-making wisdom 
which caused the goal bar to he set 
hack ten yards behind the goal line. 
This compels the goal kicker to boot 
the hall ten yards further on each 
kick, than formerly. 

Another reason is the fact that a 
field goal nets only half the score that 
a forward pass yields, when a touch¬ 
down is scored. 

And the final nrgument is that the 
loss of the ball Invuriubly follows the 
failure of a field goal, whereas a try 
for a scoring forward pass is usually 
penalized by the loss of one down, 
merely. 

Only when a team’s forward pass¬ 
ing uttack has been nullified by an 
opponent or when the point after a 
touch down Is to he scored, do teams 
today fall hack on the placement or 
the drop kick. 



Yachts in England are using slotted 

sails to secure increased speed. 

• • » 

Yale’s Atlieltic association ha3 i 

surplus of $215,000 in Its treasury. 

* • * 

American golfers have won the Brit¬ 
ish open title five times in the las) 
seven years. 

• • • 

England lias a women’s hockey team 
that Ims never been beaten or tied in 
(lie Iasi 20 years of competition. 

♦ * * 

Shooting competition for women 
only- will he one of the limovuthms 
at the year’s Imperial rifle meeting ut 

Bisler. England. 

• • * 

Margaret Jenkins, Etta Cartwright 
and Catherine Maguire, members of 
the United States Olympic team, are 
school teuchers. 

* • • 

The Olympic winter sports, ns well 
as track and field.' swimming mid all 
other Olympiad competitions, will be 

held in the United Slates in 1932. 

* * * 

Bibb Graves, governor of Alabama, 
has already accepted an Invitation to 
see Alabama, his alma mater, play 
Wisconsin ut Madison. WIs., In No¬ 
vember. 

• * * 

Walter Roettger, St. Louis Cardinal 
star, will again coach basket hall at 
Illinois Wesleyan university next win 
ter. He has turned out three cnnse«- 
utive state championship teams. 

* • * 

The Illinois State Athletic cotmnls 
sion has declined to Join the move 
iuenf to recognize Tommy Loughran 
of I’hiladelphln as Gene Tunney’s suc¬ 
cessor to the world’s heavyweight 
championship throne. 

• * * 

Cy Lungren nnd Harold Pangerlleld. 
two members of the I’enn State hack- 
field for the past three years. Iinve 
been engaged as assistant coaches for 
the Nitfany team. Both will be In 
college to continue their studies. 

* • • 

University of Kansas, at Lawrence, 
Ims a stadium now that will seat 36,- 
900. Two golf courses and 10 hand 
ball .’dirts have been ndded to the 

athletic and sports equipment. 

* • * 

Tommy Murphy, former driver of 
harness horses and now trainer of 
racers, is a millionaire as n result ot 
wise Investments of the money lie won 

with his pacers. 

* ♦ • 

The marvel of the boxing world Is 
Jack Britton. After 24 years of fight¬ 
ing the "old master” Is still at it. 



HIS AMBITION 


“Ambition," said Norbert Quinn, “Is 
a fuimy thing. My friend, Christopher 
Morley, prince of fantasy and Twen¬ 
tieth century Elizabethan, confided 
that he wished that he could draw and 
also that he could write successful 
plays. 

"Quite In contrast Is my little friend, 
William, who is saving up money to 
buy an airplane. ‘It’s quite a worthy 
motive,’ I told him. ‘You are quite au 
ambitious boy.’ 

“‘You bet I ami’ William agreed, 
and added, ‘You see, I want to fly over* 
Bobby Willet’s yard and drop dower 
bricks on him.’”—Los Angeles Times. 


Got Him, Anyway 

The Accused—Judge, it ain’t no 
crime to be poor. Beside, I work 
mighty hard sometimes flndin’ Jobs 
for my wife. 

The Judge—You’re right. It Is no 
-crime to be poor, but It is to run an 
employment agency without a license. 
Twenty-five and costs. 


FOUND SHE’D BEEN SOLD 



“She was given away as usual at 
her wedding, 1 suppose?” 

“Oh, yes, but recently found slic’d 
been sold." 


Self-Perfecting 

"Pnctice maketb perfect," 

The-proverb so doth teach— 
Especially If we practice 
The One things that we preach. 


GooseResh Barred 

An old Southern planter was dis- 
cussiug the hereafter with one of the 
colored servants. “Sant,” he said, “if 
you die first, I want you to come hack 
and tell tne what it’s like over there. 
If I die first. I’ll come back and tell 
you what It’s like.” 

“Dat suits me, Massa,” replied the 
old negro, “hut If you dies first, Ah 
wants you to promise me dat you’ll 
come back in de daytime.’’ 


That’s Essential 

“Yesterday you were not at the of¬ 
fice, saying yon were ill, and I saw 
you on the street.” 

“Yes. I was going for the doctor.” 
—Buen Humor. Madrid. 


KNEW FOOL’S GOLD 



Reggie—I have no trouble. Miss 
Sharpe. In telling fool’s gold. 

Miss S.—Oh. I'm sure you can tell 
how much money you liuve, Mr. Sapp. 


Obscure Contributor 

The fish that's landed as a prize, 
For admiration comes to view; 

But has no chance to realize 
The honors that to him are due. 

A Lesson in Geography 

“The world Is round. Isu't it?” 
“Supposed to he, yes." 

"Well, If I wanted to go east 1 
could eventually get there by going 
west, couldn’t I?" 

"Say, what are you, a taxi driver?” 
—Successful Farming. 


The Aftermath 

“Mrs. Smith seems to have got over 
the death of her first husband." 

“Yes, but her second husband 
hasn't.”—Nagel’s Lustige Welt. Berlin. 


The Great Inducement 

Blanche—Sad about Mrs. Sanford 
biting her tongue off, wasn't It? 

Florence—Yes. but there was com¬ 
pensation even in this misfortune. 

Blanche—How so? 

Florence—Her husband stays home 
evenings now. 


Great Day for Them 

"Bill's u hit ol un egotist, isn't lie?” 
"Egotist! Say, when that fellow 
has a birthday he wishes his friends 
many happy returns of the day." 


Cheat 

“So your hushnud has been deceiv¬ 
ing you, eh?" 

“Yes, the wretch! 1 used to give 
him five cents for his carfare every 
day, nnd I found out that lie’s been 
walking to work and spending the 
money.” 


Close to Work 

Visitor— Who is that poorly dressed 
man over near the telephone? 

Editor—Oh, he's the editor of our 
men’s fashion department. 
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CHAPTER XI—Continued 

— 17 — 

“One minute, please, Miss Grosven- 
6r,” interrupted Mr. Almy; “y<ur 
cousin was not In business here was 
he? How would he have had to make 
; arrangemets for a short trip?” 

“He was studying Spanish; he had 
a lesson every day* But he sal.’ 
readily—too readily!—that he telf 
Bure he could go; and he and m.ii 
grandfather exchanged such a queer 
look; they never knew 1 saw it, they 
were so absorbed in themselves Pu' 
It was plain that they understood 
each other about some secret. Mj 
grandfather had shown no special in- 
I terest in the notice about the auc 
tlon until Clarlhew’s ‘Notes' was men¬ 
tioned, and then so much, and suet 
■ determination to concenl It from me. 
that 1 felt there was something 
strange Involved, something about 
me, that the other two didn't want 
me to suspect. 

_ “Well, 1 was roused. 1 wondered it 
things were possibly shaping to give 
me a chance to find nut about the 
, secret which had always surrounded 
my parentage; you know I had never 
been told anything about my father 
and mother—’’ 

“By your grandfather?” asked Mr 

Almy. 

“Nor by Charles," answered Julia, 
“and 1 always thought he must have 
known something nbont them. He’s 
enough older than I am to remember 
or to luive picked up something about 
my mother." 

“Do you know how old you were 
when she died?” 

“Four months old. I was told the* 
by an old colored nurse of mine 
who had been in the family for dec¬ 
ades, and who had waited on my 
mother; she also said my mother 
died of tuberculosis. She took care 
of me only when I was very tiny, for 
she was sent home to Virginia for 
telling me as much as that. My su>*- 
ptcinns about the book were nothin? 
but suspicions; yet 1 was so distressed 
and vexed that l Just made up my 
mind to go to Richmond myself, and 
look at that book, and see what wa- 
so Interesting about It f 
> “So I went. 1 wanted to avoid 
Charles, so I decided not to go to the 
auction, but to the exhibition room 
early In the day. And there, first 
thing, I nearly rnn straight Into him 
Gracious I 1 was frightened I Bit 

there was a large showcase not 'nr 
from where he was standing beside 
the counter, so I waited behind tt.n* 
until he should leave. I saw blm 
looking at a book very carefully; | 
couldn’t, of conrse, see what b -ok 
it was. hut I watched him closely 
and ... I saw him trying to pr.v 
the bookplate off with hts finger null! 
Arid then I heard him order the 
clerk to take a bid from him. fo» 
Clarihew's ’Notes.’ up to five hundred 
dollars, for he said he couldn't at 
tend the auction.” 

j (“That was curious, after he wont 
down especially to accommodate yout 
grandfather,” remarked Mr. Almy. 

“Not at all, if you knew him.” said 
Julia, coolly. "He has many friends lr 
Richmond, really* a large social circle. 
He didn't want to go down solely on 
account of that boob, 1 assure you. 
And five hundred dollars! Judging 
from what little I know about some 
of the prices my grandfather paid 
for similar books. It wasn't worth one 
hundred! He might well have been 
sure he would get It. Then he wem 
out. anti I went and asked for the 
book, to examine It. Arid when I got It. 

I almost fainted. It didn’t have a real 
bookplate In It at all!“ 

| "No." said I. "It had a drawing that 
would deceive almost anybody bin an 
nrttst." 

fc "It was a wonderfully skillful piece 
of work," said Julln. It seemed very 
strange to me that anyone would 
make a drawn bookplate, unless for 
some special book. In event, perhaps, 
of accident to the metal plate from 
which the regular bookplates were 
engraved. I wondered what there 
was about Unit very queer bookplate 
that made my two relatives so anxious 
io conceal it from me. I was dis- 
triir ied; I hadn’t an Idea what to do. 
until I heard a voice asking for that 
book. It was Mr. Burton’s; I recog- 
f irated It at Hie auction It gave me 
my idea. 

•Vlwrles wasn't going to the sale; 
some one else was interested In the 
book. I then and there resolved to 
go to the auction In the faint hope' 
Mini some one might outbid t'harlts. 
In that event. I resolved to find out 
who it was, and keep track of the 
hook until I could either learn the 
truth about It or perhaps even buy 
It. If (’hnrles succeeded In getting 
the hook. I felt sure I'd hnve little 
chance of ever seeing if ngaln. I 
can’i tell you how his attitude and 
I my grandfather's terrified me! I he 
ijret-t of the story you know, for Mr 
^Burton got the bonk." 

I "A vpry clear, interesting account 
of your experiences. Miss Grosvenorl' 

; said Mr. Almy "I’m much obliged to 
| you. and I slin’n’t trouble you further 

f peday ?f I can help <!. May I Just 
Ke your telephone a moment. If you 
please?” 

• The door closed on him. My real 
I rhanoe to speak to Julia Grosveno r 
I had come at last. 

[ “Yes," I said quietly, ’Veter Hu/ 

I ton got that hook; and I know why. 
and si 1 do you It was for your sahe 
,It was to help you out of a difficult? 
be didn't understand at all. He did V 
pout of pure chivalry, because tie 
L knew you wore in great need of Jusr 
I that service. You can see he has n».* 


broadcast hts deed, either.’ Mr. Almy* 
source of Information about Ricb 
mond is the clerk from the galleries 
And ever since that purchase, Pete: 
has been In no end of hot water." 

Julia groaned—moved. Indeed, fai 
beyond what I had expected. 

“What has happened?" she gaspea 

“Mr. Darrow was furious over the 
price, to begin with. Peter Burton 
bore the blame In silence. The lega< 
society which had ordered the book— 
for which Peter ostensibly bought I* 
—then refused it. Then your retog 
nltion of him Id the shop on Mon 
day caused a great deal of comment, 
which he entirely Ignored. He Is -not 
in the best of spirits; but If I know 
Peter Burton—I have known him 
seven years—he Is seeing this thing 
through without flinching. So 1 can’t 
help hoping you’ll finish your story, 
Miss Grosvenor: tell us all yon know 
about the mystery surrounding your 
grandfather’s death; dear yourself of 
suspicion, for suspicion does hang 
over you. Oh, don’t make a poor re¬ 
turn for the unswerving confidence 
shown In you by this week of silence 
and suffering!” 

Julia’s face was blanched, ner 
breath came in gasps. At first she 
could not speak; when she finally 
raised her eyes from the floor, rtey 
were again full of tears. 

"Oh," she whispered huskily, "but 
yon don’t know how poor my best re¬ 
turn would be—" 

She was Interrupted. A latch key 
sounded in the front door. Charles 
MaeJvor stood before us. 

But before lie could speak, Mr 
Almy had stepped back Into the room 
So Mr. Maclvor, on taking me In, had 
no opportunity to comment on Mm 
presence In "hts" house of one be 





Charles Maclvor Stood Before Us. 


had ordered out of It the previous- 
evening. though from his expression 
he was not pleased. Julia grew very 
uneasy, but Mr. Almy, placid and 
self-possessed. Inquired politely what 
was wanted. 

"I came to see my cousin on per¬ 
sonal matters,” said Maclvor. coldly 

“By which," Mr. Almy responded 
‘you mean that bookplate yon want 
out of Clarihew’s ‘Notes.’ There It Is 
look hi iL" 

Taken aback as Maclvor was Ov 
this unexpected answer, he could nM 
restrain his eagerness to see the 
bookplate. He snatched It breathless¬ 
ly from the other man’s hand and 
like Julia, turned It over, only to sec 
the blank back. In stupefaction li» 
stared at If fully half b minute fh a P 
turned on his cousin, white with ran* 
and badly frightened, but attempttng 
to conceal his fright under bluster. 

“Thought you'd gel ahead of me 
again, did you?' 

“I don’t know what you mean 
Charles," said Julia. 

“Likely story! Got the bookplate 
through your new confidante. Mlt> 
Fuller, did you? I don't think you’d 
arouse all he/ sympathies If you Mi 
her your whole story." 

“Miss Fuller brought me the book 
plate because she knew l had an In¬ 
terest in It." cried Julia, arouse-j 
“1 have as much right to it as you 
have 1” 

Charles opened his eyes. 

‘"As much I"’ he echoed; "'as 
much!'" He loolwd at her h«Ml, 
studying her. "How mnch Is that?" 

She looked hack at him Innocent¬ 
ly- 

"1 know you and grandfather both 
wanted that book, Clarihew’s 
'Notes.' ” she said quietly, “and I 
know I wasn’t allowed to go and get 
It, so I suspect that there may be 
something about It you don’t want 
me to know." 

“What?" 

Her natural sincerity gave tier 
away. 

“I don’t know,” she admitted. 

"You don’t know!” repeated Charle*. 
triumphantly. “You Just Implied It 
was the bookplate. Be careful, Julia; 
you’re stumbling. What was It about 
the bookplate that Interested you?" 

1 felt he was testing her to see 
how much she knew, f glanced at Mr. 
Almy. Imploring him silently to stop 
the questioning, hut he did not see 
me. Julia looked at her cousin, af¬ 
fronted. 

"Perhaps i; was the same thing thut 
Interested you, when yon tried to 
pry it off the cover In the exhibition 


room at Richmond 1" sh' flung al him. 

He almost sprung out of his seat. 
"You were there, were you?" he cried. 
"Spying on me?" 

"I huve as much right in any ex 
hibition room as any one!" cried 
Julia. "Dou't dare speak to me that 
way I Why were you so Interested In 
the bookplate yourself?” 

"You’ll :ever know that T’ sneered 
her cousin. “And a lot of good the 
bookplate has done you, hasn’t It? 
Keep It!’’ He gave It one final ap 
praising glance and flun^ It on the 
table. 

"1 will keep It,’’ returned Julia 
calmly; “or, rather, Miss Fuller will. 
She has charge of it." And she hand¬ 
ed It to me. 

His suspicions blazed up again. 

“You’ve been lying to me! That 
bookplate’s not all there 1 The idea of 
pretending you don't know what I’m 
talking about 1" 

“If,’’ said Julia, reflectively, "tuklng 
all our circumstances into consldera 
lion, part of the bookplate Is not 
there, according to your judgment, 
and if there is something secret ab-ut 
It which l must uot know because 
It would be to my advantage and 
ugalnst yours, I guess that you were 
expecting to find down at Richmond 
some document which would give me 
a right to part of the estate!" 

“So this is why you’ve been In 
cahoots with ail that gang at Da- 
row’s— Burton, and Ills sister, and this 
woman. Anybody else?" he stormed. 

"I haven’t an idea what you mean!" 
cried Julia. 

"You’ve been working against me. 
after the special kindness 1 showed 
you I” The emphasis In his word* 
was deadly. 

Julia gave a start, and looked 
frightened, but did not reply. Mr 
Almy, however, broke promptly in: 

“ ‘Special kindness.' Since It suite 
your taste to refer to such a thing. 
Maclvor, you'll not mind saying If 
you mean that trip you made to Dsr 
row’s Thursday night?” 

Charles Maclvor sprang from his 
chair. 

“That d—d sneak Case I" he 
shouted. "So he’s a friend of youre 
too. is be, Julln?" 

“He certainly Is—a good oner 
cried Julia, outraged. "You shan't 
speak so of him I He was here today 
to offer me the aid refused me u? 
the men of my own family—and he a 
stranger I He said he knew you. tis.i 
seen yon off and on all your life; he 
warned me against you I And he did 
right!" 

“lie warned yon against .me. did 
he? And he told the police l broke 
into Darrow's late at night to steal I 
suppose, by way Qf helping you?" 

"No,” Interposed Mr. Almy, suave¬ 
ly, “Mr. Cose did not mention the 
circumstance." 

Maclvor* turned violently on his 
cousin. 

“Then you did! You're the one per¬ 
son who knew I was going, and yon 
knew well why I For your own safety, 
you try to betray me, do you?” 

"Charles,” Julia deuled, “1 did not 
say one word about Itl" 

"Do you expect me to believe that? 
Who did, then?” 

“I did," said 1, boldly, "1 saw you 
at my desk, from where I was stand¬ 
ing in the north gallery 1" 

“Then it’s a conspiracy against me. 
In behalf of you, is it?” shouted the 
infuriated Maclvor to his cousin. 
"Very well, then It’s time for me to 
explain why I went to Harrow's 
Here’s the reason!’’ 

Heedless of her cry, ol her hand 
stretched out to stop him, he dashed 
to the rear of the room, threw open 
one of the glass-doored bookcases, 
and snatched o smnll object from a 
lower shelf. 

“That’s what I went to get I" he 
cried, and flung It on the table, while 
Julia, overcome by his fury, sank 
back and covered her face with her 
hands. 

Mr. Almy picked up the small ob 
Ject. 

It was a cube-shaped nrass box. rhe 
liases of which were about on Inch 
and a half square. He revolved If 
slowly In his hand, and we could see 
it from every angle. From the top 
protruded a thick black metal shaft 
nearly an Inch In length, out of a 
wide slot about halt the length of rhe 
base. Beside this shaft In the very 
center of the top. was a flat black 
screw that stisai out perhaps a quar 
ter of an Inch on the round base of its 
own, sunk Into the box On the side 
of the liox, Just below the shaft, 
was a small black lever projecting 
from a small slot. And on the hot 
tom. ns he slowly turned It toward 
me, I saw—a pattern of slots which 
I instantly recognized! Straight across 
rhe bottom base they ran. In Jusr 
tlie formation I had seen elsewhere, 
clinching for me that conviction 
which had Instantly sprung to my 
mind as Mr. Almy picked up the In 
stroment: I had seen It on the hook 
plate In miniature; t had seen the 
pattern of these slots on my yellow 
notel 

But I had little time to do more 
than Identify the Instrument. Mr 
Almy grasped the box in Ids left hand 
and tentatively pressed the shaft It 
slid readily along the wide slot In 
Hie top, and reaching the other end 
stopped there, caught in place by the 
springing hack of the smnll black 
lever In the small slot just below 
But ns he had pressed the shaft he 
had held the bottom of the box 
ward me. and from each slot I had 
seen a small sharp blade flash all 
of them In one moment, describing 
a semicircle and disappearing again 
into the box as the lever sprang. 

And now Mr. Almy let go of the 
shaft aud pressed the little lever. And 
as he did so, Die actlor of the Instru 
ment was reversed: with lightning 
swiftness. Die flashing little blades all 
sprang out ugain from their hiding- 
place Inside the box. describing a 
semicircle in the opposite direction 
to their first lourse, and vanished, 
with a loud dick that shattered the 
silence In that strange old fashioned 
room! 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Don't Blame the Women 

Nothing is going to stop rhe prodi 
gality with which women spend time 
and money on cosmetics because ..nor 
only women, but the men who admire 
them, are convinced that it is wortb 
all It costs.—Woman's Home Com¬ 
panion. 


News Notes 

lt*% a Privilege to Live in 

Utah 


BRIGHAM CITY—Boxelder county, 
with a population of 20,819, spends 
$8,386,922.65 annually for living nec¬ 
essities and miscellaneous items. The 
county has an assessed valuation of 
$39,161,194, an average of $7523.76 
per family. 

SALT LAKE—Ways of preventing 
a recurrence of brush fires similar to 
the one which raged recently for five 
days, in the vicinity of Dry, Red Butte 
and City Creek canyons were being 
considered by members of the city 
commission after rain bad entirely ex¬ 
tinguished the blaze. 

PROVO—Reclamation projects es¬ 
timated to ccst $8,418,000 and which 
will bring 41,700 acres of land into 
use are set forth in a report of invest¬ 
igations made in connection with the 
Deer Creek dam site on the Provo 
river, disclosed recently by E. O. Lar¬ 
sen, engineer in charge of the Salt 
Lake basin investigations. 

MYTON—Virgil Neale, overseer on 
the Victory highway m resurfacing 
the road, recently moved his crew and 
trucks to Myton. They are now at 
work resurfacing with gravel the My- 
ton-Rooscvelt and also the Myton- 
Antelope units of the Victory highway 
from the gravel pit near here. They 
expect to remain in this locality *wo 
weeks. 

GUNNISON—Workmen under the 
direction of the state road commission, 
have been erecting safety signs all 
along the state highway. Signs are 
being placed at all strategic points 
and are neat and ornamental and give 
adequate information to the tourist. 
It is hoped that vandals will not mar 
them by using them as targets or to 
write autographs and sign names. 

HEBER CITY—Expenditures jy 
the federal government for the ad¬ 
ministration of and improvements in 
the national forests of Utah amounted 
to $587,606.48, while the receipts from 
all sources during the past fiscal year 
totaled $186,501, according to a re¬ 
port received by E. G. Shepard, su¬ 
pervisor of the Wasatch national for¬ 
est. 

RICHFIELD—Forest Ranger Dych- 
es, stationed in the Glenwood moun¬ 
tain district, discovered whore moun¬ 
tain lions had killed five head of deer 
early in the week. One of the deer 
was a five-point buck, which had been 
slain and dragged for several hundred 
yards down a ravine. Evidence of 
mountann lion around sheep camps in 
the district is plentiful, says Ranger 
Dyches, who believes they are more 
common than the coyote. 

COALVILLE—Oiling of more than 
thirteen miles of road will be part of 
the 1928 road program of Summit 
county, it was decided recently at a 
conference between members and en¬ 
gineers of th state road commission 
and Summit county commissioners. 
Part of the roads to be oiled will 
have to be constructed also, and the 
total cost of the work planned is esti¬ 
mated at approximately $45,000, it 
was announced. 

OGDEN—Bids were opened recently 
in the office of the United States bu¬ 
reau of public roads on construction 
work on one road in Idaho and another 
in Utah. The George A. Lyon com¬ 
pany was the. only bidder on the Idaho 
road, which provided for gradin? of 
1.69 miles of road on the Teton high¬ 
way near Victor. The bid was $15,- 
887.90. The engineer’s estimate is 
$15,384.65. The bid was recommended 
to the Washington offices. 

RICHFIELD—The first rainstorm 
of wide extent visited .the southeast¬ 
ern section of Utah Wednesday night, 
restoring the mountain sheen and 
cattle ranges to near normally and 
giving new hope to the stockmen, who 
have grazed their herds on beared 
ground for some months. Reports 
from as far south as Kane county 
and from the Escalante district indi¬ 
cate that the rainMl was quite bene¬ 
ficial end that stockfeeding areas were 
liberally wetted down. 

MYTON—Goodrich and Hancock, 
partners in th° sheep hnsiness at Blue¬ 
bell. have bought from Mrs. T. A. 
Gardner a band 800. 2 and 3 year-old 
ewes. The price reported w?s $15.25 
per head, making a total o f $12,200, 
which is a record price in this part 
of the basin, at least for some time. 
The owners immediately drove the 
herd into the tipner country, where 
they errnect to graze them 

CEDAR CITY—For the protection 
of fish with an estimated value of 
$25P,000 in Navajo lake the Cedar 
City chamber of commerce and the 
local fish and game protective asso¬ 
ciation are building a dam 500 feet 
long across the lake separating the 
main portion of the lake from the 
east end section, in which there are 
many volcanic sfnk holes. After the 
unusually dry season the lake is low 
and is now receding four or five inches 
a day. It is feared that the fish will 
not survive If the lake is allowed to 
decrease much more in volume. 

EUREKA—A contract will be let 
out soon to construct a landing field 
for airplanes in the Tintic valley, ac¬ 
cording to information which Post¬ 
master Frank Beesley has just re¬ 
ceived from the department of com¬ 
merce at Washington. The task in¬ 
cludes the grading, clearing and fenc¬ 
ing of 63 acres of land just north of 
Tintic Junction. The work must be 
completed before November 24. Spe¬ 
cifications call for removing all brush 
ami trees, as well as rocks over four 
inches in diameter, then dragging th* 
land mid filling in gopher holes, ditch 
•s, etc 


THINGS TO KNOW 


A bath in borax solution Is a splen 
did tonic for the eyes. 


An old shaving brush Is excellent 
for dusting phonograph records. 


A cloth dipped in olive oil will take 
the rusty look from old leather books 


nThe Kitcken 
Cabinet 


<©. 1928. Western Newspaper Union ) 


"Forget each kindness that you do 
As soon as you have done It: 
Forge! the praise that falls to you 
The moment you have won it: 
Forgei the siander that you hear 
Before you can repeat it: 
Forge! each slight, each spite, 
each sneer. 

Whenever you may meet It." 


SEASONABLE FOODS 


As fresh oysters nre no\V to he 
found iri the markets try the follow¬ 
ing: Oysters in 
Cucumber Cups.— 
Gut large cucum¬ 
bers Into quarters 
crosswise, remove 
the peel length 
wise in narrow 
strips, I e a v 1 d g 
strips of the green 



peeling to give a striped effect. Scoop 
out each section for a cup to hold 
the oysters. Cucumbers that have too 
hard seeds to use for slicing may be 
used for these cups. Fill with chilled 
raw oysters and pour over a snappy 
cocktail sauce, using a little horse¬ 
radish, catsup and a dash of cayenne 
and salt. Any fish with a tartar sauce 
may be served in this manner. 

Chicken a la Reine.—With a small 
amount of chicken left from a previ¬ 
ous meal, this appetizing dish may be 
made: 

Cream two tablespoon fills of butter 
add the yolks of three hard cooked 
eggs rubbed to a paste. Soak one- 
fourth cupful of cracker crumbs In 
the same amount of milk and ndd to 
Die egg mixture. Hour on gradually 
one cupful of chicken stock, then ndd 
one cupful of miuced chicken. Sea¬ 
son with salt, paprika and celery salt 
Serve on toast. 

Mock Venison.—Purchase a five 
pound leg of lamb. Wipe It with a 
damp cloth and lay in a dish of vine¬ 
gar. six cloves, one onion sliced, one- 
fourth teaspoonful of ginger and ten 
peppercorns. Allow the lamb to re 
main In the vinegar one day, then 
turn and leave for a second day Re¬ 
move, cover with seasoned flour nnd 
roast as usual. A quart of not too 
strong vinegar will be sufficient 

Thousand Island Dressing.—One 
may prepare any kind of combination 
such ns chopped onioD, cheese, hard 
cooked egg, green and red pepper, 
bits of tomato, tomato catsup, chopped 
capers, pickles—sweet or sour—with 
salt and paprika nnd hnve (with a 
well prepared mayonnaise) a different 
salad dressing for every day of the 
week. 

Mutton en Casserole.—Take a two- 
inch slice of a leg of yearling mut¬ 
ton. Remove the bone and fill the 
cavity with onion or strips of celery. 
Dredge with flour, salt and pepper. 
Place In a casserole a rich gravy of 
one cupful of brown stock, one-half 
cupful of currant jelly, n dozen 
chopped olives, six peppercorns, three 
whole cloves and one tablespoonful 
of lemon juice. Thicken when boiling 
with one tablespoonful of flour mixed 
lo n paste with a little wnter. Lay 
into this the round of mutton, spread 
the top with beef marrow, cover the 
casserole and bake one hour and a 
half in u moderate oven. 

Ways With Bananas. 

“In our menus, just as In our lives, 
rlie truest pleasures come when we 
see a familiar 



thing in a new 
setting only to 
discover that it 
has unsuspected 
delights never 
before realized." 
These recipes re 
veal a familiar 


Rubber triangles on the corners 1 
of the oriental mgs will keep them 
from sliding over the floors. 


fruit. Die ubiquitous banana, used In 
delightful variation from cocktail to 
dessert: 

Banana Whip.—Mash aud cook 
three bananas in a double boiler with 
one-third of a cupful of sugar, one 
rablespooiiful of lemon juice until 
scalded Add a few drops of vanilla 
t nnd a pinch of salt. cool. Whip one 
cupful of cream nniil firm, add (he 
bananas gradually and set aside to 
chill Pile high in sherbet glasses, 
sprinkle with pistachio nuts and serve. 

Banana Cake.—Cream one-half cup¬ 
ful of sugar and. two cupfuls of paslry 
flour sifted with Diree level teaspoou 
fuls of baking powder, and a pinch 
of salt; two thirds of a cupful of milk 
is added alternately with Die flour 
Real well add the beaten whites of 
three eggs folded in lightly. Bake In 
layer tins Cover Die layers with 
sliced bananas nnd lightly sweetened 
whipped cream. Dse the same for Hie 
fop of the cake Chill before serving 

Three Fruit Cup.—Slice three or 
anges. three bananas and dice three 
cupfuls of pineapple. Arrange the 
fruit in layers In sherbet glasses. 
Whip cream very stiff, sweeten nnd 
flavor lightly with ulmond, covet top 
ol cups with the cream and sprinkle 
shredded almonds over the top. 

Fruit Sherbet.—Take three lemons, 
three oranges and three bananas, all 
pul through a sieve, add three cupfuls 
of sugar, five cupfuls of rich milk, nnd 
one cupful of cream. Freeze and sene 
in sherbet glasses 

Fruit Ice. — Rub three bananas 
through n sieve, add the strained Juice 
of three oranges and three lemons 
and two cupfuls of sugar. Let stand 
with three cupfuls of water and a 
pinch of salt until the sugar is dis¬ 
solved, then freeze as usual. 




Bird Hasn’t “Made Good” 

The English sparrow was claimed to 
be an excellent bug destroyer in his 
native land. It was thought he would 
be valuable to our farmers, but he 
changed when he got here. He pre¬ 
ferred to live in the city. He does 
little or no good. 


French Fond of Tennis 

It Is said that tennis is the most 
popular game In France. Boys begin 
learning the game as early as seveD 
and eight years of age. 


10 minutes 



How many people you know end their colds with Bayer Aspirin! 
And how often you’ve heard of its prompt relief of sore throat or 
tonsilitis. No wonder millions take it for colds, neuralgia, 
rheumatism; and the aches and pains that go with them. The won¬ 
der is that anyone still worries through a winter without these 
tablets! They relieve quickly, yet have no effect whatever on the 
heart. Friends liave told you Bayer Aspirin is marvelous; doctors 
have declared it harmless. Every druggist has it, with proven direc¬ 
tions. Why not put it to the test? 



Aspirin Is the trade mark of Bayer Manufactory 
of Mono&ceUcaddester of SalieyUcacld 


PIRIN 


Long-Forgotten Light 

Burned On Steadily 

How a light in an unknown room 
In a theater at Glasgow, Scotland, 
burned unseen for 22 years, has Just 
been reported. When electrical engi¬ 
neers were nsked to give quotations 
on overhauling Die lighting system a 
certain line of conduit disappeared in 
a wall, and Die trail ended. Nearby 
was a locked door, the key to which 
had been lost. No one from the man¬ 
ager to the call boy could remember 
that the door had ever been opened. 
It was forced. The unknown room 
had been used by billposters, and ac¬ 
cording to a poster lying there the 
place had not been used since RKX3. A 
1G candle-power carbon lamp w:i9 
burning brightly just as it bad evi¬ 
dently been left by the last occupant 
of the room. The report adds that 
when Die manager estimated the cost 
of the wasted light of GO watts for 22 
years, he fainted. 


Room for Many Millions 

Prof. U. L. Slianlz of Die University 
of Illinois recently told the National 
Academy of Sciences that the eartli Is 
capable of supporting 8,fXX).000,000 
people if all the land is fully utilized. 
Tills, says Popular Science Magazine, 
would be nearly five times the present 
population of the world. • 


Tolerance Is never forced. 


Repose for the Artists 

“Are you going to have a great deal 
of music when you go speechmaking?” 

“Not too much," answered Senator 
Sorghum. “The last time I went on 
tour I was made, to feel that I was 
merely tilling In time between the jazz 
band selections." 


COMPLEXION 


IMPROVED 
. . . QUICKLY 

Carter’s Little Liver Pills 

Purely Vegetable Laxative 
move the bowel* free from 
’ pain and unpleasant after 
effect*. They relieve the (ystem of conitipa- 

itmple* 



don poison* which many time* cause pimple*. 
Remember they are a doctor’s prescription 
and can be taken by the entire family. 
All Druggist* 25c and 75c Red Packages. 


CARTER'S IEH PILLS 


MEN’S NECKWEAR. New Selling Method. 
Men or Women. Snappy Styles. New Design* 
Weekly. Popular Prices. Big Profit*. WES. 
NEVIN, 626 Federal St„ Pittabur&h, Pa. 


ADDRESSING ENVELOPES. Experience tm- 
neces»ary; earn SIS-S2B weekly during apare 
time at home; dlgulfled work. Diamond Pen 
t'omimn.v, Indiana Harbor, Ind. 



PARKER'S 
HAIR BALSAM 

RcmovcsHjuidrulT-StopsHalrFalling 

Restores Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hail 

and 61.00 at I >rugrtits. 
ITIrenx Oicm. Wks. Patchoeoe. If. T, 


FLORESTON SHAMPOO-Ideal for use in 

counection with Parker's lialr Balaam. Makes the 
hair soft aud fluffy. 60 cents by mail or al 
gists. Hiscox Chemical Works, Patchoguc, N. 


“Food for Thought” 


It’s almost time to think of your winter fuel supply. 
Give this matter the thought it merits. You want 
a coal with the minimum of slack, soot and clinkers. 
UTAH-GRAND COAL is Different. It makes 
no stringy soot, no clinkers and because it is 
harder, it has less slack, stores better and bums 
longer. Think it over, then order UTAH-GRAND 
COAL. Equally as good for brooder, range, heat¬ 
ing stove or furnace. Phone your dealer or write us. 


CHESTERFIELD COAL COMPANY 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


Couldn’t Try It 

"Did you try that recipe for wilted 
lettuce?" 

“I asked for wilted lettuce at the 
(narket and the man got mad."— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Entirely by Motor 

"Did you complete your trip by 
motor?” 

"Yes,” said Mr. Chuggins; “part 
way in my own car and part way in 
an ambulance." 


DON’T 

DO 

THIS! 



LEONARD 

EAR 


OIL 


Improves Hearing, Relieves Head Noises 


Nine out of ten cases of DEAFNESS and HEAD NOISES are 
caused by catarrhal mucus (matter) in the Eustachian Tubes, which 
connects the nose and the ears. Leonard Ear Oil removes the MUCUS, 
OPENS UP THE TUBE and THE OTHER AIR PASSAGES OF 


THE HEAD, and the result is improved Hearing and relief from Head 
Noises. It is not put in the ears, but is “INSERTED IN THE NOS¬ 


TRILS” and "RUBBED in BACK OF THE EARS” and special in¬ 
structions by a noted Ear Specialist in each package for different 
kinds of Deafness and Head Noises tell you exactly how to take care 
of your own case. Leonard Ear Oil is not an experiment but has had 
a very large and constantly growing sale since 1907, and every year it 
has relieved thousands of people of their Ear Troubles. No matter 
how long you have been deaf, nor how deaf you are, or what caused 
your deafness, or how many things you have already tried which have 
failed to relieve you, Leonard Ear Oil has relieved many such cases 
as your own. Why not you? The price is $1.25. Leonard Ear Oil is 
for sale at Druggists, or direct postpaid upon receipt of price. 




Interesting folder sent on request 


A. O. Leonard, Inc., 70 Fifth Ave., New York 


Cuticura Heals 


Annoying Rashes 


Bathe the affected parts freely with 
Cuticura Soap and hot water, dry with¬ 
out rubbing, and anoint with Cuticura 
Ointment This treatment not only 
soothes and heals rashes and irritations 
but tends to prevent such conditions. 


Soap 35«. Ointment 25 «nd Me. Tkleum 25c. SoIJ everywhere 
Samnlo each free. Address: “Cntlcur* laboratories,Pcjtt hi. 
Maiden, M***," 

Cuticura Shaving Stick 25c. 
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CHAPTER XI—Continued 

— 18 — 

Where, oh where hod 1 heard that 
click before? Last night, In that same 
room? Coaid it hove been that mech¬ 
anism of the shaft and the lever 
which I confused with a hammer and 
a trigger? I caught Charles Mac- 
Ivor's eye: he was glancing at me tri¬ 
umphantly ; he read my thought. In¬ 
stinctively I glanced at Julia, and she 
was looking nt me imploringly, ns if to 
beg me not to misjudge her, even 
though that instrument must have 
been In her hand before she emerged 
from the shadows, snatched up to de¬ 
ceive the intruder, who she did not 
know was hef cousin. Yet I hardly 
noticed either of them. That strange 
click was beating or my brain; its 
source, that smaJI brass box, had been 
in Harrow’s; I had heard that click 
before, not once, but often I 1 had 
heard It at 10:40 that fateful Monday 
previous, when the shipping-office ap 
plieant rang in, aud again ten minutes 
later; at 7:20 Thursday evening, and 
also at 10:15—that click, which 1 now 
knew was not the time-clock, similar 
though It had sounded. All in one 
stunned minute these facts flashed 
across my mind. Then Mr. Almy 
spoke. He was working the flat screw 
on the top of the box up and down, 
and at intervals snapping the trigger. 
He tapped the screw: 

“This is a depth gauge, it regulates 
the depth which these knives cut. 
They can make a deep Incision or a 
slight scratch, as desired. Sixteen of 
’em, eh? And all grouped together. 
This Is a beautiful little Instrument." 

Julio shivered. 

“'Paris, eighteen twenty-flve,”' read 
Mr. Almy,- slowly, deciphering some 
tiny letters along one edge of the box 
which he turned to the light. "This 
instrument Is evidently nsed for scari¬ 
fying, Maclvor; belongs to the days 
of bloodletting. Your great-grand¬ 
father’s was It?" 

"Yes I It’s a spring-lancet.” 

"Now, how did It get Into Harrow’s, 
so that you should have to go back 
after it?'’ wondered Mr. Almy, paying 
no attention to the defiant tone. “Miss 
Fuller, what were you doing with this 
spring-lancet In your desk?" 

“It never was in my desk!" I pro¬ 
tested. 

"But you say you saw Mr. Maclvor 
at yonr desk Thursday night., and he 
says he went to Harrow’s to get this 
spring-lancet" 

"It never was in the desk," I re-, 
pealed llrmly; "hut It was under the 
desk. When I sat down there to work, 
early that evening, I pulled my chair 
fur In, to settle down. It was the first 
time in three days I had been able to 
do so without fear of interruption; 
since Monday I had merely snatched 
a few minutes there ns I was able, con 
staidly rising to look up references or 
find material. Well, as 1 pulled my 
cluilr in that time, I distinctly heard 
this very click. My foot must have 
touched the hammer of the lancet: 
It must have been under the desk, 
set I” 

Julia began to tremble violently 
Her cousin said with triumph: 

"There 1 You’ve given yourself 
away. I can’t protect you nny longer. 

1 saw you In Harrow's Monday morn 
Ing, Julia, In the history alcove. 1 
saw grandfather In the medical alcove 
in front of you. I was In the narrow 
left-hand aisle under the gallery. I 
didn’t want to see what might hnp- 
pen if you two met in that bookshop 
So I helped you. again, by clearing 
out’’ 

"What time were you there?" de 
mended Julia. 

“Ten o’clock. I left within five min¬ 
utes of entering the shop, and went 
straight to my Spanish lesson, remain¬ 
ing there nntil twelve o’clock. No 
doubt you know grandfather was last 
seen conscious at twenty minutes of 
eleven. And didn’t t call you up early 
Thursday, to ask how you were?" 

"Yes; and to ask questions that 
ihowed me you thought maybe I had 
grasped the fact that you and grand¬ 
father both wanted that book I bad 
read him about, the week before," re¬ 
turned Julia, scornfully. “That was 
the first time you suggested maybe I 
had been after It In Harrow’s; that 
maybe 1 had It!’’ 

"It was at that time," Charles con¬ 
tinued Implacably, "that you toid me 
where the spring-lancet was! 1 went, 
and got It for you, asking not one 
single question. I’ve also offered you 
flnunciul assistance. In return, you 
try to get me in bad with the police, 
to direct suspicion from yourself l" 

"What do you mean?” 

"To distract the authorities’ atten¬ 
tion from the fact that you sent me 
to get this deadly weapon from Har¬ 
row’s, from Its biding place which was 
known to you, you suggest that I’ve 
been trying to 6teal something that 
is no property of yours. If Miss Ful¬ 
ler sprang it with her foot. It must 
have been set To divert suspicion? 
Jt was sprung when I found It, for I 
reset and sprang it to prove that.” 

The 10:15 click was explained! But 
1 scarcely noticed the fact 

"Charles i" choked Julia, "are you 
accusing me of murdering our grand¬ 
father? . . . Oh . . . oh I” 

For he was shrugging his shoulders 
mockingly. Mr. Almy Intervened: 

"Be careful what you say, both of 
you I” 

"I have nothing to say.” cried Julia 
pnssionateiy, "except that it is true 
my cousin went to gel that spring- 
lancet, just as be say9, and I hat he 
asked no questions. Neither did I ask 


him any questions after I had picked 
it up from beside my grandfather. In 
the lawbook alcove last Monday 
morning]’’ 

"And yon leaped to the conclusion 
that I’d attacked him with It Won¬ 
derful Ideal" scoffed Charles, roughly. 
“What possible motive could I have 
had for wishing him out of the way?" 

"To get that book with the book¬ 
plate before he did-.’’ answered Julio, 
steadily; “to get money—quickly. You 
always need It, Charles; he wouldn’t 
give you all you wonted. Your de¬ 
sire for money is wnaf’s sending you 
to Buenos Aires. . . . And listen I 

[ know I put those Liberty bonds Into 
grandfather’s desk, yonder; be asked 
me to do so. On Tuesday, when I 
came back from the hospital, they 
were gone. Yon are the only person 
who has a duplicate key to that desk; 
I suspected that you must have come 
back to the bouse unseen—" 

("He came back," I murmured to 
Mr. Almy, "hut not unseen. Tell you 
later!") 

"—and taken them. And sure 
enough, they were sold for yon. And 
I said nothing. But that’s aside from 
the present point. Why did you go 
to Harrow’s on Monday, if not after 
that boob?” 

Charles Maclvor flushed with rage, 
but seeing that he was still in a 
stronger position than Julia, he glared 
at her with defiance. She paid no 
attention to his anger. In fact, she 
spoke, seeing she must speak, ns gent¬ 
ly as she did firmly. 

"Charles." she said, “if was for you 
that 1 hid that spring-lancet" 

"For me!” 

“Yes. I kicked It under that desk 
as I ran up the aisle. For you 1 have 
kept silence, until you betrayad me, 
ns you think—os I fear you hope. 
Now I see your absence from Harrow’s 
after ten o’clock has made all my ef¬ 
fort useless, foolish I am in a de¬ 
fenseless position. All I can say of 
my own movements there that morn¬ 
ing Is that 1 spent the whole time 
searching for Clarihew’s ‘Notes.’ What 
happened from twenty minutes of 
eleven until a quarter past, in refer¬ 
ence to grandfather. 1 have no Idea. 
But I have told the truth; my inno¬ 
cence will be proved.” 


CHAPTER XII 
Revelations 

“You’ll need more than faith for 
that!" sneered Charles. 

I had had enough of him. 

"All right," said I. “we'll hove some 
works too. One minute, please 1" 

My three companions, even Mr. 
Almy, stared at me open-mouthed, but 
I did not care, for I was going to make 
the bluff of my life, which was based, 
however, on some very careful think¬ 
ing I had been doing during the last 
half-hour. There was a bowl of flow¬ 
ers on the table. 1 snatched them 
out of the bowl, picked up the book¬ 
plate, and laid it carefully on the sur¬ 
face of the water. Holding It there 
with one band, with the other i ex¬ 
tracted from my hair the sole wire 
hairpin I always wear out of defer¬ 
ence to two helpless male relatives 
who beg at the most extraordinary 
times for "a tin one" to clean a pipe 
with. Next moment I plucked the 
bookplate forth from the bowl, laid 
hold of its edge (irmly with my left 
thumb and. forefinger, rasped the edge 
with the hairpin, and then slid the 
wire loop into a tiny crevice which 
had appeared on the edge. The damp 
paper parted farther as the hairpin 
slipped along. I returned it to Its 
place, grasped the edges of the groove 
I had made, and pulled gently. 

Slowly the bookplate peeled apart, 
amid a silence unbroken even by 
breathing. The picture remained in 
my left hand. In my right was a doc¬ 
ument. It was printed, with some 
blanks tilled In by hand I glanced 
at It. handed it to Julia, and regarded 
Mr. Maclvor with my sweetest smile. 

"I’d never have thought of doing 
that If you hadn’t suggested It wasn’t 
all there,” I observed affably. 

But Julia Interrupted, with a cry 
that ended ull small talk: 

"1 was right I 1 knew it, I knew It!" 

We all rushed to surround her. 

In her shaking hand, slightly blurred 
by the water, yet still quite legible, 
Its edges trimmed to tit the size of 
the bookplate which had oeen so 
tightly and so Indisccrnibly affixed to 
it, was a birth certificate. And on It 
was set forth that on May 2, 1005, In 
New York. Julia Grosvenor hnd been 
born, the daughter of Miles Harring¬ 
ton (deceased) of Eliot's Crossing, 
Virginia, and Ills wife. Mary Grosve¬ 
nor. 

"Weill" said Mr. Almy. 

He said It ufter a tong time, during 
which nobody had spoken. Be spoke 
In a toue of congratulation and relief, 
In which, however, there was a faint 
undercurrent of apprehension. I don’t 
know If anyone else noticed that, for 
certainly Julia was too excited, and 
as for Charles Maclvor, he passed out 
of my mind entirely for the moment 

"Of course," resumed Mi. Almy 
"that tiling had to tie somewhere; but 
I'll tell you frankly now, I had given 
up hope of finding it, for every clew 
was exhausted.’’ Julia was not listen¬ 
ing, to him, however; her eyes were 
still devouring the certificate. He 
took her gently by the arm, and made 
her sit down. "Listen, please!” he 
said to her. *'l have something else 
to tell you, some of It as good news as 
you hove Just heard. But first I must 
ask you to forgive me for the suffering 
you have undergone since your cousin 
came In a few minutes ago. I had to 
let him talk; and you'll talk some 
more. Maclvor, and to better purpose, 
In a moment!” 

“What Is the good news, Mr Almy?" 
Interrupted Julia, feebly. 

He seemed to choose his words cau¬ 
tiously. 

"When I went to the telephone,” he 
answered, “I lenrned something I had 
not expected to hear so soon. I will 
Just tell you now in h word that the 
person suspected of attacking your 
grandfather has been arrested. The 
evidence on which he Is detained 
clears you entirely of suspicion. De¬ 
tails will be available later; Just re- 
memher, now, you are cleared. And 
new," he added abruptly, "what you 
want to know, and are entifTbd to 
know, is the *lory of that bookplate. 
Out with it. Maclvor!" 

For the first time since she had seen 
the certificate, Julio looked at her 


cousin. He was vindictive and sulky 
In his defent; but Julia was such an 
appealing figure in her solitude and 
suffering that he actually spoke with 
a trace of shame, forced to obey hU 
orders: 

"It was ycur mother who drew that 
bookplate, Julia." 

"My mother!" 

"She was a gifted artist—” 

“She must have been —oh. far be¬ 
yond what I am! Why have I never 
known this? Why haven’t I seen any 
of her other work, nil my life?" 

“Grandfather destroyed it." 

“How did he dare?" flamed the girl. 
Then 6he quieted down “Well, what 
does it matter after all? She left this 
bookplate; It was hy that that she 
saved my birth certificate for me I Why 
are you startled, Charles? Of course 
l know thnt! How? Simply because 
she was my mother, nnd no one else 
would have done It for me. You may 
tell me how she did It!’’ 

Charles had indeed been startled by 
the unerring divination, and began 
nervously: 

"1 was here visiting grandfather a 
couple of months after you were born, 
Julia. I was nearly nine years old- 
old enough to notice lots of things. 1 
sensed there was some kind of trouble 
about Aunt Mary, your mother. She 
was very sick, for one tiling; she 
hardly ever went out. Then grand¬ 
father seldom spoke to her. Some¬ 
times. when she fell well enough, she 
would draw a little. 1 liked to watch 
her. One of a number of sketches J 
saw her working on was that book¬ 
plate. Of course I didn’t know then 
what It was. 

"One day she asked me to mail a 
letter for her. It was addressed to a 
Mr. Edward Case, whom I remembered 
having seen nt the house more than 
once, during a previous visit 1 made. 
I hnd liked him; he was friendly, and 
had shown me some little attentions 
such as a small boy enjoys, in fact, 
he had made some Impression on me, 
nnd ns you know now I recognized 
him last Thursday night it certainly 
was a shock, especially as he seemed 
to have changed scarcely at all. And 
the most amazing thing was that, in 
a minute, he appeared to recognize 
me—" 

Charles had not known then, of 
course, what Mr. Case had told Julia 
an hour or so ago—that he had seen 
him off and on, In the neighborhood, 
undoubtedly, during the course of the 
years which had passed since his boy¬ 
hood. Nor did he realize, probably, 
that his boldly formed features, his 
dark complexion, were of the type 
which changes least during growth. 
But he did suggest the Immediate 
cause of the recognition, as he went 
on: 

“1 suppose the presence of the book, 
In the desk which 1 was apparently 
engaged In searching, stimulated Mr. 
Case’s recollections violently. Well, to 
continue: The night after I had mailed 
my aunt’s letter, I woke up suddenly. 
I was sleeping In that little room right 
alongside here; that's now the recep¬ 
tion room; the noise that woke me 
came from this room. 1 peeped in, 
and saw my aunt opening that French 
window, which had creaked. She went 
out on the balcony. Full of curiosity, 
I followed her. 

"Leaning over the railing, site spoke 
to some one down In the street: 
‘You'll give It to ltoyall?’ I recognized 
Mr. Case’s voice In answer: ‘I prom¬ 
ise.’ 1 saw her drop a small book over 
the rail. Then I hud Just time to get 
back Into my room and shut the door 
before she came back Into the house. 

"Six weeks later, flie died. After a 
few days, of course, I got used to her 
absence, and took Interest mainly in 
what happened, nrouud me from day 
to day. I noticed especially that 
grandfather kept searching, apparent¬ 
ly In vain, through her papers for 
something he wanted very much. Then 
one day he missed something of his 
own. an old medical hook that had be¬ 
longed to Ids father the doctor. He 
accused me of having taken or mis¬ 
laid It 

"I knew absolutely nothing about It. 
and disclaimed all knowledge of it, but 
he wouldn't believe me. He was very 
stern, nnd frightened me. Finally it 
came hack to me that I had seen my 
aunt drop n book over the balcony that 
night 1 hnd never told anyone of 
thnt experience; I liked knowing a se¬ 
cret that was none of my business, 
and. though I can'i claim much credit, 
I was fond of Aunt Mary, nnd would 
never have done anything to hurt her. 
Still, now she was gone; nnd grand¬ 
father persistently accused me of hav¬ 
ing taken that hook, so finally, in the 
hope of placating Idra. or at least dis¬ 
tracting his attention from ine. I told 
him what I hnd seen that night. Not 
one word did he say ns I told my tale; 
but at least he never asked me for 
the bonk again. 

“Well, years afterward grandfnther 
told me what the story revealed to 
him. The paper lie hud been search¬ 
ing for was your birth certificate, and 
when lie couldn’t find It, he knew your 
mother had hidden It somewhere, for 
she would not have destroyed It. He 
realized, therefore, that she hud hid¬ 
den It most cunningly. She had chosen 
one of his most valued books for Its 
hiding place. The bookplate would 
easily conceal the certificate, the book 
gave a convenient means for han¬ 
dling Jt. and If she had died before she 
could dispose of the book, the certifi¬ 
cate would probably never have been 
disturbed. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


New One-Piece Grid Uniform 


Charles PieculewL-z, varsity full¬ 
back of the Fordhum university foot¬ 
ball team, weuring the new one-piece 
uniform and carrying (lie old-type suit 
in his hand. The Jersey und the pants 
are not detachable and give an over¬ 
all effect. It will be lighter to wear 
than the old uniform and greater speed 
Is therefore anticipated among the 
backs. 
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It is more than likely that this new 
style of clothing will meet with much 
favor, especially by teams having 
games during sloppy weather, espe 
daily around Thanksgiving time. Any¬ 
thing to Increase speed is wanted 
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Planning Present Day 
Forward Pass Offensive 

“In planning a present day forward 
passing offensive, It is not only ad 
visable to know the type of your op 
ponents’ defensive against puss tactics, 
but to know also your material a( 
hand," writes Bat Page, football conch 
of Indiana, in an article In the Ath¬ 
letic Journal. "That is. first what 
kind of passers you have—long, short, 
or speedy? Have the receivers height, 
cleverness nnd speed? There ore dif¬ 
ferent ways to forward pass Just as we 
have a variety of baseball pitching. 

"Forward pass plays may be classed 
in three groups—out. down and over 
The rules now state that the pass 
must be at least live yards back of 
the scrimmage line and may lie caught 
hy any man on the end of the line or 
by a back; thus six men are eligible 
to receive passes. Some coaches build 
their plays into certain territories or 
zones, while others play a man-to-man 
game, running free lance. 

"Out passes, all hough used a great 
deal, are considered dangerous, espe¬ 
cially in the bad lands, for if inter 
cepted there is not much chance to 
recover them. Therefore, they should 
be used well down the field, have 
safety men and should he executed 
with speed. The forty-five degree an 
gle pass is best handled hy a couple 
of speedy backs. These men can fake 
their run nnd then pass or fake the 
pass and run." 

El Ouafi Is Here 



Kl Abdel Bughinel Uuufl. Moroccan 
winner of the recent Olympic mara¬ 
thon at Amsterdam, as he appeared 
ou his arrival at New York. El Ouatl 
Is here to run professionally under the 
management of Tex Ilicknrd. 


Magpie's Many Virtues 

The magpie, which is quite common 
on the plains nnd mountains of the 
West, has many excellent qualities 
and as nmny bad ones. As an Insect 
eater the magpie surpasses the crow 
and all other members of the some 
family. Destructive weevils, caterpil¬ 
lars ’and grasshoppers characterize its 
Insect food, which forms nearly 36 
per cent of its diet. The magpie also 
eats a limited number of small ro¬ 
dents, and as a carrion feeder It does 
additional good. The magpie has, 
however, some outstanding faults. It 
Is guilty of the destruction of poultry 
and beneficial wild birds and their 
eggs, and nt limes becomes a pest on 
the cattle ranch by its attacks on 
sick, injured or weak live stock. There , 
ure times when the birds gather in 
such large numbers that It becomes 
necessary to kill off some of them. 




Hornsby in Business 

Rogers Hornsby, manager of the 
Boston Nationals, plans to enter the 
fancy live stock business when lie re¬ 
tires from baseball, he revealed In a 
letter to J. W. Lipscomb, a friend 
Hornsby asked Lipscomb to send sev¬ 
eral negroes to sod his 93-acre farm 
near St. Louis with blue grass. Ex 
plaining his plans, the basebnll star 
said: "I want something to fall back 
ou when I quit the diamond.” ft is 
believed that Hornsby will pay much 
attention to pure-bred cattle. 



>; 

£ Need Soil Doctors £ 
for Golf Courses >; 

American golf courses ncco £ 
R soil doctors nnd should look to >, 
agricultural colleges for such ;«? 
£ supply of specialists, In the opin $ 
!♦; Ion of Hr. M. M. MoCool. head 
of the soils division of the Mich 
>i igan State college. 

£ The Michigan soils expert be £ 
!♦! Ileves that the incorporation of >i 
$ golf course treatment in the ex * 
>■ tension programs of the agricul ’♦! 
>; tural colleges would be a pro J 
gressive step toward better goli $ 
>; courses. He says there Is an >; 
enormous waste in the initial 
laying out of a links aud a loss >; 
in maintenance because of the J 
slight knowledge of soil condi 
£ rlons. 


FOUR CLEVELAND 

GRIDDERS RETURN 


Any champion can retire undefeat 
ed—if he does it quickly enough. 

• » • 

Dazzy Vance, the Robins’ star 
liurler, thinks golf is the Ideal thing 
to keep a pitcher in condition. 

• * * 

Forbes field, home of the Pittsburgh 
Pirates, is said to be one field where 
fluke home runs are not hit easily. 

• • • 

George K urges, veteran amateur 
hoekeyist, played in every game Iasi 
season for the Kitchener (Out.) club 

♦ • * 

Capt George Rich Is the only two 
year letter man in the 70 candidates 
to report for first practice at Mich¬ 
igan. 

• * * 

A knee Injury, suffered hy Raymond 
("I’est") Welch, slar boilermaker 
hack, lias dimmed football prospects 
at Purdue university. 

• * • 

Georgia football prospects are 
good, hul it is unreasonable to believe 
that two great ends like Nash and 
Shiver will he found 

# • • 

The Brooklyn Robins have pur 
chased J. H. Frederick, slugging out 
fielder of the Memphis club in the 
Southern association. 

« * • 

Walter Johnson says he is going to 
stay with Newark as manager as long 
as ie can and hopes to gel an interest 
in die club before long. 

* • • 

Jockey George Fields, now a crack 
pilot, was once thrown out of Church 
ill Downs racetrack for trying to heat 
his way In over a fence. 

• * * 

Hawaii’s first open golf tournament 
will he played over the Waialae 
course in Honolulu December 0. 7 nnd 
8 for prizes totaling $6,000. 

* * * 

Walter Christie, veteran coach at Cal¬ 
ifornia. says It is "what an athlete 
lias ft out the cars up." which makes 
him a champion performer. 

• * « 

It eeenis the prime qualifications for 
an ambassadorship abroad are a sup 
ply of surplus pajamas for flyers and 

an Interest in international tennis. 

* « 

Frank Cavanaugh, coach at Ford 
ham. nnnonnoes his team will be 
equipped this season with one-piece 
"creations" inte-.ded to permit great 
er speed. 

• • • 

The American style of football has 
become a part of the curriculum of 
the National Mexico university, the 
oldest Institution of learning In North 
America. 

• • • 

The White Sox have picked Dallas 
Texas, for their 1920 spring training 
camp. Most of their exhibition games 
also will he played In and around the 
Texas metropolis. 

• • • 

Gene Tunney dines with famous 
literary lights every day. over in 
Europe. We must prepare ourselves 
for the worst. When he comes home 
lie’ll certainly write a book. 

• • * 

Marquette university’s stadium will 
soon have a large electric scoreboard 
for the benefit of gridiron fans. It was 
designed hy Prof. Edward Kane, of 
the electrical engineering department 
of the school 

* • • 

Plnkey Garland, brother of the fa 
molts Red Grange, an 1 himself a foot 
ball star at Illinois last year, doesn’t 
expect to return to Ztippke’s team 
this fall, although he Is eligible to 
play. 

• • • 

We like Jole Ray a lot better since 
he attributed his showing in the 
Amsterdam marathon to four others 
having finished first. 

• • • 

One National league team has an 
infield so had flint fts left fielder was 
criticized Ihe other day for being weak 
ou gronnders to ids right. 

* • » 

ft lias become customary to refer 
to "Mr." Tunney. The prize ring may 
yet become the scene of deferential 
bows and solicitous apologies for 
every well planted blow. 



Coach Jack VVilce Chuckles 
at Glowing Prospects. 


Jack Wilee, in Ids sixteen years as 
Ohio State football coach, has hnd his 
troubles. 

l.osing teams are bothersome, and 
fans forgot the championship elevens 
of eight Hnd ten years back. 

The triumphs of the past can’t satis¬ 
fy the rousing appetite of “Beat Mich¬ 
igan,’ "Beat Illinois," in the giant 
concrete ■ horseshoe stadium at Co¬ 
lumbus. 

But as Doctor Wilee previews his 
material for the coming season, Lis 
last an Ohio State coach, he can’t help 
hut chuckle In anticipation of the fine 
football talent lie’s getting from Cleve¬ 
land. 

Headed by Leo Raskowskl. the all- 
American tackle, the Fifth City bat¬ 
talion contributes more players to the 
Buckeye forces than any other city 
with the exception of Columbus. 

Besides Raskowskl. one of the great¬ 
est of Ohio State linemen, three other 
Clevelanders will return already hav¬ 
ing won their varsity "(Vs. They are: 
Howard Kriss. Cyril Surlna and Wal¬ 
ter Scl.nddt. 

Kriss Is the former Shaw high half 
buck, who will be remembered hy 
Ohioans for his spectacular run m the 
Chicago game last year of 50 yards to 
the goal line where he outleaped two 
taller Maroon defenders, caught a 
forward pass from Robin Bell and 
scored the touchdown which gave 
Slate one of its two Big Ten victories. 

Surina is an end. a former East 
Tech player, Schmidt, an end who 
has been remodeled into a guard and 
center, played at West Teeh, while 
Raskowskl captained East High in 
1924. 

Two Cleveland freshmen of last 
rear who are expected to deliver this 
season are Reese Hill, former Lake- 
wood star, an end, and William Grif¬ 
fith. of Shaw, a 215-pound guard Hick 
Follett. former East High gridder. is 
also expected to bid for an end posi¬ 
tion if he returns to school. 

Byron Ehy. Harold Kritskamp. How¬ 
ard Kriss. Art Huston, Get rge Fouch. 
Coffee Cory, Hieronymous and Mc¬ 
Clure are veteran backfield men re¬ 
turning. The yearlings offer Allen 
Holman a choice for quarterback. 

Raskowski, Young. Alber, Schmidt, 
Sehear, Carlin. Cox and Nesser are 
varsity linemen returning. Fred Bar¬ 
rett is an excellent 215-pound candi¬ 
date for «enter from the freshman 
ranks, while Griffith, Dill and Re- 
houlet are other potentialities, 

Ohio State plays only two big Ten 
games at home this year, meeting 
Michigan aud Iowa, hut plays Prince¬ 
ton in Columbus for the first time. 
Three Conference teams to he played 
on the road are Illinois. Northwestern 
aud Indiana. 



Hawley Gets Leave to 

Again Coach Dartmouth 

Jess B. Hawley, coach of football 
at Dartmouth for the last five seasons 
nnd four times victor over Harvard In 
the Green’s big game, will tutor the 
Hanover eleven again this fall. Harry 
l’. Meneage. supervisor of athletics nt 
Dartmouth, announces. Hawley has 
obtained a leave of absence from Hie 
radio firm of which he Is n director, 
enabling him to ho with his team unlit 


The basis of treating sickness has not 
changed since Dr. Caldwell left Medical 
College in 1875, nor since he placed on 
the market Hie laxative prescription ho 
had used in his practice. 

He treated constipation, biliousness, 
headaches, mental depression, indigestion, 
sour stomach and other indispositions 
entirely by means of simple vegetable 
laxatives, herbs and roots. These are 
still the baeis of Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup 
Pepsin, a combination of senna ana 
other mild herbs, with pepsin. 

The simpler the remedy for constipa¬ 
tion, the safer for the child and for you. 
And as you can get results in a mild 
and ‘safe way by using Dr. Caldwell’s 
Syrup Pepsin, why take chances with 
6trong drugs? 

A bottle will last several months, and 
ail can u?o it. it is pleasant to the 
taste, gentle in action, and free from 
narcotics. Elderly people find it ideal. 
All drug stores have the generous bottles, 
or vrrite “Syrup Pepsin,” Dept. BB, 
Mrtnticello, Illinois, for free trial bottle. 

Entertain on Trains 

Patrons of a Paris subway line are 
enjoying picture shows as the trains 
speed through the tubes. Four magic 
lanterns have been Installed in each 
car, two on each side, and the views 
are projected on the dark walls of the 
subway. Advertisements, pictures of 
celebrities and other features are 
shown. The lanterns operate auto¬ 
matically, and the show begins as 
soon as a train leaves the station.— 
Popular Mechanics Magazine. 



Acidity 

The common cause of digestive diffi¬ 
culties is excess acid. Soda caunot 
alter this condition, and it burns the 
stomach. Something that will neu¬ 
tralize the acidity is the sensible 
thing to take. That is why physicians 
tell the public to use Phillips Milk of 
Magnesia. 

One spoonful of this delightful prep¬ 
aration can neutralize many times its 
volume in acid. It acts instantly; re¬ 
lief is quick, and very apparent All 
gas is dispelled; all sourness is roon 
gone; the whole system is sweetened. 
Do try this perfect anti-acid, and re¬ 
member it Is just as good for children, 
too, and pleasant for them to take. 

Any drug store ha9 the genuine, pre¬ 
scription:’.! product. 

HILUPS 

Milk . 

of Magnesia 



Coach Jess Hawley. 

November 24 when the big Green 
eleven will close its season with a 
game against Northwestern at Evan¬ 
ston. Hawley feared the leave would 
not he granted. 


Newspapers Their Bed 

Many Havana newsboys, ufter dis¬ 
posing of afternoon sheets, curl up 
in doorways »-( morning paper plants 
ami await tfie next distribution. Sev¬ 
eral hundred newsies thus taking 
their one rest of the day, covered with 
old newspapers. Is not an unusual 
sight. 


In His Chosen Field 

"And do you lose yourself in your 
work ?" 

"Yes.” 

“What is your work?" 

“Exploring Central Africa." 


Minnesota Needs Back 

to Fill Out Good Team 

“Lust year’s squad lea\*es us only 
a couple of first string ends, a first 
string tackle and a first-string guard." 
declares Dr. C. W. Spears. Minnesota 
coach. “We have to find a right tackle, 
centet and left guard. If we develop 
these men and find a couple of hall 
carriers to add to our backfield we will 
have a fighting chance in our six con¬ 
ference games. Otherwise we will be 
lucky to break even 

“Minnesota needs big. fast hacks 
mot - than anything else. I don’t know 
where they are coming from. Some 
of the candidates may develop into 
polished players, hut with those I saw 
in spring practice It’s about a toss- 
up. They may come through and thej 
may not. We are startiug the season 
with Mr If in five positions, and we 
may have to go right through with the 
same gu> in the -tame portion.’’ 


Tunney’s First Bout 

A hundred francs—about $4—“which 
was lots of money in those days." was 
the amount of the first purse collected 
for Gene Tunney in a prize fight. 

The statement was made in the 
course of an eighteen-minute talk be- 
for the American Club luncheon at 
which more than (iiree hundred guests 
were present. The former champion 
talked of peace and war for fully 
thirteen out of eighteen minutes and 
then spoke more briefly on the sub 
ject of boxing.—Le Matin, Paris. 


Dogs are able to digest bones easily 
because their stomachs secrete more 
hydrochloric add than the human 
stomach. 

Cl NOW DO 
ANY WORK 

Thanks to Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’t> Vegetable Compound 

Denison, Texas.—“I think there is 
no tonic equal to Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
-Vegetable Com¬ 
pound for nerv¬ 
ousness and I 
have used Lydia 
E. Pinkhani’s 
Sanative Wash 
and the Pills for 
Constipation. I 
can certainly.** 
praise your medi¬ 
cines for what 
they have done 
for me and I 

__wish you success 

in th<*iuture. I can do any kind of 
work now and when women ask me 
what has helped me I recommend 
your medicines, I will answer auy 
letters I receive asking about them.’ 

_ Mas. Emma Gregg, Route 3, Box 
53, Denison, Texas. 


RECKLC 0INTMENX 


for ral •aisfoc-jfcw U do«* th# r* 

Rroirotn Pw-c (.'room makom your akin bfiaUfvl. <1 26 
►HER ItooXUfT. Ark four or «rlto 

Or. C. K. Berry Co., 2975 Michigan An., Clticoae 
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CHAPTER XII—Continued 

—19— 

"Rut In removing the original book¬ 
plate In order to conceal the certifi¬ 
cate, he thought she must have torn 
the former. Hence the need to make 
a copy, as 1 had seen her do. Inciden¬ 
tally. grandfather was much vexed 
that that original should have disap¬ 
peared, for It was a real Colfax en 
graving, the only copy he had of his 
father the doctor’s bookplate—" 

If Mr. Almy hadn’t interrupted, 1 
should have had to, I was so bursting 
■with curiosity, and I should have not 
been able to compel the answer he re¬ 
ceived. 

“One minute, Muclvor. How did 
your grandfather happen to own a 
Colfax bookplate?” 

“Hugh Colfax made It Just before 
his death—It was. In fact, his last 
work—In gratitude for the doctor’s 
having saved the life of Colfax’s 
son. who was a British naval olficer. 
when he was stricken with yellow 
fever In South America," answered 
MacTvor, briefly, merely whetting my 
curiosity; but he had to go on with 
his story. “But the main thing was 
that the birth certificate was missing 
Grandfather knew Case had It, nnd 
Case hat! gone abroad directly after 
yonr mother’s death, Julia, and Prof. 
Royal) Harrington, to whom your 
mother had referred bj name— Have 
yon ever heard of him?" 

“I think I've seen his name In the 
paper," said Julia, reflecting. 

“Well, he Is your father’s elder 
brother.” 

“What 1" 

“Yes, your nncle. He had gone to 
Oxford the previous summer, on a 
year’s leave from the university 
Grandfather knew Case must have 
taken him the book, that your mother 
must have told Caste the secret In It. 
He knew,Harrington would try to 
trace you. so he sent you away and 
kept you away all those years." 

“And took my name from me, so 
you might claim all the property I” 

"Well, partly; not altogether.” 

"What other reason could there have 
been?’’ 

“Yonr name was Harrington." 

"1 don’t understand 1” 

Maclvor pointed to the certificate. 

“Your father came from Eliot’s 
Crossing, Virginia. So did the Grosve- 
nor family. There was a feud be¬ 
tween those families for decades—" 

"No I” 

“Yes; and It started so long ago that 
even grandfather had only a vague 
Idea of what began It. He thought 
It was a political duel, around the 
year eighteen hundred, In which a 
Grosvenor was killed. Of course his 
father, a boy at that time, hated the 
very mention of the name Harrington 
Grandfather was a hidebound con¬ 
servative. yon know, knew the family 
traditions and held to them fast So 
when he learned that bis daughter had 
married a Harrington, of all people In 
the world—" 

“Where? How?" interrupted Julio 
eagerly. 

“I’ve never known," confessed Mac¬ 
lvor. “He never told me. Maybe he 
didn't know everything about It him 
self; li was a secret marriage, of 
course. But when be learned the main 
facts abont It, I’m sure he resolved to 
wipe out all traces of It. That was 
what made him so bitterly determined 
to recover that bookplate. After Pro¬ 
fessor Harrington returned from 
abroad, grandfather made various at¬ 
tempts to regain that book." 

“You mean, of course, to steal It?” 
suggested Mr. Almy. "Harrington 
would never have sold IL" 

Maclvor nodded. 

“And five years ago, he nearly got 
it. The professor’s library was 
robbed-" 

“Yes, I know," said Mr. Almy. “A 
number of rare books were taken, and 
some of them turned up later In varl 
ous of the smaller cities, though the 
thief was never traced. Yon mean to 
say Mr. Grosvenor instigated that?” 

“He did; he hired the thief, but the 
thief did a remarkably thorough Job 
He took a lot of books besides the 
Clnrlliew and disposed of them all, 
himself, besides taking his wages! 
However, that failure started ray 
grandfuther collecting Virginiana. He 
knew If he was known as a collector, 
h" would be notified of all the Virginia 
books that were pnt on the market; 
he could examine all libraries put up 
for sale, have the run of second-hand 
shops. But he certainly was aston 
Ished that evening when you read out 
the title of the very book he wanted, 
Julia I And there was one thing he 
had that would identify the book ab 
solutely.” 

"Not the bookplate?" demanded Mr 

Almy. ' 

“Something besides that,” answered 
Maclvor, and pointed to the spring- 
lancet, which was still in Mr. Almy’s 
hnnd. “He told me when I went to 
Richmond, to notice, in addition to 
the bookplate, whether there were a 
number of small parallel scratches 
hero and there on and Inside Hint 
book. He had made them, when a boy 
with that old Instrument of his fn 
tlier's. he remembered; he had been 
punished for doing so. 1 think that 
was tile reason tie had die spring 
lancet with him that Monday in nar¬ 
row's—to compare the scratches that 
instrument would cut." 

Of all the revelations of tin after 
noon, this was so far the most saris 
factory. Hitherto there hnd been 
none as to why the spring-lancet had 
been taken to Dai row's. And now 


Maclvor was proceeding drearily to 
the dose of his story t 

“It was that long strain of the pur¬ 
suit of that book, and the fear that 
somehow the copied bookplate would 
be noticed, and maybe the hidden 
birth certificate discovered, that broke 
grandfather down. He was afraid bis 
secret would be revealed; bis con¬ 
science would never let him rest; his 
bitterness would never let him forgive 
your mother or you, Julia. He 
wouldn't have been here much longer, 
In any case." 

“Oh, why did he treat her so?" cried 
Julia. “His unhappiness was a Judg¬ 
ment on him I Why did she endure 
bis unkindness?" 

“She had never disobeyed him ex¬ 
cept by her marriage, I suppose; she 
was dependent on him, as her husband 
had died before you were born— No, 
I don’t know bow. His brother, who 
would doubtless have helped her, was 
abroad; her healtb was falling, you 
had to be thought of. And you know 
my mother, her sister, never came 
home here. Her divorce bad vexed 
grandfather very much. So your 
mother was cut off from practically 
everybody. But she did get grand¬ 
father to promise her, when she was 
actually dying, that he would have 
yon brought np and educated proper ly. 
Julia, he did bettei by you than by 
me. Yon see what 1 am today . . 
his work ... a fine specimen P* 

Charles Maclvor gave a laugh so 
bitter that It was dreadful to hear 
For the first time lie aroused my sym¬ 
pathy. The one thing he cared for. 
the Grosvenor estate, for which he 
tiad agreed to a shameful silence that 
had defrauded his cousin for years of 
her birthright, was to be largely lost 
to him, after all; and it hnd taken 
that loss to show him his own worth 
lessness. Julia gazed at him sorrow 
fully. She could not have found in 
her heart a spark of her old cousinly 
regard for him; yet her true, womanly 
loyalty prompted some speech that 
might yet revive his manhood. 

“Listen, Charles," she said gently, 
at last: *T1) never forget bow you 
went to Darrow’s that oight, for me 
I thought—mistakenly, yon know— 
that yon went on your own acconnt. 
after I told you where the spring- 
lancet was. I shall always be grate¬ 
ful for that, because yon did It when 
yon thought 1 was guilty, and yon 
wanted to help me." 

And then, where opposition and an¬ 
ger and severity had only aronsed de¬ 
fiance in that cold and mercenary 
heart, the free forgiveness of that bit 
terly injured girl, who had sacrificed 
herself time and again for him. broke 
It completely. Maclvor collapsed, 
groaning aloud. 

"Don’t; Julia! don’t I" he cried. “I 
had no idea whatever what had hap¬ 
pened to grandfather, but i always 
knew you must be absolutely Innocent 1 
I only wanted to keep yon from get¬ 
ting that bookplate; I wnnted time to 
get It myself, 60 1 tried to throw the 
guilt on you. God forgive me I I lied I” 

He hid his face. Silence ‘descended 
on the room. Julia sat motionless, 
looking at him. She was cleared, vin 
dicated; if she had wished It, fully 
avenged. But all that anyone conld 
have read on her face was eouipas 
sion. Presently she rose, went to him. 
and laid her hand on bis head. 

And as Mr. Almy and I found our¬ 
selves In the hall, we met Peter Bur 
ton coming up the stairs. 

He started to greet us; suddenly 1 
saw bis eyes become fixed on some 
thing behind me, his band grasped the 
banister, his face blanched, (tie greet 
ing died on his lips. Next Instant, 
however, he had commanded himself. 
Mr. Almy signed to him, and we all 
went downstairs and out of the house 
together. 

We turned uptown. Peter walked 
r.!ong with us in silence, which Mr 
Almy presently broke. 

“Lots of water has flowed under the 
bridge since you left on your trip. Bur¬ 
ton. Some of the news ts good, and 
some’s very bad.” 

I looked at him In surprise. All 
the news I had heard seemed to me 
extremely good. My glance crossed 
Peter’s; he was still very pale. 1 
said: 

“Mr. Almy, the fact that Miss 
Grosvenor Is no longer under suspicion 
ought to counterbalance any bad news. 

I should think.” 

“What’s happened?” demanded Pe¬ 
ter, In a strangely Incredulous tone, 
before Mr. Almy could answer. 

“Well, let's have the good news 
first," agreed Mr. Almy “That’s quite 
true, Burton: Miss Grosvenor Is 
cleared. But we can’t call her that 
any longer! And as Miss Fuller Is 
responsible for that fact, she can tell 
yon all about it" 

Taking this statement as an order 
1 then told Peter, as succinctly as pos 
sible, all about the discovery of the 
birth certificate. Still, as full clar 
ity Involved a recital of the strange 
and numerous adventures ol ('lari 
hew’8 "Notes” during his absence, the 
story took some little time. When I 
hnd finished, he turned to our com¬ 
panion. 

“Do you know anything more than 
that scamp, Maclvor, told?" he de 
manded. 

“Yes," replied Mr. Almy, as If he 
bad received a good opening. “1 know 
where Miss Julia Harrington's parents 
were married." 

Peter and I registered amazement 
at this unexpected reply. 

“I’ve known only since this morn 
ing,” continued Mr. Almy. “it was on 
Almy's Island, up In Carroll Bay, where 
my folks have always been. I might 
tell yon now that my special interest 
in this Grosvenor case dates from the 
miuute I read the preliminary report 
of it, and learned that Professor Har 
rington was one of those in Harrow’s 
lust Monday morning. Yon see, though 
l never knew him personally. I knew 
who his brother was." 

“You knew who Miles Harrington 
was!" I exclaimed. 

Mr. Almy nodded. 

"In the village called Carroll Buy. 
which is on the mainland a few miles 
up from our Island, tjiore’s a cenotaph 
put up to Miles Harrington’s memory 
I was serving in the Philippines when 
It wns erected; ‘jut when I returned 
home I learned it hud been put up In 
memory of the yntytger of two broth 
era of Hint name, who hnd been 
drowned saving some fishermen In a 
storm. They were often summer vis! 


tors at Carroll Bay; the elder was a 
nrofessor In a New York college.” 

He went on; but 1 couldn't listen. 
Broken sentences went ringing 
through my ears, sentences I bad for¬ 
gotten entirely: 

"I’ve had an levitation ... my 
summer playground . . . Carroll 
Bay’s the name ... I stick to the 
old traditions ... My brother was 
highly romantic . . . We’re not all 
well suited to stand the blows of 
life. . . The Icy fingers of pr* 
monition grasped me, and I heard 
Peter’s voice saying heavily: 

"Not our Professor Harrington P’ 

Mr. Almy nodded reluctantly. 

"He’s under arrest.” 

1 stopped short tn the street In 
horror. 

"He’s not the suspect you mentioned 
to Julia Harrington when you told her 
she was cleared?" 

He nodded again. 

“Now you see why I put It that 
way." 

"But he’s her nncle!” I gasped. “Oh, 

If this Is your bad news. It certainly 
Is very bad P* 

"Then she does not know It yet. 
does she, Almy?” demanded Peter vig¬ 
orously. 

“Not yet But the evidence against 
him is very strong. She’ll have to 
know It soon." 

“Tell me first what has happened,” 
urged Peter. "What’s thl3 evidence? 
And finish about that marriage on 
Almy’s Island. . . . This Is ter¬ 
rible I” 

“To begin with the evidence," an¬ 
swered Mr. Almy. “All along there 
was a tiny gap In Harrington’s alibi 
that didn’t appear to many observers, 
and might have been unimportant. 
There were three or four minutes 
when he was alone In the aisle, osten 
slbly looking at hooks on the table 
there, that were not accounted for In 
detail. We started to look him np, 
and found directly that his birthplace 
was Eliot’s Crossing, the old Grosve¬ 
nor homestead; and while the Grosve- 
nor-Uarrington feud seemed rather re¬ 
mote as a motive for an attack on Mr. 
Grosvenor, It was well remembered as 
very bitter down In that section. So 
there It was, a factor to be remera 
bered, and there were the proud, con¬ 
servative characters of those two eld¬ 
erly men. 

“An Investigator went np to the cel¬ 
ebration at Carroll Bay, and ttiere, 
talking to the oldu townsfolk about 
young Miles Harrington, stumbled on 
a trail which led finally, to the unearth¬ 
ing of that secret marriage. The man 
who performed the ceremony was a 
Justice of the peace In the one little 
town on Almy’s Island twenty-odd 
years ago. He’s a miserly old charac¬ 
ter; I know well who he Is. Miles 
Harrington was spending his vacation 
alone at Carroll Bay that summer, as 
his brother had Just gone to Oxford; 
Mary Grosevenor was np there with a 
party of artists who had come to paint 
the coasL When they decided to get 
married, It was easy to sail down the 
bay to that remote island and bribe 
the old J. P. to hold his tongue. It 
was equally easy, a day or two ago to 
bribe him to loosen it 

“Then we learned that Clarihew’s 
‘Notes’ had belonged to the professor’s 
library, and had been stolen; that It 
had turned up again and bad been 
sought by many people, among whom 
Mr. Grosvenor was included, without 
doubt, for he and his granddaughter 
had been engaged In controversy over 
a book, and that book was the one 
she was so eager to obtain. That It 
was certainly of extraordinary Interest 
seemed proved by the presence of the 
cleverly forged bookplate concealing 
the key—" 

“The key I” I Interrupted. “1 flung 
It on that table In the living-room 1" 

“You’ll have to leave it there now,’ 
said Mr. Almy; ’*|»erhnps that’s the 
best place for tt Well, to a cut a long 
story short, it seemed as if Professor 
Harrington might he am.mg the per¬ 
sons Interested In recovering thnt 
book, perhaps the must so, since it was 
his own possession. He had had op 
portunity to try to do so last Monday 
morning. Of the live persons In the 
shop then suspected of trying to get 
the book, four were gradually elluil 
nated Mr. Grosvenor was attacked: 
Maclvor obviously never got a chance 
at the hook; Mr. Case—" 

“Case?” Interrupted Peter, Incredu 
tously. “You never suspected that 
correct person of assault und rob 
bery!’’ 

“Yes; he was absent from the con 
ference Monday morning, nnd was seen * 
In the shop Just before the dock 
struck eleven He finally admitted 
that he had formerly known Mr 
Grosvenor, and be gave Indication ol a 
remarkable personal Interest in Cluri 
hew’s ‘Notes.’ Bur now he Is ellml 
nated. The second click ol the spring 
lancet at ten-fifty sets the time of the 
attack, und Mr. Case did not leave the 
coufereuce until ten fifty-five. By the 
way you haven’t seen the lancet, have 
you. Burton? 1 brought It along." 

“I’d like to,” said Peter, receiving 
the little brass box from Mr. Almy’B 
hand and looking at It with close atten 
lion, lie worked the (lashing knives 
once, then returned It, as Mr. Almy 
went on: 

“We have to thank Mr. Cuse at least 
that Clarihew’s ‘Notes’ didn’t leave 
Darrow’s. He could have accepted the 
Juddes offer tentatively In Mr. Dar¬ 
row’s absence, but he turned Miss 
Wilkes down. Of coarse, the fourth 
suspect was Miss Grosvenor, as we 
then called her. and the one thing that 
saved her was that though site re 
mained In the shop, there was no way 
of connecting her with any weapon * 

“None," agreed Peter. “So only 
Harrington remains. Why Is he held?” 

"He was seen behind the law-book 
ulcove at ten-fifty o'clock last Mon 
day; In fact, on the occasion of that 
second click of the spring-lancet, 
which was also heard by the witness." 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 


Tribute to Teachers 

11. G. Wells says: “No conqueror 
can make the'multitude different from 
what It Is; no statesman can carrt 
the world’s affairs beyond the Ideas 
and capabilities of the generation o' 
adults with which he deals; but teach 
ers—I use the word In the wisest 
sense—can do more than either con 
queror or statesman—they can create 
a new vision ai.d liberate the latem 
powers-of our kind.” 



CULL AND MARK 

PRODUCING HEN 


Fall Is a season of year when flocks 
of poultry should be culled, according 
to L. IL Schwartz of Purdue univer¬ 
sity. Getting rid of the nonproducers 
now means better living conditions 
for the birds which are left. It gives 
the better birds a chance to produce 
eggs from now on when the price of 
eggs begins to rise. It will also re¬ 
duce the feed bill. 

Poultry flocks should, of course, he 
culled regularly. Any birds which 
show indications of positive sickness, 
poor laying capacity and lacking In 
vigor should he culled whenever seen. 
This Is the time when a number of 
birds will take a vacation from laying. 
The nonlaying bird will show a comb 
which is either dried or beginning to 
dry up, a close space between the pel¬ 
vic bones and keel and between the 
pelvic bones themselves. The longer 
they are out of laying the heavier may 
he the deposit of fat on the pelvic 
bones. 

The birds may also be In a molt. 
All molting may not be due to poor 
laying. It may he the result of feed¬ 
ing a ration which Is not high in pro¬ 
tein. Purdue university recommends 
the following ration to feed to laying 
birds: Grain, 300 pounds yellow corn 
nnd 200 pounds of wheat; mash, 100 
pounds each of ground yellow corn, 
wheat bran nnd middling- and 75 
pounds of meat scrap. 

It Is very desirable also not only to 
cull the birds now, but to mark those 
which show every indication of being 
high producers. Those birds which 
show no molt have a large body ca¬ 
pacity and have a large soft abdomen 
are the ones which should be marked 
as possible breeders for another year. 

Many folks who have culled their 
flocks at this season of the year have 
received, actually, more eggs from the 
remainder of the flock than they did 
when they had the culls in with the 
whole flock. 


Whitewash Henhouse in 

Fall for Winter Use 

A coat of whitewash or cold water 
white paint on the Inside walls of the 
poultry house will brighten up the In¬ 
terior and make it lighter during the 
wiuter months when the hen needs 
all the light she can get. 

To make whitewash: Slack a half 
bnshel of quicklime or lump lime with 
boiling water, keeping It covered dur¬ 
ing the process. Strain It and add a 
peck of salt dissolved in warm water, 
three pounds of ground rice boiled in 
water until it is a thin paste, a half 
pound of powdered Spanish whiting, 
and a pound of clear blue dissolved in 
wnter. Mix these together well ami 
let the mixture stand for several days. 
Heat It and apply as hot ns possible 
with a whitewash brash. Alum added 
to whitewash will make It stick bet¬ 
ter. Use an ounce to a gallon. Mo¬ 
lasses makes the lime more soluble 
and makes It penetrate wood or plas¬ 
ter more deeply. Use a pint of mo¬ 
lasses to a gallon of whitewash. A 
pound of chenp bar soap dissolved in 
a gallon of boiling water and added 
to five gallons of thick whitewash will 
give the finished Job a gloss like that 
of nn oil paint. 


Let Wing Feathers on 
White Leghorns Alone 

The practice of pulling out the wing | 
feathers to prevent the birds from fly¬ 
ing the fences (a vice especially pe¬ 
culiar to Leghorns) Is both slovenly 
and harmful to the birds themselves. 
The butt end of the feather quill of 
a growing bird contains Juices which 
are essential to Its satisfactory devel¬ 
opment. and the wing feathers should 
therefore he cut. unless t' ■* poultry- 
man wishes his birds to undergo a 
setback. 

Probabl: It I s cheaper in Lite long 
run to buy a good commercial pullet 
mash, ready mixed, rather than to 
mix oiie’r own ingredients. Several 
well known firms of feed merchants 
supply excellent *>ullet mashes at a 
price which Justifies the saving of la- | 
bor and possible noting, however, tb I 
It Is more than advisable to deal with 
a reputable firm in this matter. 


Good Mash Feed 

What is a good mash? That de¬ 
pends. If you have plenty of skim 
milk for your fowls, say a gallon 
daily to 30 hen». why then a mixture 
of such feeds as whe- ‘ middlings, 
ground outs, wheat bran and corn 
meal will do very nicely—with maybe 
a little meat scraps or high-grade 
tankage to tempt the appetite. But 
If you have no skim milk, the mash 
should contain 15 to 20 per cent of 
meat scraps or high-grade tankage 
with the other feeds mentioned. 
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News Notesji 

• It’s a Privilege to Live in '< > 

Utah 


CEDAR CITY—Iron county ranks 
third in production of sheep and wool 
The county has 180,000 sheep, worth 
$2,016,000. The wool clip in 1927 to¬ 
taled 1,684,000 pounds, valued at 
$626,400. 

MOAB—Juab county ranks first in 
production of silver, second in copper 
third in gold and third in total value 
of minerals mined. With twenty-eight 
producing mines operating in 1927, the 
total production of gold, silver, copper, 
658,862.26. 

MORGAN—Morgan county produced 
10,000 tons of alfalfa hay, valued at 
$92,000, in 1927. It also produced 62,- 
000 bushels of barley, 60,000 bushels 
of potatoes, 49,000 bushels of spring 
wheat and 30,000 bushels of winter 
wheat, besides good crops of other 
grains and vegetables. 

MYTON—Horace W. Shelby of My- 
ton, water commissioner for Uintah 
basin, reports that the present duty of 
water, one second-foot to 220 acres, 
will continue until October 15. There¬ 
after Indian land will be entitled to 
one second foot to 1000 acres, and the 
balance of the water will be divided, 
according to acreage, among irrigation 
companies. 

OGDEN—Weber county beet raisers 
are immensely pleased with the 
weather conditions which have pre¬ 
vailed for about two days. The rain 
which began falling has been continu¬ 
ous and a heavy snowfall is reported 
from Huntsville. The greater part of 
the snow that has fallen in Ogden has 
melted almost as It fell, but the mois¬ 
ture remains and is appreciated. 

SALT LAKE—Approximately 2000 
carloads of sugar beets will be moved 
to the various sugar factories over the 
Salt Lake & Utah railroad, A. J. An¬ 
derson traffic manager announced. 
This will be an Increase over last 
year of about 200 or more carloads, 
he said. Besides sugar beets, apples 
and green tomatoes are being moved 
east and west Mr. Anderson said the 
apples are going to California. 



The nurse tells you to take Bayer Aspirin because she knows 
safe. Doctors have told her so. It has no effect on the heart, so 
take it to stop a headache or check a cold. For almost instant 
relief of neuralgia, neuritis, rheumatism; even lumbago. But be 
sure it‘s Bayer—the genuine Aspirin. At druggists, with proven 
directions- for its many uses. 




For 50 Years 

the World’s most reliable 
K [J OT and efficient treatment for 

QMrSTjFM preserving and beautifying 
|1) | | - jjHpjr 1 the Skin and Hair. 

r -vT Cuticura Soap and 

tT h Cuticura Ointment 

V—+—— ILy/ * 7 are more popular today than at any 
'Y \ *1 time in their history. 

\ / 7 Cuticura Shaving Stick a delight to men. 

Cuticura Talcum for loothing and cooling. 
—(AfV' 25c. each everywhere. Samole, Soap. Ointment and Talcum 
free. Address: Caticura, Dept. B3. Malden, Meet. 




HEBER CITY—The report states 
that the crop in the state is now esti¬ 
mated at 6,892,000 bushels, as com¬ 
pared with 5,678,000 of wheat for 1927. 
Hay production is estimated at 1,612,- 
000 tons. Records show the estimate in 
October, 1927, was 1,547,000 tons. Mr. 
Andrews’ report indicated that the po¬ 
tato crop has reached 3,260,000 bush¬ 
els. The potato estimate last year 
w as 2,970,000. 

CENTERVILLE—Among the win- 
tats from Davis county at the Utah 
state fair agriculture exhibit are 
Thomas Thurgood of Clearfield, first 
place on wheat and barley; William 
Potter of Farmington, first place on 
corn; C. R. Egbert of Centerville, first 
place on walnuts and almonds; Wil¬ 
liam L. Rigby of Centerville, first place 
on melons, sheaf grasses, Elberta 
peaches and bumper crop oats. 

RICHFIELD—The beet harvest has 
Just started in Sevier valley. Accord¬ 
ing to S. R. Boswell, county agricul¬ 
tural agent, the favorable growing 
season of the past few weeks hns ma¬ 
terially helped the crop to mature. It 
Is anticipated the sugar beet factory, 
near Elsinore, will commence opera¬ 
tions by October 10, the usual date 
for opening the bins for beet storage. 
Cutting and sugar refining will start 
at a later date. 

PROVO—The outlook for this sea¬ 
son’s crop production in Utah based 
upon Information available up to Oc¬ 
tober 1, is for larger production than 
that of a year ago, Frank Andrews ag¬ 
ricultural statistician for the United 
States department of agriculture, an¬ 
nounced. “The wheat crop of the state 
Is now estimated at 6.892,000 bushels, 
compared with 5,678,000 In 1927. All 
hay is estimated at 1,612,000 tons, as 
compared with the final crop of 1,- 
674,000 tons for last year. 

OGDEN—District Forester R. H. 
Rutledge and his assistant, Raymond 
E. Grey, have returned to Ogden from 
a visit to the Kaibab forest in northern 
Arizona, where they made an inspec¬ 
tion of the summer and winter ranges. 
The officials report that the ranges are 
in poor condition and that does and 
fawns are in correspondingly bad 
shape because of lack of forage. The 
forest also is said to be overcrowded 
with deer, which prevents the yduug 
trees from getting a start. On the 
opening day of the hunting season 
about forty bucks were killed, accord¬ 
ing to the officials. The hunters num¬ 
bered about 150 and 60 per cent of 
them were from California. 

HAILEY—The sheep industry has 
more to do In Blaiue county with the 
farmers getting out of debt, buying au¬ 
tomobiles and educating their children 
than anything else, according to H. H. 
Neal, cashier of the First National 
bank, of Hailey. 

BUHL—October 1 is the date when 


“Are You Getting Yours?” 

TF you have not yet filled up on UTAH-GRAND 
•** COAL you’re missing something. UTAH- 
GRAND is different, it’s a HARDER, LONGER 
LASTING COAL. It MAKES NO STRINGY 
SOOT and NO CLINKERS, and does not go to 
slack. It bums almost like Anthracite, holds fire all 
night and does equally as well in range, heater, 
brooder or furnace. 

Phone your dealer or write us 

CHESTERFIELD COAL COMPANY 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


One halt has to live on what the 
other half is able to cook. 
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This Little Girl 

Got Well Quick 


Dr. C. L Evens, Optometrist 

EYES EXAMINED 

Cross eyes straightened. Glasses fitted. 

11 East 2nd South. SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 


“Just after her third 
birthday, my little 
(laughter, Connie, hnd 
a serious attack of in 
testinal 11a.” says Mrs, 
H. W. Turnage, 217 
Cudwalder St., "Sou 
Antonio, Texas. “It 
left her very weak 
and pale. Her bowels wouldn’t act 
right, she had no appetite and nothing 
agreed with her. 

“Our physician told us to give hei 
some California Fig Syrjip. It made 
her pick up right away, nnd now she 
is as robust nnd happy as any child 
in our neighborhood. I give California 
Fig Syrup full credit for her wonder¬ 
ful condition. It Is a great thing for 
children.” 

Children like the rich, fruity taste 
of California Fig Syrup; and you can 
give it to them as often as they need 
it, because it Is purely vegetable. For 
over 50 years lending physicians have 
recommended It, and its overwhelming 
sales record of over four million.bot¬ 
tles a year shows it gives satisfaction. 
Nothing compares with It ns a gentle 
hut certain lnxative, and It goes fur¬ 
ther than this. It regulates the stoni 
ach and bowels and gives tone and 
strength to these organs so they con 
tinue to act normally, of their own 
accord. 

There are many imitations of Cali¬ 
fornia Fig Syrup, so look for the name 
"California" on the carton to be sure 
you get the genuine. 


A watch rosy last a man 40 years, 
but a hairbrush can bent it. 






SemloH Hotel 

C»ra«r SUU and 
Swoad S.-ntiSu. 
SALT LAKE CRT 

, A Hotel of Smiles 

Hospitality 

POPULAR PRICES 


Pipe - Valves - Fittings 

FOR ANY PURPOSE 
SALT LAKE PIPE CO. 

475 W. Sixth South St. Salt Lake City, Utah 


SERVICE GARAGE 

C. W. BREWER RAY L. PECK 

(jUh« Ugt«*l <TOKAOK Gen?* Oencr»l OBarrie# 

4th So. amt Main Street— Salt Lake. 

Ad joining Newhouso Hotel. 


Used Pipe, Fittings & Valves 

Newly threaded end coupled for all purpose*. 

Monsey Iron and Metal Co. 

700 So. 3rd West - Bult I,nko City, Utah. 

J. J. Coan Wrecking Co. 

331 West So, Temple St. 

Salt Lake City, Utah. Phone Waxntch 2405. 
New and used Building Materials of all 
kinds. riumbing, Pipe, Paints and Hardware. 


© “Be true to your 
teeth, or your teeth 
ivill he false to you” 

Painless Parker Dentist 

174’/j South Main Street • Salt Lake City 


Rowland Hall SchwlforGirl/ 

High and grammar. Prepare, for all colleges. 
Beautifully located at 205 First Ave., Salt 
Lake City. Catalog upon request. 


PICKLES 


Hens t^> Select 

In selecting hens pick those that 
have capacity for feed. The little 
short, dumpy kind of a hen enunot 
consume enough feed to make her a 1 
profitable layer. Chickens with good 
capacity and good nppetlties are the 
ones that fill the egg hasket. If chick¬ 
ens eat a lot of feed and still do not 
lay, It is time to look at the ration 
and find out what is lacking. One 
of the faults of many feeders Is that 
they do not give their hens enough 
feed, rather than too uracil. 


Give Roosters a Ride 

The sooner that roosters are ghen 
a ride to market after the breeding 
season I? over, the better will he the 
quality of eggs produced. Fertile eggs 
will not keep as well as Infertile eggs 
and many more will be candled out on 
account of blood rings and germ spots. 
Losses of this kind can be eliminated 
by selling all male birds. 

Selling the roosters does not affect j 
production. Hens lay at the same rale I 
of speed whether they are mated with i 
roosters or not 


turkeys are started on the fattening 
process, which lasts about three weeks, 
providing birds for the market from 
three to four weeks ahead of the time 
desired. William Ilgzzard of Buhl, 
first vice-president of the Idaho Tur¬ 
key growers association, has had a 
flock ranging In the grain fields on his 
ranch In Snake River canyon north¬ 
west of here for several weeks end has 
Just put them on fattening feed in 
order that the first choice birds may 
be ready for the Thanksgiving market 

The Use of Force 

First, sir. permit me to observe that 
the use of force alone Is but tempo 
racy. It may subdue foi i moment, 
hut H does not remove tlie necessity 
of subduing again; nnd a nation Is 
not governed, which is perpetually to 
be conquered Edmund Burke 


High Cost ot Prodding 

Atiotbei thing the ultimate con 
sumei rays without realizing li Is 
the scimt o) the bib collector— Sun 
Froi bronlote. 


CANT PRAISE 
ITENOUGH 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound Helped Her So Much 

Kingston, Mo.—“I have not. taken 
anything but Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com¬ 
pound for 18 
months and I 
cannot praise it 
enough. I weighed 
about 100 pounds 
and was not able 
to do any kind 
of work.’ My 
housework was 
done by my 
mother and my 
out-of-doors work 
wns not done. I 
have taken four bottles of the Vege¬ 
table Comffonnd nnd now I am well 
and strong and fed fine. I got my 
sister-in-law to take it after her last 
baby came and die « stronger now. 
I cannot praise it enough. - ’—Mas. 
Hattie V. Fasten, R. 1, Kingston, 
Missouri. 


ARROW BRAND 
For those who want the best 

CTAH FICKLE CO.. SALT LAKE CITY 


SIT.K HOSE can be mended with the new Re- 
Knit Needle —It repaint runner, lu «u<:h a 
way that they cannot be detected. Sent post¬ 
paid for 76c. Ladies mako big money selling 
needles and mending silk hose at home. Hoee 
repaired for S5c and up. Hose Repair Shop, 
603 Templeton Bid?.. Salt Lake City. 

Utah Auto Parts Co. 

Automobile Parts 

“Wo havo tt. Can set It or It Can’t Bo Oot." 

Try us. Phone Wns. 22S7 and ZJSS. 

421 So. Main St. - Suit Lake (Tty. l't»h. 


Utah Roof Cement Co. 

TnnpUton Eufidiof. Salt lake City • PLonn W 1B51 

All klndsoMtoof work. 11-pulrs,Cos tint.-e.NcTr Hoofs 
ax><S Sorvlco—“UTK - ' Brand Roof Consent 


Salt Lake Costume Co. 

Costumes, Operas, Play 
Boohs, Masks, etc. 

35 W. 3rd So.. Wa*. 999, S»U Lake CSf Uta? 


A05ERIQAM H?DE & FUR CC 

Hides, Pelts, Furs and lYoc! Tamers and Tzimo 

Qr. atitt Hmue on Berth for 
In'.t'rrru.mtain U>ii Md Fur Shipper! 

153 West Saui« tfflM* Salt L:kc City, Utsi 


W. N. U., Srdt Lake City, No. 42-1928 
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CHAPTER XII—Continued 

— 20 — 

I couldn’t speak; Peter, however, 
voiced my thought: 

“That goes with the theoory that 
the attack was made by some one In 
the rear of the new-book alcove.” 

“Yes; It Is further sustained by the 
fact that In the dust on that fourth 
shelf, between the front and rear 
ranks of books, ne found fresh 
streams, such as would be made by 
fingers thrust In from the rear. And 
Professor Harrington says he made 
them.” 

“He admits he was there!” 1 gasped. 

“Candidly; says he reached Into that 
shelf from the rear to search for 
books. Yet he absolutely denies hav¬ 
ing seen Mr. Grosvenor then or at any 
other time that morning, or having 
any knowledge whatever of the 
spring-lancet.” 

After a long silence, Mr. Alray 
added: 

“The whole story will have to come 
out tomorrow, after one final check¬ 
up." 

"Who’s the witness?” demanded Pe¬ 
ter. 

“That’11 come out, too. It won’t be 
long to wait” 

“Waltl” echoed Peter, In a tone of 
frenzy. “Wait . . . what for? To 
tell that girl whose grandfather and 
cousin were thieves and liars that her 
uncle Is a murderer? You take It 
lying down, seems to mel Isn’t there 
anything a man can do?" 

Mr. Almy looked him up and down 
1b rather a kindly manner. He an¬ 
swered quietly: 

“There might be. Do you want to 
come along and find out?” 

•And so, as we reached Fourteenth 
street, with Washington and Lafayette 
exchanging patriotic raptures across a 
sea of parked taxicabs In a spirit of 
rainbow hope strangely at variance 
with that afternoon of gloom, the two 
men disappeared Into the subway, 
leaving me to pursue my solitary way 
back to narrow’s, thinking of how. 
last Monday, Professor Harrington 
had looked sharply down the aisle 
from his position at my desk, plucked 
the yellow note from the basket, and 
bounded away. 


CHAPTER XIII 
Daylight. 

The shadows began to fall In the 
silent, deserted shop. 1 attempted, 
quite unsuccessfully, to feel delight 
over the fact that I had now driven 
a wedge Into the week’s work, and 
resolved at least to find solace In that 
sovereign remedy against the blues, a 
particularly good dinner, within half 
an hour. Suddenly the front door 
was flung open, and In marched Mr. 
Almy at the head of a procession: 
Peter Burton, three men unknown to 
me. and a tall, broad-shouldered, 
rough-looking young fellow In a gray 
sweater and a soft gray hat 

We faced each other open-mouthed, 
the procession and I. 

“What are you doing here?” In¬ 
quired Mr. Almy. 

“My work," said 1; “but I am going 
directly.” 

“Finish If you wont to." said he; 
“we shall be-in the back of the shop 
only." And off filed the procession, 
excepting Peter, whom a frantic 
glance from me detained. 

“That man In the gray sweater’s the 
one who came in for the shipping-office 
position last Monday!’’ I gasped In 
his ear. 

“Sure. He’s the witness who saw 
Professor Harrington and Mr. Grosve¬ 
nor In the alcoves!" 

“Waltl Where did they find him?” 

“The employment agency traced 
him. Almy’s been after him all week. 
His name’s Frank Tucker.” 

“What’s his story?” 1 demanded. 

“Well, you remember he came In 
and walked down the aisle past us 
about ten-forty o’clock that Monday? 
He never got to the shipping office” 

“Then Mr. Biggs was right t" 

“Absolutely. Something aroused his 
curiosity when he had got part way 
down the aisle. He went through the 
last alcove on the right, hid behind a 
bookcase in the narrow right-hand 
aisle, and watched. He saw plenty.” 

“What aroused his curiosity?” 

“The spring-lancet." 

“What!" 

“He called It ‘a little brass box.’ It 
was In Mr. Grosvenor’s hand. He was 
comparing It with books from the 
shelf—” 

“That’s what Charles Maclvor sug¬ 
gested 1” 

“—and laying It at his right, on a 
vacant place on the shelf, when not 
using IL” 

“Bnt why did all tills Interest 
Tucker f* 

•'Great Scott, Constance I” said Pe¬ 
ter testily, and I could see he was very 
nervous, "you’ve seen Tucker! He’s 
pretty low-grade, Just one of thou¬ 
sands of people who’ll stop anything 
thsy’re doing to stare at anything out 
Of the common. And even 1 will say 
that an old mun In t book-alcove com¬ 
paring a brass box with books Is out 
of the common. Besides, In a minute 
or two, Tucker beard this box give a 
loud click I" 


“The ten-forty dick—the first we 
heard 1” 

“And before he had a chance to get 
nearer, Harrington came down the 
aisle and stood looking at books there, 
and then disappeared, after speaking 
to Miss Abbott, toward the rear. 
Tucker stood gaping at Mr. Grosvenor 
a while longer, unable to make bis ac¬ 
tions out, when suddenly be heard an¬ 
other dick, and Mr. Grosvenor 
slumped to the floor. Instantly, he 
says, the professor walked around 
from behind the rear alcove and up 
the aisle, without looking to right or 
left I” 

“Why didn’t Tucker give any 
alarm?" 

“He was scared stiff. You see, while 
there’s no great harm In him, he had 
just got out of the city prison on a 
disorderly conduct charge. He was 
hunting his first job since, and natu¬ 
rally It occurred to him that, with a 
record, he'd be suspected of the attack 
himself If he told about It.” 

“And Professor Harrington corrobo¬ 
rates all that part of that story about 
himself!” I sighed. Peter said noth¬ 
ing, but looked very downcast. “But 
how,” I puzzled, “did Tucker get out 
of this shop without somebody seeing 
him? There were five employees 
here." 

“Easily. He waited his chance, 
which came when the alarm was giv¬ 
en. and all of us dashed down the cen¬ 
ter aisle. Then lie ran up the right- 
hand aisle, and out at the front door, 
unnoticed." 

"Very simple,” I agreed. "And now 
you all have come here to check up 
his story by re-enacting that scene." 

“Han't hide much from you, can we?" 
said Peter. “But Ill bet you don’t 
know why I’m here." 

“Well, I confess I don’t." 

“There are to be two men just the 
height of Mr. Grosvenor and Professor 
Harringtou, respectively, and I am the 
professor’s height exactly. So Almy 
drafted me.” 

• I looked at Peter; ft was plain that 
Mr. Almy, though selecting him osten¬ 
sibly because he filled physical re¬ 
quirements, had also chosen some one 
who would give Professor Harrington 
every favorable chance that honesty 
could give him. 1 grasped Peter’s 
hand as he turned down the aisle, and 
wished him good luck. I couldn’t think 
of a few well-chosen words; all that 
occurred to me was that It was said 
to be darkest before down, which, 
however, presupposed a dawn. 

While I was setting my desk In final 
order, there was no sound In the shop 
save steps, and now and then voices. 
In the rear. The voices I heard dis¬ 
tinctly, however; no traffic outside In¬ 
terrupted them that quiet Saturday 
evening. 

“Tucker," came Mr. Almy’s voice, 
“did you ever see this before?” 

A rough deep voice answered: 

“Yes, sir; I saw that plect ol yellow 
paper when I was here Monday.” 

“Where did you see It?" 

**In the old gentleman’s hand.” 

"In Professor Harrington’s hand?” 

“No, sir, lie dldn’i have it; It was 
In Mr. Grosvenor’s hand.” 

“Go and stand whert you were when 
you saw It, Tucker." 

1 turned and glanced down the aisle, 
hearing a movement. Far back, I saw 



“And then Mr. Grosvenor picked It 
up?" 

“Yes, sir. He had been feeling In 
his pockets—1 could see him well be¬ 
cause the light In that alcove was on, 
and I was In this shadow here—and as 
he kept feeling, he happened to turn, 
and caught sight of the paper' which 
had been lying ou the floor a little 
while then. He grabbed It, and took 
It In his left hand, and took that little 
brass box In his right, and spread the 
paper over the box, and pressed some¬ 
thing. Then there was a click—the 
first.” 

‘That was at ten-forty," said Mr. 
Almy. "Then what. Tucker?” 

“He tossed the paper away; it blew 
up the aisle, because the elevator came 
down just then and made a draft.” 

“And where was Professor Harring¬ 
ton all this time? Come and show us." 

Tucker emerged from the history al¬ 
cove, and walked a few feet up the 
aisle, on the side of the tables toward 
the law-book alcove, where he halted, 
facing toward the front door. 

“Was the professor In that posi¬ 
tion?” demanded Mr Almy. 

“Yes, sir." 

“With bis back to the law-book al¬ 
cove?” 

"Yes, sir; he was glancing over 
books on this table*.'' 

“How did you see him from that 
place where you were standing Inside 
that history alcove?” 

“I didn’t stay right there all the 
time," said Tucker. 

“Came forward, eh, and looked 
around the shelves?” 

“Looked through ’em; across the 
tops of those little books,” answered 
Tucker, pointing toward one of the 
shelves In the history alcove. “Some 
one would have seen me If I’d come 
out far enough to look around the 
shelves.” 

“Now, tell me: did the professor do 
anything, while you were watching, 
except look at those books?” 

"Positively not," answered Tucker. 
“He was wrapped up in ’em; he didn’t 
turn his head when the young lady 
Drought the books and the yellow pa¬ 
per; he didn’t even seem to notice the 
dick. He Just stood there reading, 
until he turned to go down the aisle 
behind that last shelf.” 

“Very well,” said Mr. Almy. “Go 
back now, will you. Tucker, to the po¬ 
sition you were Id In the history al¬ 
cove. Burton 1" 

“Yes. sir,” said Peter’s voice. 

"Step behind the law-book alcove, 
right in front of that large book on 
the fourth shelf, which the professor 
says he was examining—‘History of 
Roman Luw.’” I bearu Peter move, 
and hastened my preparations to leave. 
Tucker’s story dlsqileted me more 
every minute. “Now. Farrell,” said 
Mr. Almy. 

Hearing another movement, 1 glanced 
down the aisle again, and saw one 
of the strangers, a man several Inches 
shorter than Peter, stepping Into the 
law-book alcove. 

“Here’s your book Farrell,” went on 
Mr. Almy; “‘Acts und Laws of the 
Virginia Legislature,’ also on the 
fourth shelf, on this side, you see. 
And here, at your right hand, as It 
was at Mr. Grosvenor’s. we'll put the 
spring-lancet. I’ve set it Is that po¬ 
sition right, .Tucker?” 

“A little farther forward," said 
Tucker. “It was right on the edge of 
the shelf. The little lever held It 
there, and that long black thing was 
toward me.” 

"He means the hammer,” said Far¬ 
rell. “There 1 How’s that?" 

“Right," said Tucker. 

T see; the trigger Is Just hanging 
over the edge of the shelf,” said Mr. 
Almy. “Now, then, Farrell, you and 
Burton draw your two books off the 
shelf. What happened next. Tucker?” 

“Mr. Grosvenor stooped down and 
looked hard Into the open space on 


the shelf, like be wae looking foe 
something.” 

“Bend down, Farrell, until you can 
see Into the gap," directed Mr. Almy. 
“Is that the way It was, Tuckert Yon 
see, he’s just Mr. Grosvenor’s height.” 

"Yes, sir; but he ought to have his 
book In his left baud, and his right 
sort of stretched out along the shelf 
on the empty space, like as If he was 
going to take something off IL . . . 
There, that’s it” 

“Now, Farrell,” said Mr. Almy, 
“what do you see?” 

‘There’s a gap clear across the shelf 
from front to back,” answered Farrell. 
“I see Burton plainly; nothing else.” 

“All right; hold your position. Bur¬ 
ton, do you see the spring-lancet?” 

There was a very brief pause; then 
Peter answered: 

“Yes, sir.” 

‘Then reach through the gap, and 
plcl: It up—” 

That was the last I heard. 

I fled out of Harrow’s as before fire 
or flood. 1 was useless there—as use¬ 
less, It seemed to me, as everybody 
else was before that devastating story 
of Tucker, who had been unearthed 
from his obscurity to save Julia, It 
was true, but only thereupon to In¬ 
volve her distinguished uncle, our old 
friend. My superb dinner simmered 
down into a glass of hot milk to make 
me sleep, which desirable end It ac¬ 
complished at three o’clock Sunday 
morning. 

And at seven the telephone rang, 
arousing every one in the house ex¬ 
cept myself, for whom the message 
was. It was from Mr. Almy, and he 
asked me to come into town on the 



“You Think I Get Married?” He que¬ 
ried Coquetti6hly. 

first train 1 could geL and come 
straight to Normandy terrace This 
was all he said; he sounded very tired. 
1 conld not ask for details; In fact, 1 
did not wish to bear them until 1 bad 
to. So, merely obeying orders. I 
reached Normandy terrace soon, and 
In a state of extreme anxiety. 

And who should come dashing for¬ 
ward out of the restaurant hut Er¬ 
nesto? Yes, Ernesto, and as 1 knew 
him of old. before w« had mysreries 
and midnight alarms! He was In gala 
array, h!s black Sunday suit, a daz 
zllng collar, a purple boutonniere. 

“Ah-h-b-1 This morning I go to 
church I” cried Ernesto, rubbing his 
hands. “Not much I don’t go there. 
It’s too long In church, but this morn¬ 
ing, yes!” 

Brought op with a shock, “What 
for7" I demanded, us much at sea as a 
regular heathen. 

Creases bordered Ernesto’s eyes and 
nose and lips. 

“You think I get married?” he que¬ 
ried coquettishly. "Not me! But 
other people, maybe . . . notta?” He 
glanced up the stair well and repro¬ 
duced his classic wink, this time sof¬ 
tened by regard. "I go burn a candle 
for them this morning, anyway!’’ 

“Oh!” 1 breathed, clutching the ban¬ 
ister. "You don’t mean . . . has 

something. . . something nice hap 
pened?” 

"You don't kno-o-ow?" cried Er¬ 
nesto, crescendo. “My God 1 You go 
upstairs 1” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


“Great Scott, Constance!" Said Peter 
Testily, and I Could See He Was 
Very Nervous. 

the man In the gray sweater. He dis¬ 
appeared Into the rear alcove to the 
right Mr. Almy then stepped Into 
the aisle on Tucker’s heels, and not¬ 
ing his position, asked: 

“How did Mr. Grosvenor come to 
show this paper?” 

“He picked It up off the floor,” said 
Tucker’s voice. “The young lady with 
the yellow hair had laid It down on 
the table, on some books she had 
brought the professor. It fell off when 
she swished round to go back up the 
aisle. It flew over to the edge of that 
alcove, right near where you’re stand¬ 
ing now.” 


Sacrifice Ever Part of WorlcTs Progress 


Progress Is the result of experiment 
and sacrifice, and all submarine and 
air disasters are courageous efforts to 
overcome the obstacles which hinder 
scientific development, explains an edi¬ 
torial in Liberty. 

“If a disaster Is big enough it anes¬ 
thetizes the mind, ’ continues the edi¬ 
torial. “We understand one death bet¬ 
ter than six, or six hundred. So, when 
a dirigible falls, a transatlantic flyer 
is lost, or a submarine Is wrecked, 
there comes the protest that all this 
must be stopped. 

“We venture unother point of view 
When these pioneers are killed, much 
as we regret their death, we are proud 
that such men have lived. Without 


Ripen Corn Quickly 

In the Pyrenean uplands on the 
Franco-Spanish frontier corn Is grown 
to some extent, but the season Is too 
short to let It ripen in the usual way. 
We see the farmers cuttlDg off the up¬ 
per part of the stalks to let Id the 
sun, throw the strength into the ears 
and hasten the ripening. The part 
cut off is used for fodder.—Pathfinder 
Magazine. > 


their courage progress would stop, for 
progress Is nearly always dangerous. 

“The voice of the defeatists.” con¬ 
cludes the editorial, "should not be tne 
governing voice. There were defeat¬ 
ists In Paris at the turning point of 
the war. There were defeatists in Co¬ 
lumbus’ crews, and in Magellan’s. 
They all wanted to turn back. What 
if they had bad their way?” 


Spellbound 

Ten-year-old Mary had won a schol¬ 
arship. and was telling her mother 
about the papers. 

The subject for essay had been. 
“How 1 Spend My Saturday Morning,” 
and after discoursiug on minding the 
baby, helping mother wash up. and so 
on, Mary ended with the amazing 
statement, “and then I play a game of 
chess with my brother.” 

“Chess!” queried her mother. “But 
you can’t play chess I” 

“1 know. I wanted to put dominoes, 
but I couldn’t spell It," 



(Time given Is Eastern Standard; 
subtract one hour for Central and 
two hours for Mountain time.) 


N. 

1:30 p. 

6:00 p. 

7:00 p. 
7:30 p. 
9:00 p. 
9:15 p. 

N. 

2:00 p 

6:30 p, 
8:15 p. 


B. C. RED NETWORK 
Sunday, October 28. 

m. United Radio Corp. 
m. Stetson Parade, 
m. Lehigh Coal & Nav. Co. 
m. Maj. Bowes’ Family Party, 
in. David Lawrence, 
m. Atwater KenL 

B. C. BLUE NETWORK 

. m. Roxy Stroll. 

, m. Anglo Persians, 
m. Collier’s Radio Hour. 



N. B. C. RED NETWORK 

Monday, October 29. , 

7:00 a. m. Tower Health Exercises. 
11:15 a. m. Radio Household InsL 
7:00 p. m. Mutual Savings Hour. 

9:30 p. m. General Motors Family 
Party. 

10:00 p. m. The Cabin Door. 

N. B. C. BLUE NETWORK 

10:00 a. m. Copeland Hour. 

7:30 p. m. Roxy and His Gang. 

9:00 p. m. Riverside Hour. 

9:30 p. m. Real Folks. 

11:00 p. m. Slumber Music. 


N. B. C. RED NETWORK 
Tuesday, October 30. 

7:00 a. m. Tower Health Exercises. 
11:15 a. m. Radio Household Institute. 
8:30 p. m. Seiberling Singers. 

9:00 p. m. Eveready Hour. 

10:00 p. m. Clicquot Club Eskim<». 

N. B. C. BLUE NETWORK 

10:00 a. m. Copeland Hour. 

9:30 p. in. Dutch Master Minstrels. 
11:00 p. m. Slumber Music. 


N. B. C. RED NETWORK 
Wednesday, October 31. 

7:00 a. m. Tower Health Exercises. 
11:15 a. m. Radio Household Institute. 
5:00 p. in. Vogue and The Mode. 
8:00 p. m. Am. Mag. & and Woman’s 
Home Companion Hour. 
9:00 p. m. Ipana Troubadours. 

9:30 p. m. Palmolive Hour. 

N. B. C. BLUE NETWORK 

10:00 a. m. Copeland Hour. 

7:00 p. m. Jeddo Highlanders. 

8:30 Sylvanla Foresiers. 

10:00 p. m. Chicago Civic Opera. 
11:00 p. m. Slumber Music. 


N. B. C. RED NETWORK 
Thursday, November 1. 

7:00 a. m. Tower Health Exercises. 
11:15 a. m. Radio Household Institute. 
7:30 p. m. Coward Comfort Hour. 
10:00 Halsey Stuart. 

N. B. C. BLUE NETWORK 

10:00 a. m. Copeland Hour. 

8:00 p. m. Champion Sparkers. 

9:30 p. m. Maxwell House Hour. 

10:00 p. m. Michelln Hour. 

11:00 p. m. Slumber Hour. 


N. B. C. RED NETWORK 
Friday, November 2. 

7:00 a. m. Tower Health Exercises. 
11:15 a. ra. Radio Household Institute. 
7:00 p. m. Wonder Hour. 

7:30 p. m. Happiness Candy Stores. 
8:00 p. m. Cities Service Hour. 

N. d. C. BLUE NETWORK 

11:00 il m. Damrosch Educational 
7:00 p. m. Interwoven Stocking Co. 
7:30 p. ra. Dixies Circus. 

8:30 p. m. Armstrong Quakers. 

9:00 p. m. Wrigley Review. 

11:00 p. m. Slumber Music. 


N. B. C. RED NETWORK 
Saturday, November 3. 

7:00 a. m. Tower Health Exercises. 
10:15 a. m. Radio Household Institute. 
1:45 p. m. Dnrtmouth-Yale Football 
Game. 

N. B. C. BLUE NETWORK 

1:45 p. m. Ohlo-Princeton Football 
Game. 

p m. Godfrey Ludlow, 
p in. Phllco Hour. 


8:30 
9:00 


The most dangerous man is tne cow¬ 
ard who finally get* cornered.— Atchi¬ 
son Glob*. 


The following is a list of stations 
carrying the above programs: 

National Broadcasting company Red 
Network; WEAF, New York; WEE1. 
Boston; WTIC, Hartford, WJAR. 
Providence; WTAG, Worcester; 
WCSIl, Portland, Maine; WLIT and 
WF1, Philadelphia; WRC, Washing 
ton; WGY, Schenectady; WGR, Buf¬ 
falo; WCAE, Pittsburgh; WTAM and 
WEAR, Cleveland; WWJ, Detroit; 
WSA1, Cincinnati; WGN and WLIB, 
Chicago; KSD, SL I.ouis; WOO, Dav¬ 
enport; WHO, Des Moines; WOW, 
Omaha; WDAF, Kansas City; WCCO- 
WIUIM, Mlnneapolis-SL Paul; WTMJ. 
Milwaukee; KOA, Denver; WHAS, 
Louisville; WSM, Nashville; WMC. 
Memphis; WSB, Atlanta ; WBT, Char¬ 
lotte; KVOO, Tulsa; WFAA, Dallas: 
KPRC, Houston; WOAI, San Antonio; 
WRAP, FL Worth; WJAX, Jackson¬ 
ville. 

National Broadcasting company 
Blue Network; WJZ, New York; 
WRZA, Boston; WBZ. Springfield; 
WBAL, Baltimore; WHAM, Roches¬ 
ter; KDKA, Pittsburgh; WJR, De¬ 
troit ; WLW, Cincinnati; KYW and 
WEBH, Chicago; KWK, SL Louis; 
WREN. Kansas City; WCCO-WRHM 
Minneapolis-SL Paul; WTMJ, Mil¬ 
waukee; KOA. Denver; WHAS, Louis¬ 
ville; WSM. Nashville; WMC. Mem¬ 
phis; WSB. Atlanta ; WTB. Charlotte; 
KVOO, Tulsa; WFAA, Dallas; KPRC, 
Houston: WOAI, San Antonio; 

WRAP, Ft. Worth: WRVA, Rich¬ 
mond; WJAX, Jacksonville. 



The Doctor 

It is essential that my car 
should always operate prop¬ 
erly and accordingly I use 
Champion Spark Plugs. 

Champion is the tetter 
spark plug because it 
has an exclusive silli- 
manite Insulator spe¬ 
cially treated to with¬ 
stand the much higher 
temperatures of the 
modern high-compres¬ 
sion engine. Also a new | 
patented solid copper 
gasket-seal thatremains 
absolutely gas-tighc 
under high compres¬ 
sion. Special analysis 
electrodes which assure 
a fixed spark-gap under 
all driving conditions. 

Champion 

SparJ^Plugs 

Toledo, Ohio CB 

Dependable for Every Engine 


Aviators Have Found 

Use for Old 'Chutes 

Muffles for aviators are being made 
from wornout parachutes used in the 
aviation branch of the United States 
army. 

Parachutes are tyade of the finest, 
softest Japanese silk. They are made 
In many pieces, so that if a break 
occurs it will not run the entire length 
of the cloth. 

A parachute usually lasts about five 
years. The silk is then turned In and 
the larger pieces are used to make 
mufflers for pilots. The soft silk 
serves a valuable purpose in protect¬ 
ing the throat of the wearer from 
chafing of the helmet strap, especial¬ 
ly on long hops. 

After the World war the discarded 
covering of airplane wings was much 
in demand by both men and women 
for outing shirts. 


Clung to German Marks 

When the will of a wealthy out-of- 
state man was filed with Assistant At¬ 
torney General Stubbs, of Maine, for 
assessment of taxes on financial inter¬ 
ests of that state, an unusual clause 
was found in the will. That patt of 
the document referred to 143.000,000.- 
000.000 German marks which the man 
had bought during the war, and In¬ 
structed the executqr to retain the 
currency until It could be redeemed 
at a “reasonable price” rather than 
appraise It as practically worthless. 
The man bought the marks for about 
$ 6 , 000 . 


Plentiful Supply 

“We’re going south for the winter.” 
“What? With so much of It right 
here In Alaska?" 


It May Be 

jftt| lMai 



When your 

Children Ciy 
for It 

Castorla Is a comfort when Baby I* 
fremil. No sooner taken than the little 
one Is at ease. If restless, a few drops 
soon bring contentmenL No harm done 
for Castorla is a baby remedy, meanl 
for babies. Perfectly safe to give the 
youngest infant; you have the doctors’ 
word for that! It is a vegetable pro¬ 
duct and you could use it every day 
But it’s in an emergency that Castorla 
means most. Some night when consti¬ 
pation must be relieved—or colic pains, 
■—or other suffering. Never be without 
It; some mothers keep an extra bottle, 
unopened, to make sure there will al¬ 
ways be Castoria in the house. It Is 
effective for older children, too; read 
the book that comes with IL 
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CHAPTER XII!—Continued 

— 21 — 

I did, somehow. Perhaps they had 
beard our voices, for as I walked down 
the hall, the door of the Grosvenor 
apartment sprang open, and I heard— 
laughter 1 Not loud, not merry: a 
happy ripple of content. But It grew 
merry when 1 entered, 1 was so dazed 
to see Julia sitting on a blue sofa, and 
beside her, holding her hand. Profes¬ 
sor Harrington. Near by sat Peter 
4 Standing, hat In hand, was Mr. Almy. 

“We had to have you here to make 
It complete 1” cried Julia, rushing 
toward me with such a smile on her 
face as had never been seen there be¬ 
fore. “A miracle has happened 1“ 

# I sank into a chair. 

“It must have," l gasped; “Ernesto’s 
got religion!" 

“Good old Ernesto!" cried Peter. 
“Why areD't you Joyful, too, Con¬ 
stance?” 

Embarrassed, 1 glowered severely at 
Mr. Almy, who, the cause of my mis¬ 
taken anguish, and the only culm per¬ 
son present—Professor Harrington was 
In such a state of ecstasy he couldn't 
speak at all I—came to my rescue. 

“We Just wanted to return some of 
your correspondence," he said; and 
’'from his pocket he produced my yel¬ 
low note I 

The professor now found his voice: 

“Miss Fuller kindly let me use that 
bit of paper temporarily," he said in 
his gentle, precise manner; "it was to 
rescue me from great difficulties. • And 
it finally brought me to my dear broth¬ 
er’s child, whom 1 had never expected 
to see In this world-" 

We were silent a moment, before 
the picture of that fine old-fashioned 
„ gentleman and that beautiful and gift¬ 
ed girl. At Inst freed, one from the 
sorrow, the other from the persecu¬ 
tion, which had filled their lives, there 
could be no doubt that their happy, 
unexpected reunion foreshadowed long 
tears of sweet relationship. They 
were absorbed in each other; Mr. 
Almy beckoned Peter and me into the 
little reception-room and shut the 
door 

"Am 1 never to know what has hap 
pened?” I demanded. 

“You mean since you slummed Har¬ 
row’s door?" inquired Mr. Almy. “We 
heard you! Well, I didn't blame you. 
then. But this Is what happened: 

"Burton, taking Professor Burring 
tou's place, started to reach for the 
spring-lancet as directed, when sud¬ 
denly he straightened up and asked 
Tucker how far the professor had 
stooped to see into the law-book alcove 
from the rear." 

“You see," Interrupted Peter, "being 
just Harrington’s height, l would of 
course see Just what Harrington saw 
And 1 had noticed that when Farrell, 
who took Grosvenor’s place, said he 
saw me through the gap, as be 
stooped. I didn’t see him at all I Now. 
that spring lancet was right on the 
edge of the shelf, close beside Farrell; 
tu^d while I could see It—I said 1 
could, you know—it was only b.v stoop 
lug over that I did su. So It occurred 
ti me to ask Tucket how much the 
professor bad stooped.” 

“And he said," continued Mr Almy. 
taking up his story, “that Harrington 
baduft stooped at all, but had stood 
upright all the time! Therefore we 
told Burton to look into the gap and 
see where the lancet was, assuming 
that Harrington might have seen it 
and then reached for It without bend¬ 
ing. And then—" 

"1 couldn't come within eight inches 
of it, without stooping over!" cried 
Peter, triumphantly. 

"But you said the professor udtult 
ted he made those streaks that were 
found In the dust between the rows 
of books." I suggested. "Didn't he 
reach In there?” 

“Yes. hut Just to feel, according to 
his story, whether or uoi there was 
any mild row of books concealed be- 
'tiind the front row, as is often Hie 
case on crowded shelves." explained 
Mr Almy. “This explanation was 
borne out to some extent by the fact 
that the marks In the dust were. In¬ 
deed, far back from the edge of the 
shelf where the spring lancet was 
placed, and It Is partly corroborated 
by Tucker’s statement that the profes 
sor never stooped over. Furthermore, 
it furnished a clew as to why Mr 
Grosvenor should have been stooping 
to look through rhe gap. He was mak 
ing a thorough search for that law 
book. So then Burton had another 
idea." 

“Oh, we all had it." demurred Peter; 
“but per I mps It occurred to me first, 
seeing that I had Barrington’s part. 
He se«med to he let out; It looked as 
if his story were true. Yet there Mr 
Grosvenor was. killed by that Instru¬ 
ment—how ? Well, 1 said: ‘I „an't see 
Farrell, hut he can see me, when he’s 
stoop over as Grosvenor was. Now, 
t-hat old man had a weak heart and a 
bud conscience: tie must have got a 
dreadful shock when lie saw Harring¬ 
ton riahf in front of him. He must 
undoubtedly have thought Harrington 
had com** to look for I’larlhew's 
“Notes,” his own property, the book 
Grosvenor had amt stole? from him. 
even though the theft didn't quite 
come off as hoped if a man in such 
drcynistnuces standing In such a po- 


| sitlon, had such a shock, what would 
he do?’” 

“So we worked It all out, with Tuck¬ 
er's help,” finished Mr. Almy, “and, 
following Burton's lead, were able to 
reconstruct what undoubtedly did hap¬ 
pen to Mr. Grosvenor Tucker said 
he Jerked himself upright suddenly 
from that stooping position, when we 
asked him to remember just what hap¬ 
pened after the old man looked into 
the gap, and that his right hand, which 
was stretching toward the laucet, you 
know, slid along the side of the book¬ 
shelf. Then, according to Tucker, ‘the 
box clicked,’ and the old man toppled 
over, slowly and heavily, but without 
much noise. 

“We worked this description out in 
detail; it was soon evident that the 
sliding of the hand along the book¬ 
shelf was Mr. Grosvenor’s attempt to 
steady himself, as he had Jerked him 
self off his balance when rebounding 
from the shock of seeing the professor 
so unexpectedly. But instead of re¬ 
covering his balance, he lost It en¬ 
tirely. His fraii wrist hit violently 
against the base of the spring-lancet, 
which was lying set on the edge of the 
shelf—set, as we know from the wound 
inflicted, at its greatest depth, doubt¬ 
less to give full scope for comparison 
between Its incisions and the scratches 
on Clarlhew’s ‘Notes.’ He shot the 
lancet along the shelf forcibly until it 
i.ruck the upright division between 
the book-shelves, and set It of. on his 
own wrist, thus forced against the 
base of the lancet, by accidentally 
pressing the trigger on the edge of the 
shelf over which it was hanging.’* 
"Just one thing more, please I" 1 
begged. "Had Professor Harrington 
come to Darrow’s for Clarfhew’s 
‘Notes’?” 

Mr. Almy laughed. 

“He ivas the one person who had 
notl He hadn’t even noticed the ad¬ 
vertisements, either ol the auction or 
the purchuse. He had. In fact, quite 
given up Ids old law book, which he 
was chiefly sorry to lose for senti¬ 
mental reasons. You see, Mr. Gros¬ 
venor—and with this final wrong, we 
might dismiss that unhappy old man, 
since the one fie injured bears him no 
grudge because she Is Incapable of do 
ing so—Mr. Grosvenor had written to 
Professor Harrington, while Lhe latter 
was still In England, that the niece be 
knew had been born had died soon 
after her mother. That was why the 
professor never made any attempt to 
find his niece. Weill That was a re¬ 
union when we broke the good tidings 
to them 1" 

"What a lot you’re responsible for. 
Peter 1" said L 

“Promising young fellow, he is," 
smiled Mr. Almy. “1 engaged him 
again this morning. And first thing he 
does Is fall out with his sister 1 I 
merely said she’d be a good one to 
nelp with the Job." 

"Stuff!" said Peter, huffily. "All 1 
did was tell tier she was young; she 
goes straight up In the air and stays 
there." 

"What a dreadful thing to tell one 
who is young!" I remonstrated. "Do 
you really want Nancy. Mr. Almy?" 

“Yes. il you could persuade her to 
come. 1 want a keyhole to be found 
for that lonesome key. Surely there’s 
one tiere or hereabouts I must leave 
the job in good liantin; I’m.going home 
for some sleep, so’s the professor.” 

I ascended to me rj ird floor, there 
to find Nancy determinedly reading 
rhe Sunday fashion supplement. 

"Why don’t you come down and 
celebrate, as invited?" I inquired. 

“Peter’s scandalized at me I After 
the way he acted, himself, and after 
all I've done for himl Why? Because 
l told him/ how I thought once that 
Mr. Case was trying to steal Clari 
hew’s ‘Notes’ I” 

“Was he scandalized because you 
stole it yourself?" 

"No. he suid that was first-rate; but 
no one old enough to be a Judge of 


character could think Mr. Case capa¬ 
ble of such a thing. He never thought 
anything of Mr. Case, himself, until 
after what Julia told him and Mr. 
Almy!" 

“What was that?” 

“Long ago, he knew Julia’s mother 
—oh, very well; he wanted to marry 
her, but she didn’t care for him. He 
said she was a very romantic girl, he 
thought specially beeaqse her father 
was so stern ; and he—Mr. Case—well, 
he never was very exciting, 1 guess. 
But yesterday, when Julia was most 
under suspicion, he came here and of¬ 
fered. for her mother s sake, to help 
her In any possible way. You know 
last Thursday, when you and he and 
Mr. Roberts and Captain Ashland 
were talking about the bookplate? 
Well, of course he knew something 
abont It; you’ve heard how Julia’s 
mother threw the book to him from 
this balcony, where those very granite 
pillars stand that form the bookplate 
frame?" 

“So they do I so they do l" 

“Maybe Mr. Case was trying to find 
that book, when I saw him Thursday 
evening, really to see If he could help 
Julia with it," pursued Nancy, not 
without shrewdness. "You see, he did 
know Mr. Grosvenor, and then he 
found out who Julia was, when she 
fainted In the shop; be must have 
guessed what they both wanted.” 

Yes, all Mr. Case’s queer furtive ac¬ 
tions now appeared In a new, rosy 
light What he knew of Mury Gros- 
venor’s secret had apparently not been 
enough to determine him on what he 
thought the best course of action to 
help her daughter, then under a clond 
He had therefore come personally to 
Julia’s aid. to try to discover the best 
course. 

"And you’re not going to try to find 
out why Mary Grosvenor hid that key 
urider that bookplate!” I ejaculated 
crushingly. 

Nancy flung down the fushion sup, 
plement. 

"But whatever I do,” she protested. 
"Peter will think he did It himself, 
and If It should by any chance be 
wrong, he’ll say I’m young." 

"Fie will, my dear," I agreed, "for 
he Is a man and a brother. But that 
won’t stop you doing things, I sup 
pose?” 

She was already halt wuy down 
stairs. Professor Harrington and Mr. 
Almy were Just departing. We all 
shook hands warmly. Mr. Almy 
breathed kind thanks for my humble 
assistance, and hopes, which I shared, 
that we might meet again, either offi¬ 
cially or unofficially. They were gone; 
and Nancy forthwith developed a 
burning enthusiasm for the key quest. 

Julia mentioned seme old mahogany 
boxes in her room which had always 
stuck fast and refused to open; Nancy 
said she didn’t believe the key would 
fit any of them, though she had never 
seen them but she would try it She 
flitted awny; then Julia turned to 
Peter and me. There was a new. 
sweet, serious determination on her 
fjee. 

"I’m going to tell you both some¬ 
thing; something f’ve known ever 
since last Monday moaning; some¬ 
thing—” she addressed F’eter—“that 
you did for tne, that you never told 
about and never would tell about. I 
know well—” 

Fie fairly sprang from his chair. 
“Stop!” he Interrupted, in frantic 
ugitation. "1 beg you not to speak; 
everything’s over now; It’s of no cod 
sequence 1” 

“If Is of the utmost consequence," 
said Julia, firmly, "that I acknowl¬ 
edge what 1 owe to you. For last 
Monday morning, when I dashed up 
the aisle In Darrow’s, and you. Mr. 
Burton, came rushing toward me. you 
saw this in my hand.” 

Dipping behind some books on the 
table, she held up the spring-lancet, to 
Peter’s increased agitation. She went 
on calmly: 


"You saw more: although 1 instant¬ 
ly concealed the weapon under my 
cape, you saw Its blades protruding 
slightly, as the kick of the mechanism 
always causes them to do. I reset the 
hammer at once, to throw off suspicion 
that my cousin had used the weapon, 
and sliding it to the floor under my 
cape, 1 kicked it as violently as 1 
could, so It would land under that 
desk at the door. That kick was 
what bruised my foot: 1 stubbed my 
toe hard, and my feet were not pro¬ 
tected by shoes.” 

“What?” asked Peter, surprised. 

Julia smiled at me. 

“Miss Fuller could have told you 
that I had on black sutiD bedroom 
slippers.” she assured him; "only she 
didn’t tell anybody I” 

"Good for you, Constance,” said 
Peter; "I don’t quite get all this, but 
slippers might have looked queer, 
eh?" 

"Very. I’ll tell you now how 1 came 
to wear them. As you know, my 
grandfuther and I had a disagreement 
on Sunday. 1 made up my mind that 
he must tell me about my parents; so 
I told him I had been to the Richmond 
auction to see that book. He refused 
me all information, not too kindly. 
Next morning at breakfast he ap¬ 
peared all ready to go out; I felt sure 
he was bound for Harrow’s. 1 don't 
go to my studio until ten o’clock. 1 
had on a breakfast Jacket and slip¬ 
pers, therefore, and had Just time, 
after he had left the bouse to 
slip on a frock and hurry after 
him so I could keep him in 
sight. My slippers were black, so 
inconspicuous that 1 could take a 
ehunee that they would not be no¬ 
ticed. Yet they might have weighed 
against me, as showing that I had left 
the bouse In hasty, possibly angry pur¬ 
suit of my grundfather. Miss Fuller 
gave me the benefit of the doubt. 

"And yon, Mr. Burton, saw me in 
distress at Richmond, you suspected 
l had trailed that book to your shop, 
you heard me cry: ‘He’s dead!' and 
saw this weapou in my hand; yet you 
gave me, a stranger, the protection of 
your silence at the price of suffering 
to yourself. And finally, yon cleared 
my uncle of all suspicion, forever. 
You don’t think I’m going to let that 
all pass without a word, though i can 
never repay you?” 

"Don’t talk to me about repay¬ 
ment!” said Peter, sharply. "It’s 
enough for me to have always believed 
in you.” 

“Well,” smiled Julia, “you’ll have 
to take credit, at least. When Mr. 
Almy brought my uncle here. I told 
both of them everything J” 

Peter looked at her determinedly. 

"I don’t want credit,*' he said. 

So. as It was the day of rest and he 
had plenty of time, I gave him 8 
chance to tell her what he did want 


10 minutes 



Remember all the things people used to do for headaches? Today, 
the accepted treatment is Bayer Aspirin. It gets action t Quick, 
complete relief—and no harm done. No after effects; no effect on 
the heart; nothing in a Bayer tablet could hurt anyone. (Your 
doctor will verify this.) For any sort of headache, neuralgic pains, 
rheumatism just try Bayer Aspirin. Taken soon enough, it can 
head-off the pain altogether; even those pains many women have 
thought must be endured. At all druggists. 

Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture 
of Monoacctlcactdester ot Sallcyllcaetd 
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Cuticura 

Distingnished for Excellence 

for fifty years 

The Soap to cleanse, purify and beautify 
The Ointment to soften , soothe anti heal 

A world famous and dependable treatment for the skin and hair 

Sold everywhere. Soap 25c. Oiryment 25c. and 50c. Tntcom 25c. Sample each free. Addrem 
,( (’nUcnra," Itept. It 5, Malden, Mnns, fflVF ' Cnticnra Sliaviug Stick 25c. 


Weather by No Means Matter of Latitude 


Weal tier is uot a mutter of latitude 
except so far as the equatorial re 
glons and the poles are concerned. 
Such a temperature as ten below zero 
at sea level Is much more devilish 
than thirty below In Minnesota, be¬ 
cause the air at the seaboard Is prac¬ 
tically always moving and wind at 
so low a figure Is torture. Aguin. 
such a temperature as 10$ In the 
shade at Boston Is less tolerable than 
a like or even higher bgure In the 
wide-open spaces where men are men. 
and mostly politicians, talking through 
ten-gallon hats. New Tork Is In the 
latitude of Lisbon, Naples and Con¬ 
stantinople. It is far colder in the 
whiter than any of these, and colder 
than any part of Great Britain, which 

Birds’ Courtship 

Male birds in the mating seasxin 
often perforin love dances ana engage 
in other peculiar antics, as. for in¬ 
stance, the mad acrobatics of the chat, 
which are for the special amusement 
of the females; their effort being, as 
Darwin observed, to display their 
charms to their prospective wives. 


is In the latitude of Labrador. That 
country Is not "warmed” by the Gulf 
stream, which Is indistinguishable in 
point or heut half way across the At¬ 
lantic. Three-fourths of the possible 
points of the compass account for rea¬ 
sonably mild sea winds so far as Great 
Britain Is concerned. In winter in 
New York more than half of the pos¬ 
sible winter winds 'lave come over 
thousands of miles of snow.—Barron’s 
Financial Weekly. 


Still in the Making 

It takes patience and wise forecast 
to make one satisfied with the slow 
development of things In the world. 
So much is in the making. The pres¬ 
ent output may seem imperfect and 
uncouth, but wait; after a while the 
finished product, and it will please us 
much. It was on this accodnt that a 
Scottish artist once said: "1 never 
let bairns or fools see my pictures 
till they are done.” It takes a ma¬ 
ture mind to get along with Imma¬ 
ture things. 


In the earthquake of 1GR2, 300,000 
persons were buried in I’eking aloue. 


CHAPTER XIV 

They Have Their Reward. 

Monday morning I awoke verj early, 
and viewed the fading stars wiih re 
gret that the lists of adveuture should 
seem to have closed, however hap 
pily. A very few hits of Hie t’ollas 
bookplate picture-puzzle remained to 
be fitted in; and then what? Well, at 
leust work, and work was always an 
adventure to me. So. as I still had 
plenty of It to do after Hie previous 
Interrupted week. I took an early train 
Into towu. A quarter past eight saw 
me walking down Fourth avenue 
through the pale fall sunbeams slant 
Ing over the low buildings But when 
I reached Harrows, lo and behold 1 
there were Peter and Nancy before 
me! 

“Good morning, Constance. 1 want 
to talk to you,” announced Nancy; 
adding as an afterthought, “so does 
Peter.** 

"1 came early to get ready my re¬ 
port for Mr. Darrow on the Raynes 
Foreside sale," explained Peter. “It’s 
going to be a wonder, but 1 suppose 
he’ll pick me to pieces on principle, 
anyhow.” 

"He sha’n't,’* promised Nancy. 

“What I wanted to fell you. Con 
stance," continued Peter, “is of spe 
ciai interest to you; it’s abont your 
boy friend Charles Maclvor.” 

“He has repented. I don’t believe." 

I observed. 

"At least he has been forgiven; I 
don’t know just how you would work 
that, but anyway, it has been done. 
He came last night to say good-by to 
his cousin.” 

“Good-by? Where’s he going?” 

“To Buenos Aires, very soon. I 
guess they're going to let him off pret¬ 
ty easily, as the case against him 
isn’t of the greatest Importance. He 
did sell those bonds; but it seems they 
formed part of the estate he will In¬ 
herit, and he has confessed and will 
make any reparation decided on Be¬ 
sides. he gave the authorities much 
information that was useful in help 
Ing solve the Grosvenor mystery. In 
eluding me fact that he was the poor 
boob who tried to pinch that book Id 
Richmond—from me! So the demands 
of Justice won’t be too hard to satisfy, 
and he’s due to clear out. Well, goori- 
riddance 1" 

(TO US CONTINUED.; 


Enter Mr Liverwurst 

for Kind-Hubby Medai 

CHd Mace Liverwurst was asked 
why lie didn’t burn gas at his home. 
He flared up and said that was no 
one’s business and went on to state 
that he was burning wood for the rea¬ 
son that it gave his wife some out¬ 
door exercise when she chopped it. He 
says: 

"You know she inhales lots of steam 
while washing clothes, and then when 
she has to cut the wood she puffs It 
ail out again, consequently her lungs 
are kept as clean and spotless as her 
washings.” 

Lie then made the statement that 
he was going to try to make this the 
most prosperous summer for his wife 
that she ever has experienced—that 
lie had already hustled three new 
wash customers for her and expected 
to get two more before the end of the 
week. Mace says the holler it Is t lie 
better Ids wife likes to work, and 
when she sweats freely lie knows she 
is enjoying the host of health, lie Is 
certainly a kind and loving husband 
—Altoona (Kan.) Tribune. 


Cold Need Cause 

No In eon vcnlence 

Singers can’t always keep from 
catching cold, but they can get the 
best of any cold In a few hours—and 
so can you Get Pape’S Cold Compound 
that comes in pleasant-fasting tablets, 
one of which will break up a cold so 
quickly you’ll be astonished.—Adv 

River Changes Beds 

The Drucai river in Km nit*, a small 
tributary to ihc Somme did the no 
usual ihina of reverting hack to its 
original lied of prehistoric times 
which meant Hie lengthening of its 
course from three to nine miles In 
Hie 1»peration il flooded the countrv 
fields, farms and gardens, cut rite 
highway in two points and surrounded 
a number of houses. When the flood 
subsided the river was running in 
the ancient course which had been 
previously traced hy geologists Ft 
was believed that the heavy rains 
had revived the undent springs which 
were rhe original sources of rite Dru 
cat. 
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SAL’l LAKE CITY. UTAH 

Ono ol Salt Lake City's finest 
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comfort—with * warm hospital¬ 
ity Garage in connection. Cafe 
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t'nttart mill Grain Investors and Thom* Con¬ 
templating investing, stocks anil bonds an¬ 
alysed, Guido to sAfe investment. Fro© pros¬ 
pectus. Raphael Seril. Times Blit?., N. Y. 


PATENTS 


Booklet, free. Highest. references. 
Best results. Promptness as¬ 
sured. WATSON IS. lOLKJJAN, Paten I 
l*"jw, 521 91b SI., V. ulilngtoa, D. C. 



PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 

Removes l>!Ut<Jruff-.Sa>|>sHoirFaUlng 
Restores Color and 
3cauty to Gray and Faded Hair 

- , «0c. ami $1.00 at Drumrlets. 

FLORTiSTON SHAMPOO—Ideal for use In 

connection with 1’atk<r : B Hair Balsam. Makes tho 
hair soft nnd fluffy. fiO cents by mail or at drue- 
cists. Hiscox Chemical Works, Patchogue, N. Y. 


True charity Is spontaneous and 
finds its own occasion; It is never the 
offspring of importunity, nor of etnula 
tion.—Iiosea Ballou. 



INDIGESTION 

BELIEVED 
. . . QUICKLY 

Carter’s Little Liver Pills 

Purely Vegetable Laxative 

assist nature ia its digestive 
duties. Man? times one of 
these little pills taken after meals or at bedtime 
wiU do wonders, e'pecially when you have 
overeaten or are troubled with constipation. 
Remember they are a doctor’s prescription 
and can be taken by the entire family. 
All Druggists 25c and 75c Red Packages 

CARTER’S 127! PILLS 

W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 44-1928. 


“Economy in Fuel” 

/T' ETTING the most fer your money is economy. 

When buying coal insist upon UTAH- 
GRAND because it LASTS LONGER, and fur¬ 
thermore does not make the usual stringy soot and 
MAKES NO CLINKERS. UTAH-GRAND 
bums almost like Anthracite and is equally as good 
for kitchen range, heater brooder or furnace. 

Phone your dealer or write ua 

CHESTERFIELD COAL COMPANY 
Salt laks City, Utah 
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“And Julia won't be alone, either, 
now," said I brilliantly. "She has her 
uncle—” 

“She wouldn’t be alone long, any 
how," observed Nancy, demurely. 

A faint flush mounted to Peter’s 
serene brow, but he offered no rebuke. 
So we all smiled with highly spon 
taneous cheerfulness, and he observed 
modestly: 

“Well, I’m not likely to start any 
thing I can’t finish I” 

Nancy snorted. 

But here came a fortunate Inter¬ 
ruption. Outside, a motor rolled up 
to the curb, and in walked Mr. Dor- 
row, wearing a portentous expression ; 
something Important was Impending, 
to bring him to the shop at thit hour. 
Being one of the employees he spoke 
to, I said, careful, however, not to be 
too forward or unconventional: 

*" "Good morning." 

He admitted my existence, but not 
Peter’s nor Nancy's. 

"Good morning, Mr. Darrow," said 
.Nancy, sweetly. "Isn’t It lovely out 
so early I” 

“Delightful, Indeed,” murmured Mr. 
Darrow, with slightly uncertain over- 
cordiality. 

“You don’t know me,” said Nancy 
“I am Miss Burton. Miss Wilkes Is 
kindly giving me special training to 
w become Miss Fuller’s private secre¬ 
tary. This Is my brother." 

“Ah-b-h!” observed Darrow. “Back, 
are you. Burton?” 

"Yes, sir, assented Peter. Then 
^piboldened by our having survived 
Ntraey’s coup, he added: “I got a full 
set of the broadsides Mr. Darrow; at 
a bargain.” 

“Ah!" observed Mr. Darrow. "You 
might come and tell me about it.” 

"He’s a perfect dear, but lie needs 
a lot of help 1” sighed Nancy, viewiug 
the retreating forms of the two gen 
tlemen. 

“Mr. Darrow needs help?" 

“All men do, but 1 was referring to 
Peter. He’s going to marry Julia.” 
"Is he?" 

“Well, can't you see that? Is it al¬ 
ways necessary to say everything 
right out? Aren’t you glad?" 

“If it proves to be true. 1 shall be 
very glad." 

"Especially because you helped 
make it happen. Of course I did most 
of it; but you certainly helped.” 

“Do te|l me how you did most ot it. 
Nancy!" I begged. 

“Well," beg.au Nancy, with Intense 
satisfaction, “the first night we were 
at. Normandy terrace, the most terri 
bl* noise woke me up. It was Peter 
singing In his sleep; he does that 
sometimes, when he’s very tired. 1 
knew that trip to Richmond and the 
lyss about Malvina and his worry 
about me had Just worn him out, and 
certainly felt the pangs of remorse. 
Bbtllf he had gone on, Ernesto would 
have'put us on the street; so 1 went 
to the keyhole and moaned like a 
banshee until he turned over very 
loud and was quiet. But that was not 
before 1 had made out what he was 
singing: a love song, and a slushy one 
at that! Peter—fancy ! Then first 

thing next morning, ht nearly swooned 
when he saw the paper, and tried to 
explain it by just mentioning casually 
that ‘the young Indy who fainted in 
the shop yesterday lives downstairs’I" 
“You thought there was more to it 
than that?” 

“Bather, when I heard that that 
young lady wanted Virginia books, 
that her grandfather collected them, 
jrhat he was attacked In the law book 
alcove; especially when I remembered 
that my old friend BrandoD Tower 
had been after a book In Peter’s suit¬ 
case which was an old Virginia law 
book. I couldn’t relate all chese facts. 

I admit, until dear Daisy Abbott 
.^helped me. She caught me In the hall 
one day. and chatted lovingly, and 
asked me quite Incidentally how Peter 
had met Miss Grosvenor before I” 

"She had detective aspirations. I’ll 
tell you ahouf them, some time." 

“She had matrimonial aspirations, 
too. I fixed them. I’ll tell you how. 
some rime. 

"1 told Julia about my elopement, 
so she would never be surprised at 
hearing of It indirectly, or think it was 
at all-important, or that I cared a bit 
for him, ever. And she said I was a 
good sister, and rewarded me." 

But here even Nancy hod to stop a 
minute. Mr. Case arrived as van 
guar^of the staff, greeting us affably 
/ind phasing on to his office with all 
the pleasant courtesy which had 
never deserted him during that past 
trying week, except once when old as¬ 
sociations had been too poignantly 
aroused. 4 

“Nice, notta?" murmured Nancy. 
“Some would say dull, but I say 
good." 

"Correct,” 1 affirmed. “How did 
7uH.n reward you?” 


-- 

Rftrti 


*8he lest me this to bring here to¬ 
day," answered Nancy. 

From her pocket she drew a small 
copper plaque, which she laid on my 
desk just as Captain Ashland, who 
had the moment before stepped out 
of a taxi, appeared In the doorway. 
One look, and with a shriek I bound¬ 
ed toward him, brandishing the plaque. 

“The original I" I cried. “Colfax’s 
own copperplate I" 

He seized It, stared at It speechless. 

"I say!” he ejaculated finally. “Yes, 
here’s the circled serpent quite in 
form . . . and the ship . . . and 
the pillars . . . and the instruments. 
Where did you get this?" 

“I got it!” announced Nancy, loud 
and clear; "1 got It out of the little 
sewing-table In Julia Grosvenor’s • , . 
I mean Julia Harrington’s . . . 
house." 

I glanced nervously at the captain, 
sorry for the allusion, In his presence, 
to the Grosvenor mystery; but to my 
amazement, he looked more Interested 
than ever. I stammered: 

“Out of the sewing-table? But it 
was a dummy; It didn’t open—" 

"That’s what everybody thought,’ 
returned Nancy, ignoring the captain 
temporarily, for it was no time to ex¬ 
plain to him about sewing-tables; "but 
Julia’s mother must have discovered 
otherwise. And I suspected that table 
all along, myself; it was so curious 
and striking. Julia thinks her mother 
probably hid the copperplate there to 
safeguard her copy of the bookplate— 
that Is, so that her copy would never 
be shown up by some engraved one 
being struck from the copperplate; 
she must have realized that, with 
everybody thinking the table was a 
dummy, the copperplate would almost 
certainly never be disturbed, especially 
If she hid the bey, too. I tried the 
sewing table yesterday after I’d tried 
Julia’s boxes, and given her the chance 
she wanted to talk to you and Peter. 
And there was this copperplate, all 
carefully packed into the little drawer, 
so It would never rattle, with this 
paper I" 

Dramatically she produced an old, 
stained, yellow sheet Bending our 
hefrils over It, the captain and I de¬ 
ciphered the following legend: 

• "To Dr. Charles Grosvenor 
“from 

“Hugh Colfax, 
"this bookplate, In profound gratitude. 
"In his peaceful home, may he recall 
the great days of the Macedonian 
and the Esmeralda." 

This was pure Greek to me. but the 
captain started back In amazed recol¬ 
lection. 

“The Esmeralda?’’ he cried. “Why, 
that ship’s one of the most famous 
prizes in England’s nava. history I She 
was captured off Callao by the British 
fleet that went to the aid of the revo¬ 
lutionists of Chile in 1820. We’ve got 
it at last. I believe! Colfax’s son must 
have been there!" 

“He was!” I cried. "Never mind 
how I know; that-can wait. But after¬ 
ward he fell a victim to yellow fever, 
and his life was saved by Doctor Gros- 
\%nor, then an American naval sur¬ 
geon. Though Just how he happened 
to he ou the spot I don’t know—" 

“1 do!" broke In Nancy, determined 
ly. “Julia told me. That ship on the 
bookplate Is the Macedonian, the doc¬ 
tor’s ship, which was on a voyage and 
lying off Callao at the time of the ac¬ 
tion between the Esmeralda and the 
British fleet." 

“But,” 1 objected—1 had been ex 
amlning the copperplate closely again 
—“the Macedonian was a very famous 
American ship. Nancy, and Captain 
Ashland says this is a Rritish-bullt 
frigate— Oh. my gosh !” 

Just too late 1 perceived that my 
wonderful memory had not been quite 
wonderful enough. The sincerity of 



'You Don’t Know Me,” Said Nancy 
“I Am Miss Burton." 

my contrition was such that the Inele¬ 
gance of its expression was overlooked 
by Nancy, who saw that she must 
quickly forestall questions hovering on 
the wholly perplexed captain’s Ups. 

"Speaking of prizes," she said 
tightly, “the Macedonian was one too; 
It was captured In the War of I 812 ! 

. . Oh, you remember now. do 
you, Constance? I guess you didn’t 
take many prizes in history, did you?” 

That nice Captain Ashland smiled 
his sweetest smile; in fact, he laughed 
aloud. 

“Then the last of the bookplate mys- 
tery’s solved," he declared, “thanks to 
Miss Burton 1 " 

“How?" I demanded, recovering 
speech. 

“Since the Macedonian wub a prize 
captured by America in the War of 
1812, that accounts for Its being Brit¬ 
ish built." 

“Oh, dear I Then we’ve finished with 


the bookplate I** sighed Nancy, pick¬ 
ing up the copper plaque regretfully. 
"I haven't,” said the captain, 

“How so?” she asked. 

“Because I’ve really Just began on 
account of It. It had great Influence, 
you see, In forming my decision to 
stay here.” 

“Here?’* 

"Yes, I’m staying indefinitely. My 
uncle always urged me to come, but 
my first morning here 1 wasn’t very 
keen on It, I must admit I felt put 
off a bit; safer in the war, what? But 
then you—and Miss Fuller, of course 
—drew my attention to—the book¬ 
plate, and so I’ve decided to stay and 
help in the business on this side. I 
telephoned my uncle my decision last 
night and I must be off now to see 
him, for he said he’d be here early to 
welcome ’ me. I believe I’ll have time 
to learn the business and do some 
other things 1 want to, now that Almy 
says he’s through with me.” 

“Mr. Almy Is through with you I" 1 
ejaculated. “Why, what do you mean 
Captain Ashland? You weren't helping 
solve the Grosvenor mystery, all this 
time? And I never knew it!” 

“ ‘Helping?’ " repeated the captain, 
dazedly. “I say, were you In It, too? 
I had no Idea 1 ” 

“Oh, I didn’t do much,” 1 demurred 
feebly. 

“Nor II Just made a nuisance of 
myself soothing my uncle, and beg¬ 
ging for tea, and insisting on an orlg 
Inal for that copy of the bookplate, 
and what not.’’ 

"See here," said I, severely; "how 
long has Mr. Almy known, anyhow, 
that that book was an object of inter¬ 
est t.o the Grosvenor connection ?" 

The captain chuckled delightedly. 

“Good joke on all of us, what? Why, 
you know, his Interest In the case 
started when he heard Professor Har¬ 
rington was among those present; of 
course, he knew about him personally, 
but he also remembered that the police 
had been called In when Harrington’s 
library was robbed, some years back. 
So he reads that case over, to refresh 
his mind; and then, when he walks 
Into ray uncle's office, last Monday 
noon, there’s one of the very books 
that was stolen, lying on the desk 1 
And then, with all the Grosvenor clan 
rushing hither and yon for Vlrglniana, 
the rest was easy." 

“Oh, was It?” said I. 

“Of course It was, when he had so 
much help from experts!” 

“Mr. Almy," observed Nancy, tr 
relevantly, “told me one day to take 
care of my fine brother. So I did." 

“We were puppets In his hands I" I 
murmured. 

“Positive puppets,” beamed the cap 
tain. “Going up, are you, Miss Bur¬ 
ton? Do tell me how you took care 
of your brother 1 ” 

So young England and young 
America departed, each with a prize; 
or perhaps America had two, for 
Nancy bore off the Colfax copperplate. 

“Miss Fuller, you seen the paper this 
maw’n?” A dark band held out Daily 
Snapshots. “Bookshop Mystery,” raD 
the largest caption: “Clew’s Denoue¬ 
ment," above an enlarged reproduction 
of the spring-lancet. 

“Is that there a clew. Miss Fuller?" 
Inquired Ulysses, indicating the Instru¬ 
ment 

“Yes, Ulysses.” With sudden deter¬ 
mination I resolved to ask him one 
question; he seemed communicative, 
for him. “Have you ever seen Miss 
Harrington, too? I mean, as well as 
her grandfather?" 

“No," didn’t know her ’t all," de¬ 
nied Ulysses. “We-all knew Professor 
Harringtou, of course." 

“You mean, down In Virginia." 

Fortune favored the bold. Ulysses 
proffered a single confidence: 

“Yas’m; my old father, he lived with 
the Harringtons. They had elegant 
big white house all full of red-satin 
furn’ture. 1 loves grand furn’ture.” 
Then he was gone with his Snapshots, 
leaving me with my thoughts and cnta 
iogue proof, A-hieb lasted me until late 
that afternoon, when, true to form, Mr. 
Roberts Interrupted on the telephone. 
"Are you busy?" 

"No.” I answered, also true to form. 
Then I was kindly *0 come to Mr. 
Darrow ‘8 office. Not once before In 
nine years had I been summoned to 
the Presence. I wondered why Mr. 
Darrow should take the trouble to fire 
me personally, but marched into his 
cherrywood headquarters and faced 
him and Mr. Roberts with all the com¬ 
posure I could muster. 

“Ah 1 Mis* Fuller?” said Mr. Dar¬ 
row, as If he wasn’t quite sure. “Sit 
down. Now, In reference to that book¬ 
plate— You know what I mean?” 

“I think so,” 1 murmured. 

"Miss Fuller showed considerable In¬ 
telligence In that connection," inter¬ 
rupted Mr. Roberts, 

“All Alrny’s efforts seem to have 
been crowned with success,” said Mr. 
Darrow, hastily. "I have been glad to 
exert my poor influence to obtain for 
him the vacation he has long desired 
to spend tfdth his worthy aged parents 
on their picturesque Maine Island. I 
would not see one who has exerted 
himself In behalf of the cause of jus¬ 
tice and my house remain unre¬ 
warded.” 

“Then don’t forget Ulysses!” said 1. 
And, sweurlng both my astonished 
hearers to secrecy, I outlined Ulysses' 
epic of devotion, for such his whole 
course of conduct during the previous 
week had to be accounted. Without 
analyzing too closely the ethical 
aspects of his delay In Identifying Mr. 
Grosvenor, It could be seen that It 
had won a certain advantage for Julia, 
by giving Ulysses time to sound Mr. 
Case and win his friendship for Mary 
Grosvenor’s daughter. For he knew 
that Julia was also the daughter of 
Miles Harrington, without doubt. If 
the Harringtons had been his father’s 
family,” If. thirty-odd years before, 


he had seen the professor, then a boy, 
down in Virginia, he must have known 
Miles, too; and an old colored nnrse, 
long years a Grosvenor retainer, who 
had tended both Mary Grosvenor and her 
little daughter, had been sent home to 
Virginia for giving that child Informa¬ 
tion that was to be kept from her. 
Far more Important Information, con¬ 
fided by that dying mother to her old 
nurse, must have gone the rounds of 
the log cabins In Eliot’s Crossing, and 
found Its way north again to one who 
secretly knew the gray-hafred pro¬ 
fessor as more than one of the details 
of life In Darrow’s. 

And finally, Ulysses, seeing the 
spring-lancet under my desk that 
Thursday, had undoubtedly recognized 
It in some way. Exactly bow, would 
never be known. Yet It might be 
safely assumed that his old father, 
with the Interest In bodily Ills char¬ 
acteristic of his race and class, had 
told Ulysses over and over again of 
the fine young naval surgeon who once, 
long ago, by means of a strange little 
brass box full of knives, had cured 
him of pleurisy. And It was the more 
likely that Ulysses bad heard this 
story frequently because this admlr- 
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Statesmen and Warriors 

Three United States Presidents 
fought In the Revolutionary war: 
Washington. Monroe, and Jackson, ac¬ 
cording to an answered question In 
Liberty. 
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Improvement makes improvement Im¬ 
possible.—New York Herald Tribuna, 
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The Kind Most Men Fear 

Blinks—Are you afraid of storms? 
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tic. 


"Is That There a Clew, Miss Fuller?” 

Inquired Ulysses, Indicating the In¬ 
strument. 

able doctor was so strangely one of 
these no-’count Grosvenorg no Harring¬ 
ton retainer would have had use for. 
And so Ulysses, seeing the spring- 
lancet under the desk, and knowing 
the suspicion hovering over Julia and 
the evil reputation of her grandfather, 
had kept the secret in her defense. 

“He must be rewarded," proclaimed 
Mr. Darrow, as I finished. “His dis¬ 
cretion has safeguarded the Interests 
of my house in aiding a favorable out¬ 
come of the investigation, and he has 
been loyal Indeed to the former bene¬ 
factors of his family." 

“He expects a set of red-satin furni¬ 
ture." said L 

“He shall have it at once. Your in 
teresting story, Miss Fuller, confirms 
me in the desire 1 have to discuss 
with you a certain matter, since It 
shows yon hnve won esteem in widely 
varied classes of society—an asset, in¬ 
deed. By the way. you have beard of 
the gratifying offer I have received for 
Clariliew’s ‘Notes’?" 

“Not yet.” 

“Magistrate Juddes will give six 
hundred dollars for it. I let him have 
It for that figure; he desires it for a 
special purpose. He was particularly i 
attracted to it by the significance of 
the substitute bookplate which you so 
astutely Inserted, that bearing the 
motto ‘invictus,’ most appropriate for 
bis political purpose. You understand 
me?" 

“Quite." 

“I think. Miss Fuller, you do ordi¬ 
nary tilings rather well." 

“Thank you.” 

“Now, with my nephew's most grati¬ 
fying decision to remain here on m.v 
account, we shall unquestionably be in 
a position to Increase our Interna¬ 
tional business through his connection. 
He believes, accordingly, that It would 
be well if a reliable and experienced 
person could be sent to England very 
shortly for six months, to observe the 
conduct of Ashland's business, so that 
we might get their point of view as 
he Is getting ours. Now, how do you { 
feel about It? Yon understand m«>?” 

“Captain Ashland’s Judgment Ls ex¬ 
cellent, I am sure,’’ I replied cu rally, 
though nearly suffocating frotr oeart 
failure. 

“Ah! It Interests you?” 

“It sounds most interesting." 

“Well, Miss Fuller. 1 am well im¬ 
pressed on the whole with your con¬ 
duct in important matters during this 
past week. I am wondering If 1 could 
trust you with something larger." 

“I should be so glad,” 1 murmured 
humbly. 

“1 do not wish to startle you; but I 
the fact Is, 1 should like you to under¬ 
take this mission. I believe you have 
enough intelligence to serve my inter¬ 
ests well." 

“Til say,” said l, “you ought to be¬ 
lieve ft I” 

“1 assure you. Miss Fuller," said 
Mr. Darrow, soothingly, “you have my 
entire confidence!” 

(THE END] 
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No woman would wear dresses, or 
blouses, or stockings of a color that’s 
decidedly out of style or faded, if all 
of us knew how easy it ls to make 
things fresh, crisp and stylish by the 
quick magic of home tinting or dyeing. 

Anybody can tint or dye successful¬ 
ly with true, fadeless Diamond Dyes. 
Tinting with them Is as easy as bluing, 
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New, stylish colors appear like magic, 
right over the old, faded colors. Dia¬ 
mond Dyes never spot, streak or run. 
They are real dyes, like those used 
when the cloth was made. Insist on 
them and save disappointment. 

My new 64-page illustrated book, 
‘Color Craft,” gives hundreds of 
money-saving hints for renewing 
clothes and draperies. It’s Free. Write 
for it now, to Mae Martin, Dept. D-143, 
Diamond Dyes, Burlington, Vermont 

When a man's business runs down, 
the sheriff comes along and winds it 
up. 
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Absorbino will reduce inflamed, 
strained, swollen tendons, ligaments or 
muscles. Stops the lameness and pain 
from a splint, side bone or bone spavin. 
No blister, no hair gone, and horse can 
be used. $2.60 at druggists, or postpaid. 
Deocribo your case for special instruc¬ 
tions. Interesting horse book 2-S free. 
From a race horse owner: "Used 
Absorbino on a yearling pacer with 
strained tendon. Colt all over lameness, 
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For Old Sores 
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Some Man-Made Seas 

It the Boulder dam of the Colorado 
river Is ever completed ns designed ir 
will have a capacity of 2 G.(HK).ooo acre- 
feet of water. Some of the other great 
constructions of this character cre¬ 
ated storage as follows: Gntun dam, 
4.410.0(H); Assouan dam. 1.86'>,000; 
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Daughter of Mrs. Catherine La much 
Box 72, Mohawk, Michigan 

f *After my daughter grew 
into womanhood she began to 
feel rundown and weak and a 
friend asked me to get her 
■our medicine. She took Lydia 
l. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com¬ 
pound and Lydia E* Pink- 
ham’s Herb Medicine* Her 
nerves are better, her appetite 
is good, she is in good spirits 
and able to work every day. 
We recommend the Vegetable 
Compound to other girls and 
to their mothers.”— Mrs . Cath¬ 
erine Lamutlu 


Daughter of Mr*. Eva Wood How* 

1006 South H. Street, Danville, III* 

! ‘I praise Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
VegetableCompound for what 
it has done for my fourteen- 
year-old daughter as well as for 
me. It has helped her growth 
and her nerves and she has a 
good appetite now and sleeps 
well. She has gone to school 
every day since beginning the 
medicine. I will continue to 
give it to her at regular in¬ 
tervals and will recommend it 
to other mothers who have 
daughters with similar trou¬ 
bles.”—Mrs. Eva Wood Howe * 



■ Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Go,, Lynn, Mass. 


The Very Highest Prices for 


A post card brings our price list 
Write for it! We pay what we quote. 
Shipment* held separate when re¬ 
quested, and returned at our 
expense, if our valuation is not 
satisfactory. Be sure and get our 
prices before you ship. 

DENVER RAW FUR COMPANY 

Department S. 

1630-32 Blake St Denver. Colo. 


RAW 

FURS 































































































































































